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The General Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Churcl 
the thirtieth day of May, 1876, adopted the following repoi 

The Committee on the Revision of the Hymn Book have can 
considered the various papers referred to them, and respectfull 
port to the General Conference that they are unanimously o: 
opinion that a thorough revision of the Hymn Book now in i 
imperatively demanded. We theiofore recommend— 

1. That the Board of Bishops be requested to appoint, as so 
practicable, a Committee of fifteen, to whom shall be committe 
work of revision. 

2. That this Committee be selected with reference to conveniei 
location for division into three sections for working purposes. 

3. That when the work of preparatory revision shall be comj 
by the several sections, the whole Committee shall be duly not 
and the work of each section shall be revised ; and that no hymi 
in use shall be excluded without a vote of two thirds of the 
mlttee for its rejection, and that no hymn not now in the colic 
shall be admitted without a vote of two thirds of the Commit! 
its favor. 

4. That when the Committee have completed their work, they 
submit their report to the Bishops for their approval, and the Bi 
approving, they are authorized to commend it to the Church. 

5. That after the Committee aforesaid shall have completed 
revision of the Hymn Book, and their work has been approved t 
Bishops as provided for in item 4, they shall have power to prei 
suitable Hymn and Tune Book for the use of the Church. 

6. No compensation shall be paid to the Committee employed 1 
revisal, except for actual expenses incurred. 
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In accordance with the foregoing resolution, the Bishops 
appointed the following persons as 

The Committee op Revision. 

Central Section.^James M. Buckley, Erastus Wentworth, Richard 
Wheatley, John N. Brown, Charles E. Hendrickson. 

Eastern Section.— Daniel A.Whedon, William Rice, Calvin S. Har- 
rington, George Prentice, Charles F. Allen. 

Western Section.— Francis D. Hemenway, Arthur Edwards, William 
Hunter, Jeremiah H. Bayliss, Charles H. Payne. 
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APPROVAL BY THE BISHOPS. 

To the Committee appointed to revise the Hymn Book :— 

Dear Brethren— The Bishops, at their late meeting in Cleveland, 
Ohio, very thoroughly examined the result of the labors of the Com- 
mittee appointed under authority of the last General Conference, to 
revise the Hymn Book of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 

1. They went through the entire list of the hymns In the book now 
in use which the Committee has excluded. 

2. They thoughtfully considered every revision made In the text of 
the hymns which the Committee has retained. 

3. They read through carefully, and in many cases repeatedly, ev- 
ery new hymn which the Committee has Introduced into the Revised 
Hymn Book. 

After the Committee had made a few changes which the Bishops 
suggested, the following resolution was unanimously adopted, 
namely : — 

Resolved, That we have thoroughly examined, with great satisfac- 
tion, the work of the Committee appointed to revise the Hymn Book. 
We tender to the members of that Committee our thanks ; and believe 
the gratitude of the Church Is due these brethren for the labor they 
have expended, and the wisdom, taste, and good judgment they have 
shown in preparing this most excellent book. 

By order, and on behalf, of the Board of Bishops, 

William L. Harris, Secretary. 

Nkw Yobk. Junt 15, 1877. 
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to 



M™™rafl AND FRIENDS OF THE METHODIST EPISCOPAL 

CHURCH. 



Under the direction of the General Conference 
of 1876 this revised edition of our excellent 
Hymn Book has been prepared. The action of 
the General Conference, the names of the Com- 
mittee selected by the Bishops, and the judg- 
ment of the Bishops as expressed to the Com- 
mittee, are herewith presented. You will note 
the great care which has marked every part of 
the work, whether in rejecting any of the hymns 
formerly used, or in changing their phraseology, 
or in the selection of those which are new. 
Though perfection is not claimed, yet we be- 
lieve the present Hymn Book will be considered 
a great improvement on the preceding one. 

We most cordially commend it to you as one 
of the choicest selections of evangelical hymns 
ever published; and we trust that it will increase 
the interest of public worship, give a higher 
inspiration to social and family services, and aid 
in private meditation and devotion. As it is 
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published by the authority of the Church, and 
to meet the wants of the Church, and as the 
profits will be devoted to religious purposes, we 
do the more earnestly commend it to your 
liberal patronage. 

We exhort you, dear brethren, to " sing with 
the spirit" and "with the understanding also," 
" making melody in your heart to the Lord." 

Your affectionate pastors in Christ, 

LEVI SCOTT, 

MATTHEW SIMPSON, 

EDWARD R. AMES, 

THOMAS BOWMAN, 

WILLIAM L. HARRIS, 

RANDOLPH S. FOSTER, 

ISAAC W. WILEY, 

STEPHEN M. MERRILL, 

EDWARD G. ANDREWS, 

GILBERT HAVEN, 

JESSE T. PECK. 

January 12, 1878. 
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1 CM. 

Exultant praise to the Redeemer. 

f\ FOR a thousand tongues, to ting 
^ My great Redeemer's praise ; 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

9 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 

The honors of thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
Tis life and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the jjower of canceled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free ; 

His blood can make the foulest clean ; 

His blood arailed for me. 
6 He speaks, and, listening to his roice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 

The humble poor believe. 
6 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 

Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 

And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

CHARLBS WKSLKY. 

5 Worshiping the Lamb. C * M * 

COME, let us join our cheerful songs 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 

But all their joys are one. 
$ " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus!" 
" Worthv the Lamb ! " our hearts reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more thaa we can give, 

Be, Lord, forever thine. 

4 The whole creation join in one, 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 

And to adore the Lamb. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

** The universal King. S * M ' 

f OME, sound his praise abroad, 
^ And hyums of glory sing : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 



S He formed the deeps unknown \ 
He gave the seas their bound ; 

The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worship at his throne, 
Come, bow before the Lord ; 

We are his works, and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 

Come, like the people of his choice, 
And own your gracious God. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

4 S.M. 

Song of Motet and the Lamb. 

A WAKE, and sing the song 
***■ Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake, every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dying love ; 
Sing of his rising power; 

Sing now he intercedes above 
I or those whose sins he bore. 

3 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 

Sing on, rejoicing everv day 
In Christ, the eternal King. 

4 Soon shall we bear him say, 

" Ye blessed children, come ! " 
Soon will be call us hence away, 
To our eternal home. 

5 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb. 

WILLIAM HAMMOND, ALT. 

Praise and thanksgiving. 

STAND up, and bless the Lord, 
Ye people of his choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With neart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 
Above all blessing high, 

Who would not fear his holy name, 
And laud, and magnify ! 

3 O for the living flame 
From his own altar brought, 

To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought 1 
9 
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4 God is oar strength and song, 

And his salvation ours ; 
Then be his love in Christ proclaimed 

With all our ransomed powers, 
t Stand np, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless his glorious name, 

Henceforth, for evermore. 

JAMBS MONTGOMERY. 

6 Invocation of the Trinity. 6 »** 

COME, thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to sing, 
■ Help us to praise : 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 

Ancient of days ! 
8 Come, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend : 
Come, and thy people bless, 
And give thv word success : 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend ! 
8 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear 

In this glad hour: 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in every neart, 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power I 
4 To thee, great One and Three, 
Eternal praises be 

Hence, evermore : 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore ! 

CHARLES WB8LSY. 

*? Met in Hit name. S - M - 

JESUS, we look to thee, 
Thy promised presence claim ; 
Thou in the midst of us shalt be, 

Assembled in thy name. 
8 Thy name salvation is. 

Which here we come to prove ; 
Thy name is life, and health, and peace, 

And everlasting love. 
8 Not in the name of pride 

Or selfishness we meet ; 
From nature's paths we turn aside, 

And worldly thoughts forget. 
4 We meet the grace to take, 

Which thou hast freely given ; 
We meet on earth for thv dear sake, 

That we may meet in heaven, 
t Present we know thou art, 

But O thyself reveal ! 
Now, Lord,* let every bounding heart 

The mighty comfort feel. 
6 O may thy Quickening voice 

The death of sin remove ; 
And bid our Inmost souls rejoice, 

la hope of perfect love. 

OBAXLM WXSLSV. 
10 



g L. M. 

General invitation to praise God. 

FROM all that dwell below the skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 
2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth r ttends thv word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
8 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring ; 
In -songs of praise divinely sine ; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name. 
4 In every land begin the song ; 
To every land the strains belong: 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, 
And fill the world with loudest praise. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

" Reverential adoration. 

"DEFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
D Ye nations bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made us ofclay, and formed us men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We '11 crowd thy gates with thankful 

songs. 
High as the heavens oar voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. BV J. WKSLBY. 

lO Universal adoration. L ' M " 

OHOLY, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thou God of hosts, by all adored ; 
The earth and heavens are full of thee, 
Thy light, thy power, thy majesty. 
9 Loud hallelujahs to thy name, 
Angels and seraphim proclaim : 
By all the powers and thrones in heaven, 
Eternal praise to thee is given. 

3 Apostles join the glorious throng, 
And swell the loud triumphant song : 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round. 

4 Glory to thee, O God most high ! 
Father, we praise thy majesty I 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore ! 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 

JOSIAH CONORS. 

1 .• L. M. 

A * Invitation to worship.— Psalm 100. 

ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 
Him serve with fear, his praise forth tail, 
Coot ye before him, and rejoiee. 
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S The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without oar aid he did u» make ; 

We arc his flock, he doth ns feed. 
And for his sheep he doth us take. 

3 enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with ioy his courts unto : 

Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 

4 For why ! the Lord our God Is good, 
His mercy is forever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 

WILLIAM KBTHE. 
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TESUS, thou everlasting King, 
** Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deserved renown, 
And wear our praises as thy crown. 

S Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee : 
Like the blest hour, when from above 
We first received the pledge of love. 

S The gladness of that happy day, 
O may it ever, ever stay ! 
Nor let our faith forsake its hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold. 

4 Let every moment, as it flies, 
Increase thy praise, improve our joys, 
Till we are raised to sing thy name, 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

M (Tv i, . M , L» AAi 

The protpertfy of the Minis. 

(\ RENDER thanks to God above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love, 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Hath stood, and shall forever last. 

t Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ! 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise t 

5 Extend to me that favor, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return 'st to set them free, 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity. 
That I the joyful choir may join, 
And count thy people's triumph mine ! 

TATS AND BBADY. 
14 L. M. 

Welcome to the King of glory. 
T IFT up your beads, ye mighty gates! 
aJ Behold, the King of glory waits ; 
The King of kings is drawing near, 
The Saviour of the world is here. 

5 The Lord is just, a helper tried ; 
Mercy is ever at his side ; 

His kingly crown is holiness j 
His scepter, pity la distress. 



3 O blest the land, the city blest, 
Where Christ the ruler is confessed! 
O happy hearts and happy homes 

To whom this King of triumph comes I 

4 Fling wide the portals of your heart ; 
Make it a temple, set apart 

From earthly use for heaven's employ, 
Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 
6 Redeemer, come ! I open wide 
My heart to thee : here, Lord, abide ! 
Let me thy inner presence feel, 
Thy grace and love in me reveal ! 

6 So come, my Sovereign ! enter in, 
Let new and nobler life begin ; 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on, 
Until the glorious crown be won ! 

OEOBG WKtaSKL. 

15 H. M. 

Longing* for the koine of God. 
T ORD of the worlds above. 
-^ How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are! 
To thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 
S O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 



O happy men that pay 
Their constant servfc 



ce there! 

They praise thee still; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength, 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat! thou, God. our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

*® The univenal King. H ' M ' 

■VOUNG men and maidens, raise 
•*• Your tuneful voices high ; 
Old men and children, praise 
The Lord of earth ana sky ; 
Him Three in One, and One In Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

2 The universal King 

Let all the world proclaim ; 
Let every creature sing 
His attributes and name ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

8 In his great name alone 

All excellences meet, 
Who sits upon the throne, 
And shall forever sit ; 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

4 Glory to God belongs; 
Glory to God be given, 
Above 'the noblest songs 
Of all in earth and heaven ; 
Him Three in One, and One In Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 

CHABXXS WXSXXY. 
11 
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C. P. M. 
The glory of Hie grace. 

LET all on earth their voices raise, 
To sing the great Jehovah's praise, 

And bless his holy name : 
His glory let the heathen know, 
His wonders to the nations show, 

His saving grace proclaim. 
8 He framed the globe ; he built the sky ; 
He made the shining worlds on high, 

And reigns in glory there : 
His beams are majesty and light ; 
His beauties, how divinely bright! 

His dwelling-place, how fair I 
3 Come the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth shall feel his saving power, 

All nations fear his name : 
Then shall the race of men confess 
The beauty of his holiness, 

His saving grace proclaim. 

ISAAC WATTS. 
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God '« gloriout pretence. 

THOU God of power, thou God of love, 
Whose glory fills the realms above, 

Whose praise archangels sing, 
And veil their faces while they cry, 
" Thrice holv." to their God most nigh, 

" Thrice holy," to their King; 
S Thee as onr God we too would claim, 
And bless the Saviour's precious name, 

Through whom this grace is given : 
He bore the curse to sinners due, 
He forms their ruined souls anew, 

And makes them heirs of heaven. 

8 The veil that hides thy glory rend, 
And here in saving power descend, 

And fix thy blest abode ; 
Here to our hearts thyself reveal, 
And let each waiting spirit feel 

The presence of our God. 

JOHN WALKER. 

*** The praise of Jenu. a P " M ' 

JESUS, thou soul of all our joys, 
For whom we now lift up our voice, 
And all our strength exert. 
Vouchsafe the grace we humbly claim ; 
Compose into a thankful frame, 
And tune thy people's heart. 

2 While in the heavenly work we join, 
Thv glory be our whole design, 

Thy glory, not our own : 
Still let us keep this end in view, 
And still the pleasing task pursue, 

To please our God alone. 
8 Thee let us praise, our common Lord, 
And sweetly join, with one accord, 

Thy goodness to proclaim : 
Jesus, thyself in us reveal, 
And all our faculties shall feel 

Thy harmonizing name. 

4 With calmly reverential joy, 
O let us all our lives employ 
In. setting forth thv love; 



And raise in death our triumph higher, 
And sing, with all the heavenly choir, 
That endless song above. 

CHARLES WK8LKY. 

"^^ JTumble adoration. 7 * 

TTEAVENLY Father, sovereign Lord, 
•*-*• Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial Goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy of thine ear, 
Deign our humble songs to hear; 
Purer praise we hope to bring 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 While on earth ordained to stay, 
Guide our footsteps in thy way, 
Till we come to dwell with thee, 
Till we all thy glory see. 

4 Then, with angel-harps again, 
We will wake a "nobler strain ; 
There, in joyful songs of praise, 
Our triumphant voices raise. 

UNKNOWN. 

Ql 7 

Bleesinge implored. '' 

LORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
O do not our suit disdain ; 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain f 

2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 

Fill our hearts with thv rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

3 In thine own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may joy and peace afford ; 

Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each neart. 

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn ; 
Let the time of joy return ; 

Those that are cast down lift up ; 
Make them strong in faith and hope. 

6 Grant that all may seek and find 
Thee, a gracious God and kind : 
Heal the sick, the captive free ; 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

WILLIAM HAMMOND. 

Tribute of praite at parting. '' 

CHRISTIANS, brethren, ere we part, 
Every voice and every heart 
Join, and to our Father raise 
One last hymn of grateful praise. 

2 Though we here should meet no more, 
Yet there is a brighter shore ; 

There, released from toil and pain, 
There we all may meet again. 

3 Now to thee, thou God of heaven, 
Be eternal glory given : 

Grateful for thy love divine, 
May our hearts be ever thine. 

B. XnUCK WHITE, ALT. 
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23 . . 7. 

Concluding prayer and thanksgiving. 
VOW may He who from the dead 
■*-* Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

3 May he teach us to fulfill 
What is pleasing iu his sight ; 

Make us perfect in his will, 
And preserve us day and night. 

3 To that great Redeemer's praise, 
Who the covenant sealed with blood, 

Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our Ood. 

JOHN HKWTON. 

24 7. 

Sainti and angel* praising God. 

SONGS of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven with halleluiahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 
When the Prince of peace was born : 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs or praise to sing above. 

4 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then amid eternal joy, 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

25 „ 

Let all the people praise Him. ' • 
rpHANK and praise Jehovah's name ; 
■*■ For his mercies, firm and sure, 
From eternity the same, 
To eternity endure. 

5 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 
Gathered out of every land, 

As the people of his choice, 
Plucked from the destroyer's hand. 

3 Let the elders praise the Lord, 
Him let all the people praise, 

When they meet with one accord, 
In his courts on holy days. 

4 Praise him, ye who know his love ; 
Praise him from the depths beneath ; 

Praise him in the heights above ; 
Praise your Maker, all that breathe. 

5 For his truth and mercy stand, 
Past, and present, and to be, 

Like the years of his right hand, 
Like his own eternity. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 



26 

Praise and prayer. 
/2J.LORY be to God on high, 
*-* God, whose glory fills the sky! 
Peace on earth to man forgiven, 
Man, the well-beloved of Heaven. 



7. 



2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to sing ; 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove 
God of power, and God of love. 

3 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son, 
Lamb of God for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

4 Bow thine ear. in mercy bow. 
Hear, the world s atonement, thou ! 
Jesus, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our sins away. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



2Y 



Praise the Lord. 



7. 



"DRAISE the Lord, his glories show, 
■*- Saints within his courts below, 
Angels round his throne above, 
All that see and share his love. 

2 Earth to heaven, and heaven to earth, 
Tell his wonders, sing his worth ; 

Age to age, and shore to shore, 
Praise Lim, praise him, evermore ! 

3 Praise the Lord, his mercies trace ; 
Praise his providence and grace ; 
All that he for man hath done ; 

All he sends us through his Son. 

4 Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
In the concert bear your parts ; 

All that breathe, your Lord adore. 
Praise him, praise him, evermore I 

HENRY V. LYTE. 

"® The heavenly Guest. C ' M * 
pOME, let us who in Christ believe, 
^ Our common Saviour praise : 
To him with joyful voices give 
The glory of his grace. 

2 He now stands knocking at the door 
Of every sinner's heart: 

The worst need keep him out no more, 
Nor force him to depart. 

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voire, 
Yield to be saved from sin ; 

In sure and certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly Gueat, 
Nor ever hence remove ; 

But sup with us, and let the feast 
Be everlasting love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

SO jfa*, „ ^.* (>r .. C. M. 

/^\NCE more we come before our God ; 
" Once more his blessing ask : 
O may not duty seem a load, 
Nor worship prove a task. 

2 Father, thy quickening Spirit send 
From heaven, in Jesus' name, 

And bid our waiting minds attend, 
And put our souls in frame. 

3 Msv we receive the word we hear, 
Each in an honest heart ; 

And keep the precious treasure there. 
And never with it part. 
13 
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4 To seek thee, all our hearts dispose ; 

To each thy blessings suit : 
And let the seed thy servant sows 

Produce abundant fruit. 

JOSEPH HART. 

**** Expecting the bearing. C - M - 
GEE, Jesus, thy disciples see, 
^ The promised blessing give ; 
Met in tny name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 

2 Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 

Who in thy name are joined ; 
We wait, according to thy word, 

Thee in the midst to find. 
8 With us thou art assembled here, 

But O thyself reveal ; 
Son of the living God, appear 1 

Let us thy presence feel. 

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in this our day, 
And these dry bones shall live ; 

Speak peace into our hearts, and say, 
"The Holy Ghost receive." 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

*** Infinite grace. C ' M ' 

TNFINITE excellence is thine, 
•*■ Thou glorious Prince of grace ! 
Thy uncreated beauties shine 
With never-fading rays. 

8 Sinners, from earth's remotest end, 

Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and songs ascend, 

In thee their wishes meet. 

5 Millions of happy spirits live 
On thy exhaustless store ; 

From thee they all their bliss receive, 
And still thou givest more. 

4 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 

They find their all in thee ; 
Thy glories will their tongues employ 

"Through all eternity. 

JOHN FAWCETT. 

** S ~» * ~ , i C. M. 

The great and effectual door. 

TESUS. thon all-redeeming Lord, 
** Thy blessing we implore ; 
Open the door to preach thy word, 

The great, effectual door. 
2 Gather the outcasts in, and save 

From sin and Satan's power: 
And let them now acceptance have, 

And know their gracious hour. 
8 Lover of souls ! thou know'st to prise 

What thou hast bought so dear : 
Come, then, and in thy people's eyes 

With all thy wounds appear. 

4 The hardness of our hearts remove, 
Thou who for all hast died ; 

Show us the tokens of thv love, 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 

5 Ready thou art the blood to apply, 
And prove the record true ; 

And all thy wounds to sinners cry, 
"I suffered this for you." 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

14 



33 c. M. 

God, the only object of worikip. 
f\ GOD, our strength, to thee our song 
^ With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

2 In trouble's dark and stormy hour 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer; 

And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath saved us from despair. 

3 And thou, O ever gracious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 

If, meekly nearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts, 
Ne'er may we bow the knee 

To idols, which our wayward heart* 
Set up instead of thee. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, O Lord, 
Thy faithful people bless ; 

For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

HARRIET AUBEE. 

** 4r Vying with the angeh. c - M « 

A THOUSAND oracles divine 
•**■ Their common beams unite, 
That sinners may with angels join, 
To worship God aright. 

9 Triumphant host ! they never cease 

To laud and magnify 
The Triune God of holiness, 

Whose glory fills the sky. 

8 By faith the upper choir we meet, 

And challenge them to sing 
Jehovah on his shining seat, 

Our Maker and our King. 

4 But God made flesh is wholly ours. 
And asks our noblest strain ; 

The Father of celestial powers, 
The Friend of earthborn man ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

&& Grace, pardon, and life. L * M * 
Tp ATHER of heaven, whose love profound 
*- A ransom for our souls hath found, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy pardoning love extend. 

i Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend; 
To us thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah ! Father, Spirit, Son, 
Mysterious Godhead ! Three in One 1 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 

JOHN COOPER. 



WORSHIP. 



36 L. M. 

Tru4 worthip every-wker* a*e*fUd. 
C\ THOU to whom, In ancient tjftM, 
yj The lyre of Hebrew bards wu fining, 
Whom king* adored in song snblime, 
And prophets praised with glowing 
tongue; 

S Not now on Zion's height alone 
The favored worshiper mar dwell, 

Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary by the patriarch's well. 

8 From every place below the skies, 
^The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the neart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 O Tbon to whom, in ancient time, 
The holy prophet's harp was strong, 

To thee at last in every clime, 
Shall temples rise and praise be sung. 

JOHN FISKPOKT. 

Trembling aspiration. 
C\ THOU, whom all thy saints adore, 
^ We now with all thy saints agree, 
And bow our inmost souls before 
Thy glorious, awful Majesty. 

8 We come, great God, to seek thy face, 
And for thy loving-kindness wait; 

And O how dreadful is this place ! 

'Tis God's own house, 'tis heaven's gate. 

8 Tremble our hearts to find thee nigh ; 

To thee our trembling hearts aspire ; 
And lo ! we see descend from high 

The pillar and the flame of fire. 

4 Still let it on the assembly stay. 
And all the house with glory fill ; 

To Canaan's bounds point out the way, 
And lead us to thy holy hill. 

5 There let us all with Jesus stand, 
And join the general Church above, 

And take our seats at thy right hand, 
And sing thine everlasting love. 

CHABLSS WXSLKY. 

38 Mfc..*^ LM - 

"INTERNAL Power, whose high abode 
■*-* Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds 
Where stars revolve their little rounds ! 

S Thee while the first archangel sings, 
He hides his face behind his wings, 
And ranks of shining' thrones around 
Fall worshiping, and spread the ground. 

8 Lord, what shall earth and ashes do I 
We would adore our Maker too ; 
From sin and dust to thee we cry, 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

4 Earth, from afar, hath beard thy fame, 
And worms have learned to lisp thy name : 
But O ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind. 



5 God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be short our tunes ; our words be few : 
A solemn reverence checks our songs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

39 Living bread. ^. M. 

'T'lIY presence, gracious God, afford; 
-*• Prepare us to receive thy word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mixed with what we hear. 

2 Distracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above: 
With food divine may we be fed, 

And satisfied with living bread. 

3 To us the sacred word apply 
With sovereign power and energy ; 
And may we, in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear. 

4 Father, in us thy Son reveal ; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy saving power and love display, 
And guide us to the realms of day. 

johm VAWcrrr. 

^® God revealed to faith. U M ' 
"W"OT here, as to the prophet's eye, 
-*-~ The Lord upon his throne appears ; 
Nor seraphim responsive cry, 
" Holy ! thrice holy ! " in our ears : 

2 Yet God Ik present in this place, 
Veiled in serener majesty ; 

So full of glorv, truth, ana grace, 
That faith alone such light can see. 

3 Nor. as he in the temple taught, 

Is Christ within these walls revealed, 
When blind, and deaf, and dumb were 
brought, 
Lepers and lame, and all were healed : 

4 Yet here, when two or three shall meet, 
Or thronging multitudes are found, 

All may sit down at Jems' feet. 
And bear from him the joyful sound. 

5 Send forth the seraphim, O Lord, 

To touch thy servants' lips with fire ; 
Saviour, give them thy faithful word; 
Come, Holy Ghost, their hearts inspire. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

^1 Glory begun below. S * M « 

riOME, ye that love the Lord, 
^ And let your joys be known : 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 

While ye surround his throne. 
S Let those refuse to sing 

Who never knew our God, 
But servants of the heavenly King 

May speak their joys abroad. 

3 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys, 

That rides upon the stormy sky, 
And calms the roaring seas; 

4 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love ; 

He will send down his heavenly powers, 
To carry ns above. 
IS 
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2 Lo ! God is here ! him day and night 
United choirs of angels sing : 

To him, enthroned above all height, 

Heaven's host their noblest praises bring ; 
Disdain not, Lord, our meaner song, 
Who praise thee with a stammering tongue. 

3 Being of beings, may oar praise 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we stand before thy face, 

Still hear and do thy sovereign will} 
To thee may all our thoughts arise, 
Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 

GERHARD TBBSTBEGBN. TB. BY J. WESLSY. 

48 L.M.6/. 

Ho! <f y koly, holy, Lord God ofSabmotk. 

INFINITE God, to thee we raise 
Our hearts in solemn songs of praise ; 
By all thy works on earth adored, 
We worship thee, the common Lord ; 
The everlasting Father own, 
And bow our souls before thy throne. 

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings, 
The Lord of hosts, the King of kings; 
Cherubs proclaim thy praise aloud, 
And seraphs shout the Triune God; 
And " Holy, holy, holy "cry, 

" Thy glory fills both earth and sky." 

3 Father of endless majesty, 

All might and love we render thee ; 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The same in dignity and power ; 
And God the Holy Ghost declare, 
The saints' eternal Comforter. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

49 Lifi up our ke*rU to Thee, L * M ' 

O CHRIST, who hast prepared a place 
For us around thy throne of grace, 
We pray thee, lift our hearts above, 
And draw them with the cords of love. 
S Source of al good, thou, gracious Lord, 
Art our exceeding great reward : 
How transient is our present pain, 
How boundless our eternal gain ! 

3 With open face and joyful heart, 
We then shall see thee as thou art : 
Our love shall never cease to glow, 
Our praise shall never cease to flow. 

4 Thy never-failing grace to prove, 
A surety of thine endless love, 
Send down thy Holy Ghost, to be 
The raiser of our souls to thee. 

8ANTOLIU8 VICTORINUa. TR. BY J. CHANDLER. 

£>0 Show merry. 7 » 9m 

OGOD. to us show mercy, 
And bless us in thy grace ; 
Cause thou to shine upon us 
The brightness of thy face : 

9 That so throughout all nations 
Thy way may be well known, 

And unto every people 
Thy saving nealtn be shown. 



3 O God, let people praise thee, 
Let all the people praise ; 

O let the nations joyful 
Their songs of gladness raise : 

4 For thou shalt judge the people 
In truth and righteousness ; 

And on the earth all nations 
Shall thy just rule confess. 

5 O God, let people praise thee ; 
Thy praises let them sing; 

And then in rich abundance 
The earth her fruit shall bring: 

6 The Lord our God shall bless us, 
God shall his blessing send ; 

And people all shall fear him 
To earth's remotest end. 

UNKNOWN. 
K 1 10, 11. 

* Thanksgiving for infinite love, 

YE servants of God, your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad his wonderful name ; 
The name all-victorious of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 
And still he is nigh ; his presence we have: 
The great congregation his triumph shall 

sing, 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. 

3 "Salvation to God, who sits on the throne," 
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son: 
The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim. 
Fall down on their faces, and worship the 

Lamb. 

4 Then let us adore, and give him his right. 
All glory and power, all wisdom and might. 
All honor and blessing, with aneels above, 
And thanks never ceasing for infinite love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

53 8,7,4. 

For the fullntm of peace *nd joy. 

LORD, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; 

O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal 's given 
- Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angels' wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 

WALTER SHIRLEY. 

"** The apostolic benediction. 8 » * ' 

MAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor, 
Rest upon us from above ; 
17 
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WORSHIP. 



3 When we disclose our wanti in prayer, 
May we our wills resign ; 

And not a thought our bosom share 
Which is not wholly thine. 

4 And when, with heart and voice, we strive 
Our grateful hymns to raise, 

Let love divine within us live, 
And fill our souls with praise. 

5 Then, on thy glories while we dwell, 
Thy mercies we '11 review : 

With love divine transported, tell — 
Thou, God, art Father too I 

JOSKPH D. CAKLYLK. 

61 rw • m A w C * M - 

Jhvtne guidance, and rat. 

"DEFORE thy mercy-seat, O Lord, 
-*-' Behold, thy servants stand, 
To ask the knowledge of thy word, 
The guidance of thy hand. 

5 Let thy eternal truths, we pray, 
Dwell richly in each heart ; 

That from the safe and narrow way 
We never may depart. 

3 Lord, from thy word remove the seal, 
Unfold its hidden store ; 

And, as we read, O may we feel 
Its value more and more. 

4 Help us to see the Saviour's love 
Beaming from every page ; 

And let the thoughts of joys above 
Our inmost souls engage. 

6 Thus while thy word our footsteps guides, 
Shall we be truly blest ; 

And safe arrive where love provides 
An everlasting rest. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUBST. 

63 -CM. 

For a benediction, on tie truth. 
f\ GOD, by whom the seed is given, 
^ By whom the harvest blest ; 
Whose word, like manna showered from 
heaven. 
Is planted in our breast ; 

9 Preserve it from the passing feet, 

And plunderers of the air, 
The sultry sun's intenser heat, 

And weeds of worldly care. 

8 Though buried deep, or thinly strown, 

Do thou thy grace supply : 
The hope in earthly furrows sown 

Shall ripen in the sky. 

BBGINALD HBBKR. 

/^lOME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
^ And joy to make it known, 
The Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, 
And bow before his throne. 

5 Behold your Lord, your Master, crowned 
With glories all divine ; 

And tell the wondering nations round 
How bright those glories shine. 



3 When, in his earth lv courts, we view 
The glories of our tfing, 

We long to love as angels do, 
And wish like them to sing. 

4 And shall we long and wish in vain! 
Lord, teach our songs to rise : 

Thv love can animate the strain, 
And bid it reach the skies. 

Ainr> STKBLB. 

64 M „ . e „ . c.M. 

The Denre of all nattont. 
pOME. thou Desire of all thy saints, 
^ Our humble strains attend, 
While, with our praises and complaints, 
Low at thy feet we bend. 

5 How should our songs, like those above* 
With warm devotion rise ! 

How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies I 

3 Come, Lord, thy love alone can raise 
In us the heavenly flame ; 

Then shall our lips resound thy praise, 
Our hearts adore thy name. 

4 Now, Saviour, let thy glory shine, 
And fill thy dwellings i nere, 

Till life, and love, and joy divine, 
A heaven on earth appear. 

5 Then shall our hearts, enraptured, say, 
" Come, great Redeemer, come, 

And bring the bright, the glorious day, 
That calls thy children home." 

ANNS BTSKLK. 



C.M. 



Invoking divine bleming*. 
T\TITHIN thy house, O Lord our God, 
v * In majesty appear; 
Make this a place of thine abode, 
And sM^py blessings here. 

S As we thv mercy-seat surround, 

Thv Spirit, Lord, impart ; 
And let thy gospel's joyful sound, 

With power reach every heart. 

3 Here let the blind their sight obtain ; 
Here give the mourner rest ; 

Let Jesus here triumphant reign, 
Enthroned in every breast. 

4 Here let the voice of sacred joy 
And fervent prayer arise, 

Till higher strains our tongues employ, 
In realms beyond the skies. 

UNKNOWN. 

€56 „ L.M. 

Jetut retgnt. 

/~10ME, let us tune our loftiest song, 
^ And raise to Christ our joyful strain ; 
Worship and thanks to him belong^ 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

2 His sovereign power our bodies made ; 

Our souls are his immortal breath ; 
And when his creatures sinned, he bled, 

To save us from eternal death. 
19 
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3 Burn every breast with Jesus' love ; 
Bound every heart with rapturous joy ; 

And saints on earth, with saints above, 
Your voices in his praise employ. 

4 Extol the Lamb with loftiest song, 
Ascend for him our cheerful strain ; 

Worship and thanks to him belong. 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

ROBERT A. WHST. 

**? The bond of love. L * M ' 

"DRAISE wait* in Zion, Lord, for thee : 
-*• Thy saints adore thy holy name ; 
Thy creatures bend the obedient knee, 
And humbly now thy presence claim. 

5 Eternal Source of truth and light, 
To thee we look ; on thee we call ; 

Lord, we are nothing in thy sight, 
But thou to us art all in all. 

8 Still may thy children in thy word 
Their common trust and refuge see ; 

O bind us to each other. Lord, 
By one great bond, — the love of thee. 

4 Here, at the portal of thy house, 

We leave our mortal hopes and fears ; 
Accept our prayers, and bless our vows, 
And dry our penitential tears. 

5 So shall our sun of hope arise, 
With brighter still and brighter ray, 

Till thou shalt bless our longing eyes 
With beams of everlasting day. 

sir i. a. surra. 

°® The praiset of Jehovah. L ' M * 

SERVANTS of God, in joyful lays, 
Sing ye the Lord Jehovah's praise; 
His glorious name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

8 Bleat be that name, supremely blest, 
From the sun's rising to its rest ; 
Above the heavens his power is Known, 
Through all the earth his goodness shown. 

8 Who is like God t so great, so high, 
He bows himself to view the sky ; 
And yet, with condescending grace, 
Looks down upon the human race. 

4 He hears the uncomplaining moan 
Of those who sit and weep alone ; 
He lifts the mourner from the dust ; 
In him the poor may safely trust. 

5 O then, aloud, in joyful lays, 
Sing to the Lord Jehovah's praise ; 
His saving name let all adore, 
From age to age, for evermore. 

JAMS* MONTGOMERY. 
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**** • Joy of public vorehip. L * M ' 
REAT God, attend, while Zion sings 
The toy that from thy presence springs ; 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

9 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy Bouse, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
8boa)d tempt my feet to. leave thy door. . 
30 



3 God is our sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our shield, he guards our way 
From all assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow, 
And crown that grace with glorv too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

5 O God, our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey', 

And devils at thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the man that trusts in thee. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

* " The eternal God exalted. L " M * 
"EXTERNAL God, celestial King, 

■*-' Exalted be thy glorious name ; 
Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, 
And saints on earth thy love proclaim. 

2 My heart is fixed on thee, my God ; 
I rest my hope on thee alone ; 

I'll spread thv sacred truths abroad, 
To all mankind thy love make known. 

3 Awake, my tongue ; awake, my lyre ; 
With morning's earliest dawn arise ; 

To songs of joy my soul inspire, 
And swell your music to the skies. 

4 With those who in thv grace abound, 
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice; 

Till every land, the earth around. 
Shall hear, and in thy name rejoice. 

' WILLIAM WRANGHAM. 

* ITotanna to the living Lord. L ' M * 
TTOSANNA to the living Lord ! 

■*•■*■ Hosanna to the incarnate Word! 
To Christ, Creator, Saviour, King, 
Let earth, let heaven, hosanna sing. 

2 " Hosanna, Lord ! " thine angels cry, 
" Hosanna, Lord ! " thv saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 

The dead and living swell the sound. 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this, thy house of prayer, 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 
Where we thy parting promise claim. 

4 But chiefest in our cleansed breast. 
Eternal, bid thy Spirit rest, 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 

5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again. 

REGINALD HKBKS. 

rQ SABBATH. ^ e 

Day of rett and gladneu. 
(\ DAY of rest and gladness, 
w O day of joy and light, 
O balm of care and sadness. 

Most beautiful, most brignt : 
On thee, the high and lowly, 

Through ages joined in tune. 
Sing " Holy, holy, holy," 

To the great God Triune. 



SABBATH. 



2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had ita birth ; 

On thee, for our salvation, 
Christ rose from depths of earth ; 

On thee, our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple light was given. 

3 To-day on weary nations 
The heavenly manna falls j 

To holy convocations 
The silver trumpet calls, 

Where gospel light is glowing 
With pure and radiant beams, 

And living water flowing 
With soul-refreshing streams. 

4 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To thee, blest Three in One. 

CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 

^* Joyful homage. **•**. 

A WAKE, ye saints, awake ! 

- cx And hail this sacred day : 

In loftiest songs of praise 
Your joyful homage pay : 
Come, bless the day that God hath blest, 
The type of heaven's eternal rest. 

S On this auspicious morn 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death, 
And vanquished all our foes ; 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruit of all his love. 

8 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains, 
Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb, that once was slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

ELIZABETH SCOTT, ALT. BY T. COTTERILL. 

^4 C. M. 

Sabbath and tanctuary joye. 
TITITH joy we hail the sacred day, 
" * Which God has called his own ; 
With joy the summons we obey, 
To worship at his throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair! 
As here thy servants throng 

To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the grateful song. 

3 Spirit of grace ! O deign to dwell 
Within thy Church below j 

Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 
Let all her sons unite, 

To spread with holy seal around 
Her clear and shining light. 



5 Great God, we hail the sacred day 
Which thou hast called thine own ; 

With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at thy throne. 

HARRIET AUBKR. 

^ S Etuter Sunday. C ' M * 

rpHE Lord of Sabbath let us praise, 

x In concert with the blest, 
Who, joyful, in harmonious lavs 
Employ an endless rest. 

2 Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We blest and pious grow ; 

By hymns of praise we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed 

By the eternal Word, than when 
This universe was made. 

4 He rises, who mankind has bought 
With grief and pain extreme : 

'Twas great to speak the world from 
naught ; 
'Twas greater to redeem. 

SAMUEL WESLEY, JR. 

VO C. M. 

We will rejoice, and be glad in it. 
rpHIS is the day the Lord hath made : 
■*■ O earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Let songs of triumph hail the morn ; 
Hosanna to our King 1 

2 The Stone the builder* set at naught, 

That Stone has now become 
The sure foundation and the strength 

Of Zion's heavenly dome. 

8 Christ is that Stone, rejected once, 
And numbered with the slain ; 

Now raised in glory, o'er his Church 
Eternally to reign. 

4 This is the day the Lord hath made : 
O earth, rejoice and sing ; 

With conga of triumph hail the morn ; 
Hosanna to our King I 

HARRIET AUBER. 

^"^ Sabbath light. C ' M * 

A GAIN" the Lord of life and light 

■** Awakes the kindling ray. 

Dispels the darkness of the night, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

A guilty world in gloom ! 
O what a sun, which broke this day 

Triumphant from the tomb ! 

5 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 

Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten thousand thousand lips shall join 

To hail this happy morn, 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 

On nations yet unborn. 

MRS. ANNA L. BARBAULD. 
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S O warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire : 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
And nil my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's, glories shine; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess thee, Lord. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

® S The Sabbath veleome. S * M * 
TXTELCOME, sweet day of rest, 
* Y That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes 1 

8 The King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him herg, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day in such a place, 
Where thou, my God, art seen, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

86 s. m. 

Day of ligkt, rt*t, peace, prayer. 
rpHIS is the day of light : 
-*- Let there be light to-day ; 
O Day-spring, rise upon our night, 
And chase its gloom away. 

9 This is the day of Test : 
Our failing strength renew : 

On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of peace : 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; 

Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near ; 
Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
Come down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days : 

Send forth thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
O Vanquisher of- death ! 

JOHN XLLKSTOK. 

® Y The eternal Sabbath. S * M * 

HAIL to the Sabbath day ! 
The day divinely given, 
When men to God their homage pay, 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

S Lord, in this sacred hour, 

Within thy courts we bend, 
And bless thy love, and own thy power, 

Our Father and our Friend. 



8 But thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day thine own 
When man draws near to God : 

4 Thy temple is the arch 
Of yon unmeasured sky; 

Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of vast eternity. 

5 Lord, may that holier day 
Dawn on thy servants' sight ; 

And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven's unclouded light. 

STEPHEN G. BULFINCH. 

88 7,6/. 

Safely through another week. 
OAFELY through another week,. 
^ God has brought us on our way ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, 

Waiting in his courts to-day : 
Day of all the week the best, 
Emblem of eternal rest. 

S While we pray for pardoning grace, 
Through the dear Redeemer's name, 

Show thy reconciled face, 
Take away our sin and- shame ; 

From our worldly cares set free, 

May we rest this day in thee. 

3 Here we come thy name to praise ; 
May we feel thy presence near : 

May thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in thy house appear : 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May thy gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 

Make the fruits or grace abound, 
Bring relief for all complaints : 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove, 
Till we join the Church above. 

JOHN MBWTOM. 

80 S M. 

Qladnttt in the koute of prayer. 

/^J.LAD was my heart to hear 
^ My old companions say, 
" Come, in the house of God appear, 
For 'tis a holy day." 

9 Thither the tribes repair, 
Where all are wont to meet ; 

And, joyful in the house of prayer, 
Bend at the mercy-seat. 

3 Pray for Jerusalem, 
The city of our God ; 

Lord, send thy blessing down to them 
That love the dear abode. 

4 Within these walls may peace 
And harmony be found ; 

Zion, in all thy palaces, 
Prosperity abound ! 

5 For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never cease : 

Oft as they meet for worship here, 
God send his people peace ! 

JAMBS MONTGOMBBT. 
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**** Immortality and light. 7 " 

DAY of God, thou blessed day, 
At thy dawn the grave gave way 
To the power of Him within, 
Who had, sinless, bled for sin. 

S Thine the radiance to illume 
First, for man, the dismal tomb, 
When its bars their weakness owned, 
There revealing death dethroned. 

8 Then the Sun of righteousness 
Rose, a darkened world to blest, 
Bringing up from mortal night 
Immortality and light. 

4 Day of glory, day of power, 
Sacred be thine every hour ; 
Emblem, earnest, of the rest 
That remalneth for the blest. 

HANNAH F. OODLD. 

*** 7%e fir* of dap. 7 * 

ON this day, the first of days, 
God the Father's name we praise ; 
Who, creation's Lord and Spring, 
Did the world from darkness bring. 

* On this day the Eternal Son 
Over death his triumph won ; 
On this dav the Spirit came 
With his gifts of living flame. 

8 O that fervent love to-day 
May in every heart have sway, 
Teaching us to praise aright 
God, the source of life and light ! 

4 God, the blessed Three in One, 
Dwell within my heart alone ; 
Thou dost give thyself to me, 
May I give mysel* to thee. 

SIB HKNBV W. BAKKB. 

**^ Sabbath evening. 7 * 

SOFTLY fades the twilight ray 
Of the holy Sabbath day ; 
Gently as life's setting sun, 
When the Christian's course Is run. 

5 Night her solemn mantle spreads 
O'er the earth as daylight fades ; 
All things tell of calm repose, 

At the holy Sabbath's close. 

8 Peace is on the world abroad ; 
Tis the holy peace of God, 
Symbol of the peace within 
When the spirit rests from sin. 

4 Still the Spirit lingers near, 
Where the evening worshiper 
Seeks communion with the skies, 
Pressing onward to the prise. 

6 Saviour, may our Sabbaths be 
Days of joy and peace in thee, 
Till in heaven our souls repose, 
Where the Sabbath ne'er shall close. 

8AMUBJL F. SMITH. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 

**** Abide with me. 10 * 

ABIDE with me ! Fast falls the eventide, 
The darkness deepens — Lord, with me 
abide ! 
When other helpers fail, and comforts flee, 
Help of the helpless, O abide with me ! 

2 Swift to Its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around 1 see ; 

thou, who changest not, abide with me ! 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's 

Kwer! 
e thyself, my guide and stay can be 1 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide 
with me ! 

4 I fear no foe, with thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Wheat is death's sting ! where, grave, thy 

victory ! 

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom ana point me to 

the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain 

shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 

HBNBY F. LYTH. 

*^* Farting hymn of praite. A * 

CAVIOUR, again to thy dear name we 

With one accord, our parting hymn of praise; 
We stand to bless thee ere our worship 

cease. 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait thy word of 

peace. 
S Grant us thy peace upon our homeward 

way; 
With thee began,wtth thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts 

* from shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy 

name. 

3 Grant ns thy peace, Lord, through the 

coming night, 
Turn thou for ns its darkness Into light ; 
From harm and danger keep thy children 

free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our 

earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 

cease. 
Call us, O Lord, to thine eternal peace. 

JOHN BLLBBTOX. 

**** JUnemed eoneeeration. C ' M ' 
f\NCE more, my soul, the rising day 
^ Salutes thy waking eyes : 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To Him that rules the skies. 



MORNING AND EVENING. 



9 Night unto night hit mime repeats, 

The day renews the sound, 
Wide as the heavens on which he sits, 

To turn the seasons round. 

3 Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise : 

My sins might rouse his wrath to flame, 
But yet his wrath delays. 

4 Great God, let all my hours be thine, 
Whilst I enjoy the light ; 

Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

Morning triplication: 
A WAKE, my soul, to meet the day ; 
•"■ Unfold thy drowsy ey* 1 . 
And burst the heavy chain that binds 
Thine active faculties. 

9 God's guardian shield was round me 
spread 

In ray defenseless sleep : 
Let him have all my waking hoars 

Who doth my slumbers keep. 

3 Pardon, O God, my former sloth, 
And arm my soul with grace, 

As, rising, now I seal my vows 
To prosecute thy ways. 

4 Bright Sun of righteousness, arise ; 
Thy radiant beams display j 

And guide my dark, bewildered soul 
To everlasting day. 

rBXXJP BOB-XXHIDOK. 

^^ Anfftlie putrdutn*kip. C * M * 

A LL praise to Him who dwelh in bliss, 
■"> Who made both day and night ; 
Whose throne is in the vast abyss 
Of uncreated light. 

5 Each thought and deed his piercing eyes 
With strictest search survey ; 

The deepest shades no more disguise, 
Than the full blase of day. 

3 Whom thou dost guard, O King of kings, 
No evil shall molest : 

Under the shadow of thy wings 
Shall they securely rest. 

4 Thy angels shall around their beds 
Their constant stations keep : 

Thy faith and truth shall shield their heads, 
For thou dost never sleep. 

5 May we with calm and sweet repose, 
Ana heavenly thoughts refreshed, 

Our eyelids with the morn unclose, 
And bless thee, ever blest. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

OS CM. 

Preparation for pu&lit wonKip. 

LORD, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high : 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye : 



2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints, 

Presenting, at the Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before whose sifht 
The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

4 Now to thy house will I resort, . 
To taste thy mercies there ; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ; 

Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face. 

MAACWATB*. 



00 WarmeM tlank*. CM - 

"VTOW from the altar of our hearts, 
-^ Let warmest thanks arise ; 
Assist us, Lord, to offer up 
Our evening sacrifice. 

S This day God was our sun and shield, 

Our keeper and our guide ; 
His care was on our weakness shown, 

His mercies multiplied. 

3 Minutes and mercies multiplied, 
Have made up all this day ; 

Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift and free than they. 

4 New time, new favors, and new joys, 
Do a new song require : 

Till we shall praise thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts' desire. 

JOHN MASON. 

100 Grateful j-raUe. CM " 

T ORD of my life, O may thy praise 
±J Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours. 

8 While many spent the night in sighs, 
And restless pains and woes, 

In gentle sleep I closed my eyes, 
And undisturbed repose. 

3 O let the same almighty care 

My waking hours attend ; 
From every ilun^er* every snare, 

My needles steps defend. 

ANNserrsKLK. 

- 1 ** 1 The Christian iome. C * M * 

TXAPPY the home when God is there, 
- 1 -*- And love fills every breast ; 
Whenone their wish, and one their prayer, 
And one their heavenly rest. 

8 Happy the home where Jesus' name 

Is sweet to every ear ; 
Where children earlv lisp his fame, 

And parents hold him dear. 
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8 Happy the home where prayer is heard, 
And praise is wont to rue ; 

Where parents love the sacred word, 
And live but for the skies. 

4 Lord, let us in our homes agree, 

This blessed peace to gain ; 
Unite our hearts in love to thee, 

And love to all will reign. 

VNCNOWK. 

103 Abide with us. L ' M - 

UN of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if thou be near : 
O mar no earthborn cloud arise 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

9 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, now sweet to Test 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
Have spurned, to-day, the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

5 Watch bv the sick ; enrich the peor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the wot Id our way we take ; 
Till, in the ocean of thy love, 

We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

JOHN KKBLK. 

•103 L. M. 

Morning mercies, daily discipline, 
VEW every morning is the love 
■^ Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. 

S New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around as while we pray; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven. 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. 

8 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 
New treasures still of countless price 
God will provide for sacrifice. 

4 The trivial round, the common task, 
Will furnish all we ought to ask, — 
Room to deny ourselves, a road 

To bring us daily nearer God. 

5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this, and ever}' day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

JOHN KKBLK. 

104- L.M. 

Morning and evening mercitt. 
"M"Y God, how endless is thy love ! 
■***• Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distill like early dew. 
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2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 

Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to tby command; 
To thee I consecrate my days ; 

Perpetual blessings from thy band 
Demand perpetual songs of praise. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



L.M. 
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105 Evening^. 

LORY to thee, my God. this night, 
For all the blessings of the light : 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

8 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed ; 
Teach me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the judgment-day. 

4 O let my soul on thee repose. 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
Sleep, which shall me more vigorous make, 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 Lord { let inv soul forever share 
The bliss of thy paternal care : 

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 
To see thy face, and sing thy love. 

THOMAS KKM. 

106 Morning hymn. L - M « 

A WAKE, my soul, and with the sun 

-^ Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake off dull slotn, and joyful rise 

To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
High praises to the eternal King. 

3 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me while I slept : 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
I may of endless life partake. 

4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew : 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

5 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 

That all my powers, with all their mifht, ■ 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

THOMAS KHN. 

*** • Morning prayer. L ' M " 

"W"OW dotb the sun ascend the sky, 
-*-~ And wake creation with its ray ; 
Keep us from sin, O Lord most high, 
Through all the actions of the day. 

8 Curb thou for us the unruly tongue ; 

Teach us the way of peaee to prize ; 
And close our eyes against the throng 

Of earth's absorbing vanities. 



WORSHIP. 



8 O may our hearts be part within ; 

No cherished madness vex the aoal : 
May abstinence the flesh restrain, 

And its rebellions pride control. 

4 So when the evening stars appear, 
And in their train the darkness bring, 

May we, O Lord, with conscience clear, 
Oar praise to thy pare glory sing. 

AMBROSE OF MILAN. TB. BY B. CASWALL. 

108 Evening meditations. *- M * 

nPHUS far the Lord hath led me on, 
- 1 Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

3 Much of my time has ran to waste, - 
And I. perhaps, am near my home ; 

But he forgives my follies past, 
And gives me strength for days to come. 

3 I lay my body down to sleep ; 
Peace is the pillow for my head ; 

While well-appointed angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 

isaac watts. 

w "^* Evening prayer. 

AOAIN as evening's shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallowed walls ; 
And vesper hymn and vesper prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 

9 May straggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care. 

3 O God, our light ! to thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest thou : 
Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than flps can sing. 

4 Life's tumult we must meet again, 
We cannot at the shrine remain ; 
Bat in the Spirit's secret cell 

May hymn and prayer forever dwell. 

SAMUEL LONOFELLOW. 

I 1 ** 7%4 •ouf$ Advocate. LM -«'- 
"AXTHEN, streaming from the eastern skies, 
* " The morning fight salutes mine eyes, 
O Son of righteousness divine ! 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
O chase the clouds of guilt away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

9 And when to heaven's all-glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 
And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name ; 
Then. Jesus, cleanse me with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 
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3 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

With pardoning; mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And, as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 

4 And at my life's last setting sun, 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done. 
Jesus, thy heavenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And, from death's gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face, and sing thy praise. 

WILLIAM SHBUBSOLE, JB. 

111 The Day-tar. 8 * M * 

L T E lift our hearts to thee, 
* O Day-star from on high t 

The sun itself is but thy shade, 
Yet cheers both earth and sky. 

9 O let thy rising beams 

The nignt of sin disperse. — 
The mists of error and of vice 

Which shade the universe. 

3 How beauteous nature now ! 
How dark and sad before ! 

With joy we view the pleasing change, 
And nature's God adore. 

4 O may no gloomy crime 
Pollute the rising day ; 

Or Jesus' blood, like evening dew, 
Wash all the stains away. 

5 May we this life improve, 
To mourn for errors past : 

And live this short, revolving day 
As if it were our last. 

JOHN WB8LBY. 
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113 Devout gratitude. S " M * 

EE how the morning sun 
Pursues his shining way ; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 

With every brightening ray. 

9 Thus would my rising soul 

Its heavenly Parent sing, 
And to its great Original 

The humble tribute bring. 

S Serene I laid me down, 
Beneath his guardian care ; 

I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near. 

4 My life I would anew 

Devote. O Lord, to thee ; 
And in thy service I would spend 

A long eternity. 

ELIZABETH SCOTT. 

**** Evening meditation. S# Mf 
rpHE day is past and gone, 
-*- The evening shades appear ; 
O may we all remember well 
The night of death draws near. 

S We lay our garments by, 

Upon our beds to rest : 
So death will soon disrobe us all 

Of what we've here posseiited. 
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3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears ; 

May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 

4 And when we early rise. 
And view the unwearied sun, 

May we set out to win the prixe, 
And after glory run. 

5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remove, 

O may we in thy bosom rest, 
The bosom of thy love. 

JOHN LKLAND. 

""* Protection invoked. C ' M " 

TN mercy, Lord, remember me. 
•*• Through all the hours of night, 
And grant to me most graciously 

The safeguard of thy might. 
S With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 

Since thou wilt not remove ; 
O in the morning let me rise 

Rejoicing in thy love. 
8 Or if this night should prove my last, 

And end my transient days, 
Lord, take me to thy promised rest, 

Where I may sing thy praise. 

JOHN K. HBRZOO. 

llf * Memories of the dead. 8 » 7 " 
CILENTLY the shades of evening 
^ Gather round my lowly door; 
Silently they bring before me 

Faces I shall see no more. 
8 O the lost, the un forgotten, 

Though the world be oft forgot ! 
O the shrouded and the lonely, 

In our hearts they perish not! 
8 Living in the silent hours, 

Where our spirits only blend, 
They, unlinked with earthly trouble, 

We, still hoping for lU end. 



4 How such holy memories cluster, 
Like the stars' when storms are past, 

Pointing up to that fair heaven 
We may hope to gain at last. 

CHRISTOPHER C. COX. 



lie 



Trutt in God'* care. 



8,7. 



OAVIOUR, breathe an evening blessing, 
^ Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing : 
Thou canst save and thou canst heal. 

S Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrows past us fly. 

Angel guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thon art nigh. 

3 Though the night be dark and dreary, . 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ; 

Thou art he who, never weary, 
Watchest where thy people be. 

4 Should swift death this night o'ertake us, 

And our couch become oiir tomb, 
May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Clad in light and deathless bloom. 

JAMES KDMK8TON. 

lir 7 

Communion with God. 

OOFTLY now the light of day 
^ Fades upon our sight away ; 
Free from care, from labor free, 
Lord, we would commune with thee. 

S Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 

Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

3 Soon from us the light of day 
Shall forever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with thee. 

OEOBGB W. DOANB. 



GOD. 
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118 8,7,1 

The Apottlet* Creed. 

T\TE all believe in one true God, 
* v Father, Son. and Holy Ghost, 
Strong Deliverer in our need, 

Praised by all the heavenly host, 
By whose mighty power alone 
All is made, and wrought, and done. 

$ And we believe In Jesus Christ, 
Son of man and Son of God : 
28 



Who. to raise us up to heaven, 

Left his throne and bore our load; 
By whose cross and death are we 
Rescued from our misery. 

8 And we confess the Holy Ghost, 
Who from both forever flows ; 

Who upholds and comforts us 
In the midst of fears and woes. 

Blest and holy Trinity, 

Praise shall aye be brought to thee! 

T. CI.AVTSMTZER. TR. BY HISS C. WINKWORTH. 



BEING AND ATTRIBUTES. 



Ill* 



Divine condescension. 



L. P. M. 



/") GOO, of good the unfathomed sea ! 
^ Who would not give his heart to 
thee! 
Who would not love thee with hit 
might I 
O Jesus, lover of mankind, 
Who would not his whole soul and mind, 
With all his strength, to thee unite ! 

S Thou shln'st with everlasting rays; 
Before the insufferable blaze 

Angels with both wings veil their eyes ; 
Yet free as air thy bounty streams; 
On all thy works thy mercy's beams, 

Diffusive as thy sun's, arise. 

3 Astonished at thy frowning brow, 
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars 

bow : 

Terrible majesty is thine t 
Who then can that vast love express 
Which bows thee down to me, — who less 

Than nothing am, till thou art mine ! 

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and measure, still 

Thou sweetly orderest all that is ; 
And yet thou deign'st to come to me, 
And guide my steps, that I, with thee 

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss. 

JOHANN A. SCHEFFLBK. 

TS. BY J. WBSLBY. 



ISO 



Tt Deum laudamtu. 



CM. 



o 



OOD, we praise thee, and confess 
That thou the only Lord 
And everlasting Father art, 
By all the earth adored. 

9 To thee all angels ery aloud ; 

To thee the powers on high, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, 

Continually do cry ; 

J " O holy, holy, holy Lord, 
Whom heavenly hosts obey. 

The world is with the glory filled 
Of thy majestic sway." 

4 The apostles' glorious company. 
And prophets crowned with light, 

With all the martyrs' noble host, 
Thy constant praise recite. 

5 The holy Church throughout the 

world, 
O Lord, confesses thee, 
That thou eternal Father art, 
Of boundless majesty. 

KAHUM TATB. 

131 CM. 

One Qod in Thr%_ Pirtont. 

HAIL, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God in Persons Three ; 
Of thee we make our joyful boast, 
And homage pay to thee. 

9 Prevent alike in every place, 
Thy Godhead we adore ; 



Beyond the bounds of time and space 
Thou dwellest evermore. 

3 In wisdom infinite thou art, 
Thine eye doth all things see ; 

And every thought of every heart • 
Is fully known to thee. 

4 Thou lov'st whate'er thy hands have 

made; 
Thy goodness we rehearse, 
In shining characters displayed 
Throughout the universe. 

5 Wherefore let every creature give 
To thee the praise designed ; 

But chiefly, Lord, the thanks receive, 
The hearts, of all mankind. 

CHABXKS WBSLKY. 



123 



CM. 



All Thy rcorkt tkatt praiie tkee. 
Ps. 145 : 10. 
SPHERE seems a voice in, every gale, 
-*■ A tongue in every flower, 
Which tells, O Lord,* the wondrous tale 

Of thy almighty power : 
The birds, that rise on quivering wing, 

Proclaim their Maker's praise, 
And all the mingling sounds of spring 

To thee an anthem raise. 

9 Shall I be mnte, great God, alone 

'Midst nature's loud acclaim ! 
Shall not my heart, with answering 
tone, 

Breathe forth thy holy name f 
All nature's debt is small to mine ; 

Nature shall cease to be ; 
Thou gavest— proof of love divine — 

Immortal life to me. 



MBS. AMBLIA OTK. 



133 



OmnUcienc*. 



V* Ale 



T ORD, all I am is known to thee ; 
J - i In vain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, or to nee 
The notice of thine eye. 

9 Thy all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest. 
My public walks, my private ways, 

The secrets of my breast. 

8 My thoughts lie open to thee, Lord, 
Before they 're formed within ; 

And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Thou know 'at the sense I mean. 

4 O wondrous knowledge, deep and high 1 
Where can a creature hide ? 

Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on every tide. 

5 So let thy grace surround me still, 
And like a bulwark prove, 

To guard my soul from every 111, 
Secured by sovereign love. 

ISAAC WATIS. 



GOD. 



1*24 CM. 

The Author of every perfect gift. 

FATHER, to thee my soul I lift ; 
My soul on thee depends ; 
Convinced that every perfect gift 
From thee alone descends. - 

9 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 

And power and wisdom too : 
Without the Spirit of thy Son, 

We nothing good can do. 
8 We cannot speak one useful word, 

One holy thought conceive, 
Unless, in answer to our Lord, 

Thyself the blessing give. 

4 His blood demands the purchased grace : 
His blood's availing plea 

Obtained the help for all our race, 
And sends It down to me. 

5 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 
The power on thee to call, 

In whom we are, and move, and live ; 
Our God is all In all. 

CHABLK8 WESI.BY. 

135 My Father. CM ' 

OGOD, thy power is wonderful, 
Thy glory passing bright ; 
Thy wisdom, with iU deep on deep, 

A rapture to the sight. 
S I set thee in the eternal years 

In glory all alone, 
Ere round thine uncreated fires 
Created light had shone. 

8 I see thee walk in Eden's shade, 

I see thee all through time ; 
Thy patience and compassion seem 

New attributes sublime. 

4 I see thee when the doom is o'er, 
And outworn time is done, 

Still, still incomprehensible, 
O God, yet not alone. 

5 Angelic spirits, countless souls, 
Of thee have drunk their fill ; 

And to eternity will drink 
Thy joy and glory still. 

6 O little heart of mine I shall pain 
Or sorrow make thee moan. 

When all this God is all for thee, 
A Father all thine own ! 

rXXDKRICK W. FABXB. 

mX-& first part. 

The UneearehabU. 

OGOD, thou bottomless abyss ! 
Thee to perfection who can know ! 
O height immense ! what words suffice 
Thy countless attributes to show ! 

9 Greatness unspeakable is thine: 

Greatness, whose undiminished ray, 
When short-livsd worlds are lost, shall 
shine, , _ . 

When earth and heaven are fled away. 
80 



3 Unchangeable, all-perfect Lord, 
Essential life's unbounded sea, 

What' lives and moves, lives by thy word ; 
It lives, and moves, and is, from thee. 

4 High is thy power above all height ; 
Whate'er thy will decrees Is done ; 

Thy wisdom, equal to thy might, 
Only to thee, O God, Is known I 

KBNBST LANGS. TB. BY t. WESLXY. 



13* 8BOOWD PART. L. M. 

Wisdom, love, power. 

THINE, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone ; 
Justice and truth before thee stand : 
Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne, 
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand. 

2 Each evening shows thy tender love ; 
Each rising morn thy plenteous grace : 

Thy wakened wrath doth slowly move ; 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

3 To thy benign, indulgent care, 
Father, this light, this breath, we owe ; 

And all we have, and all we are, 
From thee, great Source of being, flow. 

4 Thrice Holy I thine the kingdom is, 
The power omnipotent is thine ; 

And when created nature dies, 
Thy never-ceasing glories shine. 

KBNBST LANQX. TB. BY J. WKSLXY. 

I 38 Jmmanuel, God with w. L ' M * 
"EXTERNAL depth of love divine, 
E* In Jesus, God with us, displayed ; 
How bright thy beaming glories shine! 

How wide thy healing streams are 
spread 1 
9 With whom dost thou delight to dwell 1 

Sinners, a vile and thankless race ! 
O God, what tongue aright can tell 

How vast thy love, how great thy 
grace 1 

3 The dictates of thy sovereign will 
With joy our grateful hearts receive ; 

All thy delight in us fulfill ; 
Lo, all we are to thee we give. 

4 To thy sure love, thy tender care, 
Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign ; 

O fix thy sacred presence there, 
And seal the abode forever thine. 

N1COLAVTS L. ZINZENDOBF. 

TB. BY i. WBSLXY. 



ISO L.M. 

For the grace of the Holy Trinity. 

BLEST Spirit, one with God above, 
Thou source of life and holy love, 
O cheer us with thy sacred beams, 
Refresh us with thy plenteous stream*. 

9 may our lips confess thy name, 
Our holy lives thy power proclaim ; 
With love divine our hearts Inspire, 
And fill as with thy holy fire. 
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3 Q holy Father, holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Thy grace devoutly we implore ; 
Thy name be praised for evermore. 

rXOM THE LATIN. TO. BT J. CHANDLEB. 



Incomprehensible glory. 

GOD ia the name my soul adores, 
The almighty Three, the eternal One : 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confess the Infinite Unknown. 

2 Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, 
Bade the waves roar, the planets shine : 

But nothing like thyself appears 
Through all these spacious works of 
thine. 

3 Still restless nature dies and grows ; 
From change to change the creatures 

run: 
Thy being no succession knows, 
And all thy vast designs are one. 

4 A glance of thine runs through the glebe, 
Rules the bright worlds, and moves their 

frame ; 
Of light thou form'st thy dazzling robe ; 
Thy ministers are living flame. 

5 How shall polluted mortals dare 

thy g 

Beneath thy "feet we lie afar, 



To sing thy glory or thy grace ! 
»neath thy feet we lie afar, 
And see but shadows of thy face. 



6 Who can behold the blazing light! 

Who can approach consuming flame 1 
None but thy wisdom knows thy might ; 

Nose bat thy word can speak thy name. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

131 JekotaVs holiness. L * M ' 

XTOLY as thou, O Lord, is none ; 
-t A Thy holiness is all thine own ; 
A drop of that unbounded sea 
Is ours, — a drop derived from thee : 

2 And when thy purity we share, 
Thine only glory we declare; 
And, humbled into nothing, own, 
Holy and pure is God alone. 

3 Sole, self-existing God and Lord, 
By all thy heavenly hosts adored, 
Let all on earth bow down to thee, 
And own thy peerless majesty: 

4 Thy power unparalleled confess, 
Established on the rock of peace ; 
The rock that never shall remove, 
The rock of pure, almighty lore. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

133 L. M. 

From everlasting to everlasting. 

ERE mountains reared their forms sub- 
lime, 
Or heaven and earth In order stood, 
Before the birth of ancient time. 
From everlasting thou art God. 



2 A thousand ages, in their flight, 
With thee are as a fleeting day ; 

Past, present, future, to thy sight 
At once their various scenes display. 

3 But our brief life's a shadowy dream, 
A passing thought, that soon is o'er, 

That fades with morning's earliest beam, 
And fills the musing mind no more. 

4 To us, O Lord, the wisdom give 
Each passing moment so to spend. 

That we at length with thee may live 
Where life and bliss shall never end. 

H ASSIST AUBEK. 



L. M. 



133 

Omnipotence and wisdom. 

COME, O my soul, in sacred lays, 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise : 
But O what tongue can speak his fame ! 
What mortal verse can reach the theme 1 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres, 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine, 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul, his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue, 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 

THOMAS BLACKLOCK. 

134 The Lord is King. L ' M * 

THE Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice! 
From world to world the joy shall ring, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is Kingi child of the dust, 
The Judge of all the earth is just ; 
Holy and true are all- his ways : 

Let every creature speak his praise. 

3 He reigns ! ye saints, exalt your strains ; 
Your God is King, your Father reigns ; 
And he is at the Father's side, 

The Man of love, the Crucified. 

4 Come, make your wants, your burdens 

known, 
He will present them at the throne ; 
And angel bands are waiting there 
His messages of love to bear. 

5 O when his wisdom can mistake, 
His might decay, his love forsake, 
Then may his children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

JOSIAH CON DEB. 

135 ~ . L. M. 

Omnipresence. 

T ORD of all being ! throned afar. 
■^ Thy glory flames from sun and star; 
Center and soul of every sphere, 
Yet to each loving heart how near ! 
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S Sun of our life, thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

8 Our midnight is thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clonds of sin, are thine ! 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, 

Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Before thy ever-blazing throne 
We ask no luster of our own. 

5 Grant us thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for thee, 
Till all thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

OLIVER W. HOLMES. 

136 Holy, holy, hol V . H.12.10. 

TTOLY. holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
■*•-*- Early in the morning our songs shall 

rise to thee ; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persona, blessed Trinity I 

S Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore 
thee. 
Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before 
thee, 
Which wert and art and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness 

nide thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory 

may not see ; 
Only thou art holy; there is none beside 

thee, 
Perfect in power, in love and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All thy works snail praise thy name) in 

earth, and sky, and sea ; 
'"■Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 

REGINALD HXBER. 



o 



13 ^ The Trinity adored. L * M " 
HOLY, holy, holy Lord, 
Bright in thy deeds and in thy name, 
Forever be thy name adored, 
Thy glories let the world proclaim. 

9 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified 
To take our load of sins away, 

Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit from above, 

In streams of light and glory given, 
Thou source of ecstasy and love, 
Thy praises ring through earth and 
heaven. 

4 O God Triune, to thee we owe 

Our every thought, our every song ; 
And ever may thy praises flow 
From saint and seraph's burning tongue. 

JAMES W. EASTBURN. 
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138 L.M. 

The heaven* declare Hit glory. 
rpHE spacious firmament on high, 
x With all the blue ethereal sky. 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : 
The unwearied sun, from day to day, 
Doth his Creator's power display, 
And publishes to every land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

8 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the woudrous tale, 
And nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
While all the stars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round the dark terrestrial ball ! 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid the radiant orbs be found t 
In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
Forever singing as they shine, 
" The hand that made us is divine.'* 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

130 

Jehovah'e sovereignty. 
T^ATHER of all. whose powerful voice 
A Called forth this universal framel 
Whose mercies over all rejoice, 

Through endless ages still the same ; 
Thou by thy word upholdest all ; 

Thy bounteous love to all is showed ; 
Thou hear'st thy every creature's call, 

And fillest every mouth with good. 

2 In heaven then reign'st enthroned la 

light, 

Nature's expanse before thee spread ; 
Earth, air, and sea, before thy sight, 

Ana hell's deep gloom, are open laid : 
Wisdom, and might, and love are thine; 

Prostrate before thy face we fall, 
Confess thine attributes divine, 

And hail thee sovereign Lord of all. 

3 Blessing and honor, praise and love, 
Co-equal, co-eternal Three, 

In earth below, in heaven above. 
By all thy works, be paid to thee. 

Let all who owe to thee their birth, 
In praises every hour employ ; 

Jehovah reigns ! be glad, O earth, 
And shout, ye morning stars, for joy ! 

JOHN WESLEY. 

140 10, 11. 

Worshiping the King. 
f\ WORSHIP the King all-glorious above, 
^ And gratefully sing his wonderful love: 
Our Shield and Defender, the Ancient of 

days, 
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with 

praise. 
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5 Thee apostles, prophets thee, 
Thee the noble martyr band, 

Praise with solemn jubilee, 

Thee, the Church in every land; 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

6 Hallelujah ! Lord, to thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 

Godhead One. and- Persons Three ; 
Join us with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

CHRISTOPHER WORDSWORTH. 



7. 



145 

Worship the Creator. 

LET us with a gladsome mind 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 
Let us sound his name abroad, 
For of gods he is the God, 
Who by wisdom did create 
Heaven's expanse and all its state ; 

S Did the solid earth ordain 
How to rise above the main ; 
Who, by his commanding might, 
Filled toe new-made world with light : 
Caused the golden-tresaecl sun 
All the day nis course to run ; 
And the moon to shine by night, 
'Mid her spangled sisters bright. 

8 All his creatures God doth feed, 
His full hand supplies their need; 
He hath with a pitying eye 
Looked upon our misery : 
Let us, therefore, warble forth 
His high majesty and worth, 
For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

JOHN HILTON. 

14G CM. 

Glory, mercy, grace, 

FATHER, how wide thy glory shines, 
How high thy wonders risel 
Known through the earth by thousand 
signs, 
By thousands through the skies. 

8 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; 

Their motions speak thy skill : 
And on the wings of every hour 

We read thy patience still. 

S Part of thy name divinely stands 

On all thy creatures writ ; 
They show the labor of thy hands, 

Or impress of thy feet : 

4 But when we view thy strange design 
To save rebellious worms, 

Where vengeance and compassion join 
In their divinest forms ; 

5 Here the whole Deity is known, 
Ser dares a creature guess 

34 



Which of the glories brighter shone, 
The justice or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains ; 

Bright seraphs learn Immanuel's name 
And try their choicest strains. 

7 O may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song! 

Wonder and joy shall tune ray heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



147 c. M. 

Majesty and love of God. 

MY God, how wonderful thou art, 
Thy majesty how bright, 
How beautiful thy mercy-seat 

litrht! 



Thy majesty how bright, 
._ .r beautiful thy mercy-sea' 
In depths of burning light ! 



S How dread are thine eternal years, 

O everlasting Lord, 
By prostrate spirits day and night 

Incessantly adored! 

3 How beautiful, how beautiful, 
The sight of thee must be, 

Thine endless wisdom, boundless powei 
And awful purity ! 

4 O how I fear thee, living God, 
With deepest, tenderest fears, 

And worship thee with trembling hop* 
And penitential tears. 

5 Yet I may love thee too, O Lord, 
Almighty as thou art ; 

For thou bast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 

6 No earthly father loves like thee, 
No mother half so mild 

Bears and forbears, as thou hast done 
With me, thy sinful child. 

7 Father of Jesus, love's reward ! 
What rapture will it be, 

Prostrate before thy throne to lie, 
And gaze, and gaze on thee ! . 

FREDERICK W. FABER. 

148 8, 7. 

God's glory in creation and redemption 
TVf 1GHTY God! while angeb bless the 
•"-*• May a mortal lisp thy name ! 
Lord of men, as well as angel*, 

Thou art every creature's theme : 
Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation 

Be thy just and awful praise. 

'2 For the grandeur of thy nature. 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought ; 
For the wonders of creation. 

Works with skill and kindness wrougl 
For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
Wings an angel, guides a sparrow ; 

Blessed be thy gentle reign ! 
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3 For thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Bright, though veiled in darkness long, 

Thought it poor, and poor expression ; 

Who can sing that wondrous song! 
Brightness of the Father's glory ! 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie! 
Break, my tongue, snch guilty silence, 

Sing the Lord who came to die : — 

4 From the highest throne of glory, 
To the cross of deepest woe, 

Came. to ransom guilty captives: 
Flow, my praise, forever flow I 

Re-ascend, immortal Saviour ; 
Leave thy footstool, take thy throne ; 

Thence return and reign forever ; 
Be the kingdom all thine own ! 

ROBXRT ROBINSON. 

149 8,7. 

The widenew of God* 9 mercy. 
'TWERE 'S a wMeness in God's mercy, 
-*- Like the wideness of the sea '• 
There 's a kindness in his justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 

9 There is welcome for the sinner, 
And more graces for the good ; 

There is mercy with the Saviour; 
There is healing in his blood. 

8 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man's mind ; 

And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 

4 If onr love were but more simple, 
We should take him at his word ; 

And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 

FBEDBBICK W. FABKR. 

150 8,7. 

Unchanging viidom and love. 
(^ OD is love ; his mercy brightens 
^* All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss he wakes and woe he lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

5 Chance and change are busy ever ; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 

But his mercy wanetn never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

8 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth, 
Will his changeless goodness prove ; 

From the gloom his brightness streaineth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above ; 

Every-where his glory shineth; 
God it wisdom, God is love. 

SIB JOHN BO WRING. 



Majesty and providence, 
rpHE Lord our God is clothed with might, 
•*■ The winds obey his will ; 
He speaks, and in his heavenly height 
The rolling sun stands still. 



2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 
With threatening aspect roar : 

The Lord uplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Ye winds of night, yonr force combine ; 
Without his high behest, 

Ye shall not, in the mountain pine, 
Disturb the sparrow's nesU 

4 His voice sublime is heard afar ; 
In distant peals it dies ; 

He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
And sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye sons of earth, in reverence bend ; 
Ye nations, wait his nod ; 

And bid the choral song ascend - 
To celebrate our God. 

H. KIRKK WHITE. 

153 The Lord u King. C ' M ' 

HPHE Lord descended from above, 
-*- And bowed the heavens most nigh, 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

S On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally he rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying all abroad. 

3 He sat serene upon the floods, 
Their fnry to restrain ; 

And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

4 Give glory to his awful name, 
And honor him alone ; 

Give worship to his majesty 
Upon his holy throne. * * 

THOMAS STBRNHOLD. 

153 »_ • * n ** C. M. 

Praue from all creation. 
"DRAISE ye the Lord, ye immortal choirs 
x That fill the worlds above ; 
Praise him who formed you of his fires, 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 
The floor of his abode ; 

Or veil in shades your thousand eyes 
Before your brighter God. 

3 Thou restless globe of golden light, 
Whose beams create our days, 

Join w.lth the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrowed rays. 

4 Thunder and hail, and fire and storms, 
The troops of his command. 

Appear in all your dreadful forms, 
And speak his awful hand. 

5 Shout to the Lord, ye surging seas, 
In your eternal roar ; 

Let wave to wave resound his praise, 
And shore reply to shore. 

6 Thus while the meaner creatures sing, 
Ye mortals, catch the sound ; 

Echo the glories of your King 
Through all the nations round. 

ISAAC WATT*. 
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« . >- providence. 

154 _, _ cm. 

Ooodnett and mercy. 
T ET every tongue thy goodneu speak, 
■^ Thou sovereign Lord of all ; 
Thy strengthening hands uphold the weak, 
And raise the poor that fall. 

J When sorrows bow the spirit down, 

When virtue lies distressed, 
Beneath the proud oppressor's frown, 

Thou giv'si the mourner rest. 

3 Thou know'st the pains thy servants feel, 
Thou hear'st thy children's cry ; 

And their best wishes to fulfill, 
Thy grace U ever nigh. 

4 Thy mercy never shall remove 
From men of heart sincere : 

Thou sav'st the souls whose humble love 
Is joined with holy fear. 

» My lips shall dwell upon thy praise, 
And spread thy fame abroad ; 

Let all (be sons of Adam raise 
The honors of their God. 

ISAAC WATTS). 

155 _ f , . CM. 

TM angelic guard. 

VXT HICH of the monarch s of the earth 
YT Can boast a guard like ours, 
Encircled from our second birth 
With all the heavenly powers 1 

9 Myriads of bright, cherubic bands, 

Sent by the King of kings, 
Rejoice to bear us in their hands, 

And shade ua with their wings. 

8 Angels, where'er we go. attend 

Our steps, whate'er betide ; 
With watchful care their charge defend, 

And evil turn aside. 

4 Our lives those holy angels keep 

From every hostile power ; 
And, unconcerned, we sweetly sleep, 

As Adam in his bower. 

6 And when our spirits we resign, 
On outstretched wings they bear, 

And lodge us in the arms divine, 
And leave us ever there. 

CHASLSB WBSLSY. 
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THE Lord '• my Shepherd. I '11 not want : 
He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; he leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 

S My soul he doth restore again ; 

And me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness, 

E'en for his own name's sake. 

j Yea, though I walk through death's dark 
vale, 
Yet will I fear no iU; 
For thou art with me, and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still. 
Jo 



4 A table thou hast furnished me 
In presence of my foes ; 

My head thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

5 Goodness and merry all my life 
Shall surely follow trie; 

And in God's house for evermore 
My dwelling-place shall be. 

UNKNOWN. 

157 _ , . . .... CM. 

Rejotetng tn deliverance. 

OTHOU, who, when we did complain, 
Didst all our griefs remove, 
O Saviour, do not now disdain 
Our humble praise and love. 

3 Since thou a pitying ear didst give, 

And hear us when we prayed, 
We '11 call upon thee while we live, 

And never doubt thy aid. 

3 Pale death, with all his ghastly train, 
Our souls encompassed round ; 

Anguish, and sin, and dread, and pain, 
On every side we found. 

4 To thee. O Lord of life, we prayed, 
And did for succor flee : 

" O save," in our distress we said, 
"The souls that trust in thee." 

5 How good thou art ! how large thy grace ! 
How ready to forgive ! 

Thy mercies crown our fleeting days ; 
And by thy love we live. 

6 Our eyes no longer drowned in tear*, 
Our feet from falling free, 

Redeemed from death and guilty fears, 
O Lord, we 'II live to thee. 

CHARLES WKSLXY. 

158 _. , cm. 

The turt refuge. 

THERE is a safe and secret place 
Beneath the wings divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace ; 
be that refuge mine I 

9 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on ovary side, 

He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch him on his way, 
And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey, 
May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 
Of love and truth divine: 

O child of God, O glory's heir, 
How rich a lot is thice ! 

5 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 

An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it ail! 

HENRY F. LYTC. 



PROVIDENCE. 



150_. .... c.M. 

77m only tourct of bleating. 
JEHOVAH, God, thy gracious power 
** On every hand we see ; 

may the blessings of each hoar 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

8 If on the wings of morn we speed, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our foostept lead, 

Thy love our path surround. 

8 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 

Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From morn till noon — till latest eve, 
Thy hand, O God, we see ; 

And all the blessings we receive, 
Proceed alone from thee. 

JOHN THOMSON. 

ie ° Gratis. CM ' 

TITHEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
* " My rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, I 'ui lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

5 O how can words with equal warmth 
The gratitude declare, 

That glows within my ravished heart I 
But thou canst read it there. 

8 To all my weak complaints and cries, 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 

To form themselves in prayer. 

4 When in the slippery paths of youth, 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 

And led me up to man. 

8 Through hidden dangers, toils, and 

deaths, 
It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the pleasing snares of vice, 
More to pe feared than they. 

6 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I '11 pursue ; 

And after death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 

1 Through all eternity to thee 
A grateful song I '11 raise ; 

But O, eternity 's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

161 C. M. 

Verily, thou art a God that hideet thueelf. 

Isa. 45 : 15. 
C\ OD moves in a mysterious way 
*■* His wonders to perform ; 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 

9 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill, 

He treasures up bis bright designs, 
And works his sovereign will. 



8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take : 
The clouds ye so much dreaa 

Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for his grace; 

Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour : 

The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in vain : 

God is his own interpreter, 
Aud he will make it plain. 

WILLIAM COWTBJL, 

Crowning God with praiee. 
XTINGDOMS and thrones to God belong; 
"- Crown him, ye nations, in your song : 
His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; 
His honors shall enrich your verse. 

2 He shakes the heavens with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God in arms ! 

In Israel are his mercies known, 
Israel is his peculiar throne. 

3 Proclaim him King, pronounce him blest ; 
He 's your defense, your joy, your rest : 
When terrors rise and nations faint, 

God is the strength of every saint. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

103 L. M. 

GocPt pretence with hit people. 
TC7HEN Israel, of the Lord beloved, 
' " Out from the land of bondage came, 
Her fathers' God before her moved, 
An awful guide, in smoke and flame. 

9 By day, along the astonished lands 
The cloudy pillar glided slow ; 

By night, Arabia's crimsoned sands 
Returned the fiery column's glow. 

3 Thus present still, though now unseen, 
When brightly shines the prosperous day, 

Be thoughts of thee a cloudy screen, 
To temper the deceitful ray. 

4 And O, when gathers on our path, 

In shade and storm, the frequent night, 
Be thou, long-suffering, slow to wrath, 
A burning and a shining light. 

1IH WALTER SCOTT. 

The great Provider. 
T>EACE, troubled soul, thou need'st not 
x fear; 

Thy great Provider still is near ; 
Who fed thee last, will feed thee still : 
Be calm, and sink into his will. 

9 The Lord, who built the earth and sky, 
In mercy stoops to hear thy cry : 
His promise all may freely claim : 
Ask and receive in Jesus' name. 
37 
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3 Without reserve give Chriat your heart ; 
Let him his righteousness impart ; 

Then all things else he '11 freely give ; 
With him you all things shall receive. 

4 Thus shall the soul be truly blest, 
That seeks in God his only rest ; 
May I that happy person be, 

In time and in eternity. 

SAMUEL ECKINO, OR THOMAS COKE. 
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rpHE tempter to my soul hath said, 
*• " There is no help in God for thee : " 
Lord, lift thou up thy servant's head ; 
My glory, shield, and solace be. 

2 Thus to the Lord I raised mv cry: 
He heard me from his holy hill ; 

At his command the waves rolled by; 
He beckoned, and the wind* were still. 

8 I laid me down and slept, — I woke ; 

Thou, Lord, my spirit didst sustain : 
Bright from the east the morning broke, 

Thy comforts rose on me again. 

4 I will not fear, though armed throngs 
Surround mv steps in all their wrath ; 

Salvation to the Lord belongs ; 
His presence guards his people's path. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

***** God a mighty fortrtM. 8 » 7 » 6 ' 
A MIGHTY fortress is our God, 
■**• A bulwark never falling: 
Our Helper he, amid the flood 

Of mortal ills prevailing. 
For still our ancient foe 
Doth seek to work us woe ; 
His craft and power are great, 
And, armed with cruel hate, 

On earth is not his equal. 

f Did we in onr own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing; 
Were not the right man on our side, 

The man of God's own choosing. 
Dost ask who that may be f 
Christ Jesus, it is he ; 
Lord Sabaoth is his namo, 
From age to age the same, 

And he must win the battle. 

5 And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us : 

We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us. 

The Prince of darkness grim — 

We tremble not for him ; 
mis rare we can endure, 

For loT his doom is sure. 
One little word shall fell him. 

4 That word above all earthly powers — 

No thanks to them— abideth ; 
The Spirit and the gifts are ours 

Through him who with us sidetb. 
Let goods and kindred go, 
This mortal life also : 
The body they may kill : 
God's truth abideth still, 

HU kingdom is forever. 

MARTIN LUTHER. TR. BY F. H. HEDGE. I 

U 



Quart mttungtrt of lorn*. 
rpHEY come, God's messengers of love, 
-*- They come from realms of peace above, 
From homes of never-fading light, 
From blissful mansions ever bright. 

2 They come to watch around us here, 
To soothe our sorrow, calm our fear : 
Ye heavenly guides, speed not away, 
God willeth you with us to stay. 

3 But chiefly at its journey's end 
'Tis yours the spirit to befriend, 
And whisper to the faithful heart, 
"O Christian soul, in peace depart." 

4 Blest Jesus, thou whose groans and tears 
Have sanctified frail nature's fears, 

To earth in bitter sorrow weighed, 
Thou didst not scorn thine angel's aid. 

5 An angel guard to us supply. 
When on the bed of death we lie ; 
And by thine own almighty power 

shield us in the last dread bour. 

ROBERT CAMPBELL. 

168 Security in God. L * M * 

(TJ.OD Is onr refuge and defense ; 
*** In trouble our unfailing aid : 
Secure in his omnipotence, 
What foe can make our souls afraid! 

8 Yea, though the earth's foundations rock, 
And mountains down the gulf be hurled, 

His people smile amid the shock : 
They look beyond this transient world. 

3 There is a river pure and bright. 
Whose streams make glad the heavenly 

plains ; 
Where, in eternity of light 
The city of our God remains. 

4 Built by the word of his command, 
With his unclouded presence blest, 

Finn as his throne the bulwarks stand ; 
There is our home, our hope, our rest. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

1CJQ nt &ri<mr , t tender „„. L. M. 

(^J. OD of my life, whose gracious power 
" Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head ; 

9 In all my ways thy hand I own, 
Thy ruling providence I see ; 

Assist me still my course to run. 
And still direct my paths to thee. 

3 Whither, O whither should I fly, 
But to my leving Saviour's breast f 

Secure within thine arms to lie. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 

4 I have no skill the snare to shun, 
But thou, O Christ, my wisdom art: 

1 ever into ruin run, 

But thou art greater than my heart. 

5 Foolish, and impotent, and blind, 
Lead me a way I have not known ; 

Bring me where I my heaven may find, 
The heaven of loving thee alone. 

CHARLEH WESLEY. 
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175 Miff* in God. S - M> 

LORD, I delight in thee, 
And on thy cure depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, 

My best, my only Friend. 
9 When nature's streams are dried, 

Thy fullness is the same ; 
With this will I be satisfied, 

And glory in thy name. 
8 Who made my heaven secure, 

Will here all good provide : 
While Christ is rich, can I be poor! 

What can I want beside ! 

4 I cast my care on thee ! 
I triumph and adore : 

Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please thee more. 

JOHN BYLASD. 

ire s.m. 

Thy gentlene— hath mad* me gnat. 
Ps. 18 : 35. 

HOW gentle God's commands ! 
How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

5 Beneath his watchful eye 
His saints securely dwell ; 

That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guard his children well. 

S Why should this anxious load 
Press down your weary mind ! 

Haste to your heavenly Father's throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Unchanged from day to day : 

I '11 drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

iyr Affliction, bleeeed. S ' M ' 

HOW tender is thy hand, 
O thou most gracious Lord ! 
Afflictions came at thy command, 
And left us at thy word. 

5 How gentle was the rod 
That chastened us for sin I 

How soon we found a smiling God 
Where deep distress had been ! 

S A Father's hand we felt, 

A Father's love we knew : 
'Mid tears of penitence we knelt, 

And found his promise true. 

4 Now will we bless the Lord, 
And in his strength confide : 

Forever be his name adored, 
For there Is none beside. 

THOMAS HASTIHOa. 

1,y8 All thing* in Chrit. S * M * 
fpHOU very-present Aid 
-*• In suffering and distress, 
The mind which still on thee is stayed, 
Is kept in perfect peace. 
40 



S The soul by faith reclined 

On the Redeemer's breast, 
'Mid raging storms, exults to find 

An everlasting rest. 

8 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
Whene'er thy face appears ; 

It stills the sighing orphan's moan, 
And dries the widow's tears. 

4 It hallows every cross ; 
It sweetly comforts me ; 

Makes me forget my every loss, 
And find my all in thee. 

5 Jesus, to whom I fly, 
Doth all my wishes fill ; 

What though created streams are dry 1 
I have the fountain still. 

6 Stripped of each earthly friend, 
I find them all in one: 

And peace and ioy which never end, 
And heaven, In Christ alone. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

*■ * " The Lord x* my Shepherd. 
n^HK Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall 
■*■ I know : 
I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I 
rest; 
He leadeth my soul where the still waters 
flow, 
Restores me when wandering, redeems 
when oppressed. 

» Through the valley and shadow of death 
though I stray, 
Since thou art my guardian, no evil I 
fear; 
Thy rod shall defend me, thy staff be my 
stay; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter 
near. 

8 In the midst of affliction my table is 
spread : 
With blessings unmeasured my cup run- 
neth o'er 
With perfume and oil thou anointest my 
head; 
O what shall I ask of thy providence 
more! 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 
God, 
Still follow my steps till I meet thee 
above : 
I seek— by the path which. my forefathers 
trod, 
Through the land of their sojourn— thy 
kingdom of love. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

ISO — . «, , 3 ,r , L. M. 6/. 

lov The Shepherd of Itrael. 

THE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye : 
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My noonday walks ha shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 
S When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile, vales and dewy meads, 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

8 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 



Thy bounty shall my pains beguile, 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 
With sadden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 
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181 7,6. 

The gloriea of Chrut'e kingdom. 

HAIL, to the Lord's Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son ! 
Hail, in the time appointed. 
HU reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free ; 
To take away transgression, 
And rule In equity. 

9 He comes with succor speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy, 

And Did the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls, condemned and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

8 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
Ana love and joy, like flowers, 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To htm shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of t<me shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever ; 

That name to us is Love. 

JAMS* MOMTOOMXXT. 

18Q Tht guiding star. 7 » 6 '* 
A S with gladness men of old 
■**• Did the guiding star behold ; 
As with Joy they hailed its light, 
Leading onward, beaming bright ; 
So, most gracious Lord, may we 
Evermore be led to thee. 



5 As with joyful steps they sped 
To that lowly manger- bed. 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy-seat. 

3 As they offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rude and bare ; 
So may we with holy joy, 
Pure, and free from sin's alloy, 
All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to thee, our heavenly King. 

4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

WILLIAM c. DIX. 

183 Joy to the world. °' M * 

JOY to the world 1 the Lord is come ; 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 

And heaven and nature sing. 
S Joy to the world ! the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
plains, 

Repeat the sounding joy. 
8 No more let tin and sorrow grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found. 
4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 

And wonders of his love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

184 C. M. 

Wonderful, Counselor. — Isa. 9: 6. 
rpO us a Child of hope is born, 
■** To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
Him, all the hosts of heaven. 
41 
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2 His namo shall be the Prince of peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 

The great and mighty Lord. 

S His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice snail guard his throne above, 

And peace abound below. 

4 To os a Child of hope is born, 

To ns a Son is given ; 
The Wonderful, the Counselor, 

The mighty Lord of heaven. 

JOHN MORRISON. 

^ The Saviour', advent. C ' M * 

HARK, the glad sound ! the Saviour 
comes, 
The Saviour promised long ; 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

8 He comes, the prisoner to release, 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 

The iron fetters yield. 

8 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyes oppressed with night 

To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The wounded soul to cure, 

And, with the treasures of his grace, 
To enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 

And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

18ft The Mar in the EaM. U » 10 * 
BRIGHTEST and best of the sons of the 
■*-* morning, 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine 
aid; 
Star of the East, the horhton adorning, 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

8 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are 

shining; 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the 

stall; 

Angels adore him, In slumber reclining, — 

Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 

8 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devo- 
tion. 
Odors of Edom and offerings divine ! 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from 
the mine! 

4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 

Vainly with gifts would his favor secure ; 
Richer by far U the heart's adoration ; 

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

REGINALD HKBXR. 

4* 



18 ^ Star of Bethlehem. L * M ' 

WHEN, marshaled on the nightly plain, 
The glittering host bestud the sky, 
One star alone of all the train 
Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 

2 Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 
From every host, from every gem ; 

But one alone the Saviour speaks, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 Once on the raging seas I rode, 

The storm was loud, the night was dark, 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. 

4 Deep horror then my vitals froce ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ; 

When suddenly a star arose, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem. 



5 It was my guide, my light, my all, 
It bade my dark forebodings cease ; 

And, through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It led me to the port of peace. 

6 Now safely moored, my perils o'er, 
I '11 sing, first in night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem. 

H. KIRKS WHITE. 

188 8, 7. 

Peace on earth, good-mil to men. 

HARK ! what mean those holy voices. 
Sweetly sounding through the skies) 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly hallelujahs rise. 

9 Listen to the wondrous- story, 
Which they chant in hymns of joy: 

" Glory in the highest, glory, 
Glory be to God most nigh I 

3 "Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 
Reaching far as man is found ; 

Souls redeemed and sins forgiven ! 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 "Christ is born, the great Anointed; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 

O receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

5 " Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 

Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
< Glory be to God most high 1 ' " 

JOHN CAWOOD. 

180 Adoring the holy Child. 8 » 7 » 4 * 

ANGELS, from the realms of glory, 
Wing your flight o'er all the earth ; 
Ye who sang creation's story, 
Now rroclaim Messiah's birth : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Chiist, the newborn King. 

9 Shepherds, in the field abiding, 
Watching o'er your flocks by night, 

God with man is now residing ; 
Yonder shines the infant light : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 



INCARNATION AND BIRTH. 



S Sages, leave your contemplations, 

Brighter vision* beam afar ; 
Seek the great Desire of nations ; 

Ye have seen his natal star : 
Come and worship, 

Worship Christ, the newborn Kins;! 

4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 

Suddenly the Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear: 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

5 Sinners, wrung with true repentance, 
Doomed for guilt to endless pains, 

Justice now revokes the sentence, 
Mercy calls you, — break your chains : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the newborn King. 

JAMS* MONTGOMERY. 

ld ° God incmnat: 7 * 

HARK ! the herald-angels sing, 
" Glory to the newborn King ; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinners reconciled." 

9 Joyful, all ye nations, rise, 
Join the triumphs of the skies ; 
With angelic hosts proclaim, 
" Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

2 Christ, by highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord ; 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail, incarnate Deity I 

4 Hail the heaven-born Princeof peace! 
Hail the Snn of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

CHARLEM WESLEY. 

ld * Print* ofpeoet. 7 * 

BRIGHT and joyful is the morn, 
For to us a Child is born ; 
From the highest realms of heaven, 
Unto us a Son is given. 

9 On his shoulder he shall bear 
Power and majesty, and wear, 
On his vesture and his thigh, 
Names most awful, names most high. 

5 Wonderful in counsel he, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity ; 
Sire of ages, ne'er to cease ; 

King of Kings, and Prince of peace. 

4 Come and worship at his feet ; 
Yield to him the homage meet ; 
From the manger to the throne, 
Homage due to God alone. 

JAMS* MONTGOMERY. 
lOS C. M. 

Good tiding* of great jot/. — Luke 9 : 10. 

WHILE shepherds watched their flocks 
by night, 
All seated on the ground, 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 



J " Fear not," said he,— for mighty dread 
Had seised their troubled mind,— 

" Glad tidings of great toy I bring, 
To you and all mankind. 

S " To you, in David's town, this day 

Is born, of David's line, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord ; 

And this shall be the sign : 

4 " The heavenly babe you there shall And 
To human view displayed, 

All meanly wrapped in swathing-bands, 
And in a manger laid." 

5 Thus spake the seraph ; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 

Of angels, praising God on high, 
Who thus addressed their song : 

6 " All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace : 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to mts, 
Begin and never cease." 

TATE AHD BRADY. 
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Glory to God in tit kigkott. 



CM. 



"MORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
■***■ And chant the solemn lay ; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine, 
To hail the auspicious day. 

9 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining legions ran, 

And strung and tuned the lyre. 

8 Swift through the vast expanse it flew, 

And loud the echo rolled ; 
The theme, the song, the joy, was new, — 

Twas more than heaven could hold. 

4 Down through the portals of the sky 
The impetuous torrent ran ; 

And angels flew, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 

5 Hark ! the cherubic armies shout, 
And glory leads the song : 

Good-will and peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng. 

6 With joy the chorus we repeat, 
" Glory to God on high ! " 

Good-will and peace are now complete, 
Jesus was born to die. 

7 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail ! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 

Though earth, and time, and life shall fail, 
Thy praise shall never end. 

SAMUEL MEDLEY. 

104 Chritma, carol. C ' M ' 

IT came upon the midnight clear, 
-*■ That glorious song of old, 
From angels bending near the earth 

To touch their harps of gold; 
" Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 

From heaven's all-gracious King :" 
The world in solemn stillness lay 

To hear the angels sing. 
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9 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wing* unfurled, 
And still their heavenly music float* 

O'er all the weary world ; 
Above its and and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

8 Bnt with the woes of sin and strife 

The world has suffered long ; ■ 
Beneath the angel-strain have rolled 

Two thousand years of wrong ; 
And man, at war with man, hears not 

The love song which they bring : 
O hush the noise, ye men of strife, 

And hear the angels sing ! 

4 And ye, beneath life's crushing load, 
Whose forms are bending low, 

Who toil along the climbing way 

With painful steps and slow, 
Look now ! for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing : 
O rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels' sing! 

5 For lo ! the days are hastening on 
By prophet-bards foretold, 

When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ; 
When peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling, 
And the whole world give back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 

IDUl'.ND H. BEARS. 

ld5 Chrittmae anthem. C " M ' 

CALM on the listening ear of night, 
Come heaven '8 melodious strains, 
Where wild Jndea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains ; 
Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

S The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply, 
And greet from all their h'oly heights 

The Dayspring from on high : 
O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm ; 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 

Her silent groves of palm. 

S " Glory to God ! " the lofty strain 

The realm of ether fills ; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hills! 
" Glory to God !" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring : 
"Peace on the earth ; good-will to men, 

From heaven's eternal King." 

4 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem 1 

The Saviour now is born : 
More bright on Bethlehem's joyons plains 

Breaks the first Christmas morn; 
And brighter on Moriah's brow, 

Crowned with her temple spires, 
Which first proclaim the newborn light, 

Clothed with its orient fires. 
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5 This day shall Christian tongues be mute, 

And Christian hearts be cold ? 
O catch the anthem that from heaven 

O'er Judah's mountains rolled! 
When nightly burst from seraph-harps 

The high and solemn lay, — 
" Glory to God ; on earth be peace ; 

Salvation comes to-day ! " 

EDMUND R. SEAM. 



LIFE AND CHARACTER. 

lde Patience of Jen*. CM * 

YX7HAT grace, O Lord, and beauty shone 
™" Around thy steps below ! 
What patient love was seen in all 
Thy life and death of woe ! 

S For, ever on thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 

Escaped thy silent tongue. 

8 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 
Thy friends unfaithful prove - r 

Unwearied in forgiveness still, 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 O give us hearts to love like thee, 
Like thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 
The wrongs that we receive. 

5 One with thyself, may every eye 
In ns, thy brethren, see 

That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with thee. 

SIB EDWARD DENNY. 

\&7 . tX1 CM. 

A prettnt help. 

T^"E may not climb the heavenly steeps 
** To bring the Lord Christ down; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For him no depths can drown. 

8 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is he ; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 

And love its Galilee. 

3 The healing of the seamless dress 
Is by our beds of pain ; 

We touch him in life's throng and press, 
And we are whole again. 

4 Through him the first fond prayers are 

said 
Our lips of childhood frame ; 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with his name. 

5 O Lord and Master of us all, 
Whate'er our name or sign, 

We own thy sway, we hear thy call, 
We test our lives by thine ! 

JOHN O. WHTTTTER. 
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The Transfiguration. C. M. 
rpHE chosen three, on mountain height, 
A While Jesus bowed in praver, 
Beheld his vesture glow with light, 
His face shine wondrous fair. 
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>! with the transfigured Lord, 
' and aeer they nw ; 
trmel's hoary prophet stood 
Ter ot the law. 

the low-bending cloud above, 
■» radiant brightness shone, 
it the Father's voice of love, 
' my beloved Son ! " 

ead as to the mountain height; 

er's transfiguring glow ; 

e ns with the Spirit's might 
inder work below. 

DAVID H. BLA. 
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Tint lYatuflguration. 
ffDROUS type ! O vision fair 
lory that the Church shall share, 
hrfst upon the mountain shows, 
righter than the sun he glows ! 

ge to ace the tale declare, 
h the three disciples there, 
(oees and Elias meet, 
holds converse high and sweet. 

hining face and bright array, 
igns to manifest Uwlay 
try shall be theirs above, 
in God with perfect love. 

ithful hearts are raised on high 
rest vision's mystery ; 
h in joyful strains we raise 
of prayer, the hymn of praise. 

er, with the Eternal Son, 
r Spirit, ever One. 
s to bring us by thy grace 
y glory face to face. 

4 BUVIAKY. TR. BY *. M. NXALX. 



Hirmon. L. M. 

rEIL it is good to be 
on the mountain here with thee, 
ind revealed to mortal gaze 
rious saints of other days, 
i received on Horeb's height 
al laws of truth and right, 
; the still small whisper, higher 
m, than earthquake, or than fire. 

ir, it is good to be 
., enwrapt, alone with thee ; 
a thy glistering raiment glow 
an Hermon's whitest snow ; 
n lineaments that shine 
with a light divine ; 
o change from grace to grace, 
that transfigured face. 

t, it is good to be 
te holy mount with thee : 
kling in the depths of night, 
sled with excess of light, 
efon the heavenly voice 
bewildered souls rejoice. 
v« wax cold, and faith be dim, 
ay Bon, O hear ye him." 

ARTHUR r. STANLEY. 
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SOI 

.Receive thy tight. 

Vy HEN the blind suppliant in the way, 
** By friendly hands to Jesus led, 
Prayed to behold the light of day, 
"Receive thy sight," the Saviour said. 

2 At once be saw the pleasant rays 
That lit the glorious firmament ; 

And, with firm step and words of praise, 
He followed where the Master went. 

3 Look down In pity, Lord, we pray, 
On eyes oppressed by moral night, 

And touch the darkened lids, and say 
The gracious words, " Receive thy sight." 

4 Then, in clear daylight, shall we see 
Where walked the sinless Son of God ; 

And, aided by new strength from thee, 
Press onward in the path he trod. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 



SOS 



L.M. 



Metkiuu of CkriM. 

XJOW beauteous were the marks divine, 
xx - That In thy meekness used to shine, 
That lit thy lonely pathway, trod 
In wondrous love, O Son of God ! 

2 O who like thee, so mild, so bright, 
Thou Son of man. thou Light of light 1 
O who like thee aid ever go 

So patient, through a world of woef 

3 O who like thee so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men. before! 
So meek, so lowly, yet so high, 

So glorious in humility t 

4 And death, that sets the prisoner free, 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to thee: 
Yet love through all thy torture glowed, 
And mercy with thy life-blood flowed. 

& O wondrous Lord, my soul would be 
Still more and more conformed to thee, 
And learn of thee, the lowly One, 
And like thee, all my journey run. 

A. CLEVELAND COXE. 

^° 3 Th, tear, of Jtsu*. 8 » 7 » 7 ' 
JESUS wept! those tears are over, 
** But his heart is still the same ; 
Kinsman, Friend, and eider Brother, 
Is his everlasting name. 
Saviour, who can love like thee, 
Gracious One of Bethany f 

2 When the pangs of trial seixe us, 

When the waves of sorrow roll, 
I will lay my head on Jesus. 
Pillow of the troubled soul. 
Surely, none can feel like thee, 
Weeping One of Bethany ! 

8 Jesus wept ! and still in glory, 

He can mark each mourner's tear ; 
Living to retrace the story 
Of the hearts he solaced here. 
Lord, when I am called to die, 
Let me think of Bethany. 
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4 Jesus wept ! that tear of sorrow 

Is a legacy of lore ; 
Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow, 
He the same doth ever prove. 
Thou art all in all to me, 
Living One of Bethany ! 

BIB IDWAED DENNY. 



SUFFERINGS AND DEATH. 

S ° 4 Glorying in the erom. 8 * 7 ' 

IN the cross of Christ I glory. 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

9 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me ;• 
Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more luster to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 

Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 

All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 

SIR JOHN BOWSING. 

SOS Lesson* of the erou. . 7 * 

NEVER further than Thy cross : 
Never higher than thy feet : 
Here earth's precious things seem dross : 
Here earth \ bitter things grow sweet. 

S Gazing thus our sin we see, 
Learn thy love while gaxins thus; 

Sin, which laid the cross on thee, 
Love, which bore the cross for us. 

3 Here we learn to serve and give, 
And, rejoicing, self deny ; 

Here we gather love to live. 
Here we gather faith to die. 

4 Pressing onward as we can, 

Still to this our hearts must tend ; 
Where our earliest hopes began, 
There our last aspirings end ; 

5 Till amid the hosts of light, 
We in thee redeemed, complete, 

Through thy cross made pure and white, 
Cast our crowns before thy feet. 

MAS. ELIZABETH CHABLKS. 

Sinai, Tabor, Calvary. 

WHEN on Sinai's top I see 
God descend, in majesty, 
To proclaim his holy law, 
All my spirit sinks with awe. 
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2 When, in ecstasy sublime, 
Tabor's glorious steep I climb, 
At the too transporting lis^ht, 
Darkness rushes o'er my sighs. 

3 When on Calvary I rest, 
God, in flesh made manifest, 
Shines in my Redeemer's face, 
Full of beauty, truth, and grace. 

4 Here I would forever stay, 
Weep and gaze my soul away ; 
Thou art heaven on earth to me, 
Lovely, mournful Calvary. 

JAMES MONTOOMJ 

20'7 c. 

The second Man is the Lord from hea 
1 Cor. 16 : 47. 

PRAISE to the Holiest in the hehj 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all his words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all his ways. 

2 O loving wisdom of our God ! 
When all was sin and shame, 

A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 

3 O wisest love ! that flesh and bloc 
Which did in Adam fail, 

Should strive afresh against the foe, 
Should strive and should prevail. 

4 O generous love ! that he, who an 
In Man for man the foe, 

The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 

5 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 

Should teach his brethren, and inspl 
To suffer and to die. 

JOHN H. NEW 

'**"*" The power of the eroee. 

WE sing the praise of Him who < 
Of him who died upon the en 
The sinner's hope let men deride, 
For this we count the world but ] 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, "God is Lovej 

He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 



3 The cross 1 it takes our guilt awa 
It holds the faiuting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy daj 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fig 

It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with 1 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe 
The measure and the pledge of lo 

The sinner's refuge here below, 
The angels' theme in heaven abo 

THOM.I* KB 
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200 L.M. 

IU Aidingt «/ tka Father' » fact. 

T^ROM Calvary Berywu heard, 
■*- A bitter and heart-rending cry ; 
My Saviour ! every mournful word 
Bespeaks thy soul's deep agony. 

9 A horror of great darkness fell 
On thee, thou spotless, holy One ! 

And all the swarming hosts of hell 
Conspired to tempt Qod's only Son. 

8 The scourge, the thorns, the deep disgrace, 
These thou rouldst bear, nor once repine ; 

But when Jehovah veiled bis face, 
Unutterable pangs were thine. 

4 Let the dumb world its silence break ; 

Let pealing anthems rend the sky ; 
Awake, my sluggish soul, awake ! 

He died, that we might never die. 

6 Lord, on thy cross I fix mine eye : 
If e'er I lose its strong control, 

O let that dying, piercing cry, 
Melt and reclaim my wandering soul. 

J. W. CCN.1IN6HAM. 
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Atonement made. 



L. M. 



9rpiS finished I the Meuiah dies,— 
■*■ Cut off for sine, but not his own ; 

Accomplished is the sacrifice, 
The great redeeming work is done. 

9 Tis finished ! all the debt is paid ; 

Justice divine is satisfied ; 
The grand and full atonement made : 

Christ for a guilty world hath died. 

3 The veil is rent ; in him alone 
The living way to heaven is seen ; 

The middle wall is broken down, 
And all mankind may enter in. 

4 The types and figures are fulfilled ; 
Exacted is the legal pain ; 

The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless Lamb of God is slain. 

6 Death, hell, and sin are now subdued; 

All grace is now to sinners given ; 
And, lo ! I plead the atoning blood, 

And in thy right 1 claim my heaven. 

CHAKLKS WESLEY. 

SU Glaring in tkecrou. L « M ' 

T*THEN I survey the wondrous cross 
' ' On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain 1 count but loss, 
Xnd pour contempt on all my pride. 

9 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

8 See, from his head, his bands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ! 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small ; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

WAAC WATTi. 



213 Ckri* crvci/led. UU ' * 

PXTENDKD on a cursed tree, 
Xu Covered wi th dust, and sweat, and blood, 
See there, the King of glory see ! 
Siuks and expires the Son of God. 

2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath donef 
Who could thy sacred body wound f 

No guilt thv spotless heart h'ath known, 
No guile hath in thy lips been found. 

3 I, I alone have done the deed ; 
'Tis I thy sacred flesh hare torn ; 

My «ins have caused thee, Lord, to bleed, 
Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn. 

4 For me the burden to sustain 

Too great, on thee, my Lord, was laid : 
To heal me, thou hast borne my pain ; 
To bless me, thou a curse wast made. 

5 My Saviour, how shall I proclaim, 
How pay the mighty debt I owe t 

Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless, to all, thy glory show. 

6 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs, 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave mv' breast, 

Till, loosed from flesh and earth, I rise, 
And ever in thy bosom rest. 

rAUL GEKH ABDT. TH. BY 3. WESLEY. 

213 Gating on Ike ertm. L * M * 

T ORD JESUS, when we stand afar 
■" And gaze upon thy holy cross, 
In love of thee and scorn of self, 

O may we, count the world as loss. 
9 When we behold thy bleeding wounds, 

And the rough wav that thon hast trod, 
Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our God. 

3 O holy Lord ! uplifted high 

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe, 
Embracing in thv wondrous love 
The sinful world that lies below ! 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see ; 
And in the mystery of thy death 
Draw us and all men after thee ! 

WILLIAM W. HOW. 
214r n ,, ,,. CM. 

QihiIii torrow at the eroae. 
A LAS ! and did my Saviour bleed ! 
■**■ And did my Sovereign die ! 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ! 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done, 
He groaned upon the tree! 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker,- died, 
For man, the creature's tin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eves to tears. 
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5 Bat drops of grief can ne'er repay 
t The debt of love I owe : 

Here, Lord. I give myself away, — 
TU all that I can do. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

215 „ J.,, ,, . cm. 

He died for thee. 
TOEHOLD the Saviotir of mankind 
-*-* Nailed to the shameful tree ; 
How vast the love that him inclined 
To bleed and die for thee ! 

8 Hark ! how he groans, while nature 
shakes. 

And earth's strong pillars bend: 
The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 

The solid marbles rend. 

3 Tis done ! the preciou* ransom 's paid ! 
" Receive my soul ! " he cries : 

See where he bows his sacred head ; 
He bows bis head, and dies. 

4 Bat soon he '11 break death's envious 

chain, 
And in full glory shine : 
. O Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
Was ever love, like thine I 

SAMUKL WESLEY. 

S1 ° God manifest in the JUth. C,M ' 
"\X7ITH glorious clouds encompassed 
* * round, 

Whom angels dimly see, 
Will the Unsearchable be fonnd, 
Or God appear to me ! 

5 Will he forsake his throne above, 
Himself to worms impart ? 

Answer, thou Man of grief and love, 
And speak it to my heart. 

8 In manifested love explain 

Thy wonderful design ; 
What meant, thou suffering Son of man, 

Thy streaming blood divine ! 

4 Didst thou not in our flesh appear, 

And live and die below, 
That I might now perceive thee near, 

And my Redeemer know ! 

6 Might view the Lamb in hi* own light, 
Whom angels dimly see ; 

And gaze, transported at the sight, 
To all eternity ? 

CHARLES WKBLKY. 

**■■■ Christ in Gethtemane. 
JHTIS midnight ; and on Qlives' brow 

A The star is dimmed that lately shone : 
'Tis midnight ; in the garden, now, 

The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

2 Tis midnight; and from all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles lone with fears; 

E'en that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief and tears. 

3 'Tis midnight ; and for others' guilt 
The Man of sorrows weeps in blood ; 

Yet he that hath in anguish knelt 
Is not forsaken by his God. 
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4 'Tis midnight ; and from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know ; 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That sweetly soothe the Saviour's woe. 

WILLIAM B. TAPPAM. 

318 Prophecy fulfilled. L * M * 

" "piS finished ! " so the Saviour cried, 

-*- And meekly bowed his head and died: 
'Tis finished ! yes, the race is run ; 
The battle fought ; the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished ! all that Heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 

And truths are opened to our view, 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 Tis finished 1 Son of God. thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to thee. 

4 Tis finished ! let the joyfnl sound 

Be heard through all the nations round ; 
Tis finished ! let the triumph rise 
And swell the chorus of the skies ! 

SAMUEL STKNMETT. 

*«> ma t u,e*mt C ' M - 

THE royal banner is unfurled, 
The cross is reared on high, 
On which the Saviour of the world 
Is stretched in agony. 

2 See ! through his holy hands and feet 
The crnel nails they drive : 

Oar ransom thus is made complete, 
Our souls are saved alive. 

3 And see ! the spear hath pierced his side, 
And shed that sacred flood, 

That holy reconciling tide, 
The water and the blood. 

4 Hail, holy cross ! from thee we learn 
The only way to heaven ; 

And O, to thee may sinners turn, 
And look, and be forgiven ! 

5 Jehovah, we thy name adore, 
In thee we will rejoice, 

And sing, till time shall be no more, 
The triumphs of the cross. 

VENANTIU8 FORTUWATtTB. 

TR. BY /. CHANDLER. 

220 Transcendent love. L.M. C/. 

OLOVE divine, what hast thou done! 
The incarnate God hath died for me ! 
The Father's co-eternal Son, 

Bore all mv sins upon the tree ! 
The Son of God for me hath died : 
My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

2 Behold him, all ye that pass by,— 
The bleeding Prince of life and peace I 

Come, sinners, see your Saviour die, 
And say, was ever grief like his t 

Come, feel with me his blood applied: 

My Lord, my Love, Is crucified: 
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S Is crucified for me and yon, 
To bring as rebels back to God : 

Believe, believe the record true, 
Ye all are bought with Jesus' blood : 

Pardon for all flows from his aide : 

My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross, 
And gladly catch the healing stream ; 

All things for him account but loss, 
And give up all our hearts to him : 

Of nothing think or speak beside,— 

My Lord, my Love, is crucified. 

CHARLES WSSLEY. 

^ Sovereign love. 

■\\70ULD Jesus have the sinner die I 

» ▼ Why bangs he then on yonder tree 1 
What means that strange expiring cry t 

Sinners, he prays for you and me ; 
" Forgive them, Father, O forgive 1 
They snow not that by me they live." 

9 Jesus, descended from above, 

Our loss of Eden to retrieve, 
Great God of universal love. 

If all the world through thee may live, 
In us a quickening spirit be, 
And witness thou hast died for me. 

3 Thou loving, all-atoning Lamb, 
Thee, by thy painful agony, 

Thy bloody sweat, thy grief and shame, 

Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thy precious death and life— I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away. 

4 O let thy love my heart constrain ! 
Thy love, for every sinner free, 

That* every fallen son of man 

May taste the grace that found out me ; 
That all mankind with me may prove 
Thy sovereign, everlasting love. 

charlu wnuv. 
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323 Crowned with tkortu. 7 * 6, 
SACRED Head, now wounded, 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 

With thorns, thine only crown ; 
O sacred Head, what glory, 

What bliss, till now was thine ! 
Yet, though despised and gory, 
I joy to call thee mine. 

9 What thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the transgression, 

But thine the deadly pain : 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour! 

'Tis I deserve thy place ; 
Look fin me with' thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me thy grace. 

8 What language shall I borrow 
To thank *eb; dearest Friend, 

For tills, tajrcmug-aomw, 
Thy pity without end ! 



O make me thine forever ; 

And should 1 fainting be, 
Lord, let me never, never, 

Outlive my love to thee. 

4 Be near me when I 'm dying, 

O show thy cross to me ; 
And, for my succor flying, 

Come, Lord, and set ine free : 
These eyes, new faith receiving, 

From Jesus shall not move ; 
For he who dies believing, 

Dies safely, through thy love. 

BERNARD OF CLAIRYAUX, PAULGERHARDT 
T». BY J. W. ALEXANDER. 



S33 CAW* our exemplar. 7 »" > 
(^J.0 to dark Gethsemane, 
v -* Ye that feel the tempter's power ; 
Your Redeemer's conflict see, 

Watch with him one bitter hour ; 
Turn not from his griefs away, 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 

S Follow to the judgment-hall ; 

View the Lorjf of life arraigned ; 
O the wormwood and the gall 1 

O the pangs his soul sustained ! . 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 

8 Calvary's mournful mountain climb ; 

There/ adoring at his feet, 
Mark that miracle of time, 

God's own sacrifice complete : 
" It is finished !" hear him cry ; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 

4 Early hasten to the tomb, 

Where they laid hU breathless clay; 
All Is solitude and gloom ; 

Who hath taken him awayt 
Christ is risen ; he meets our eyes ; 
Saviour, teach us so to rise ! 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
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XT ARK 1 the voice of love and mercy 
■*"*• Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See ! it rends the rocks asunder. 

Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: 
" It is finished :" 

Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

S " It is finished !" O what pleasure 
Do these precious words afford ! 

Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord : 

" It is finished :" 
Saints, the dying words record. 

8 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs ; 

Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 

Join to praise Imman gal's name ; 
Hallelujah ! 

Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

JONATHAN EVAN*. 
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RESURRECTION, PRIESTHOOD AND 
REIGN. 

S2S Eadtr anthem. 8 » 7 * 

GING with all the sons of glory, 
° Sing the resurrection song! 
Death and sorrow, earth's dark story, 

To the former days belong : 
All around the clouds are breaking, 

Soon the storms of time shall cease, 
In God's likeness, man awaking, 

Knows the everlasting peace. 

2 O what glory, far exceeding 

All that eye has yet perceived I 
Holiest hearts for ages pleading, 

Never that full joy conceived. 
God has promised, Christ prepares it, 

There on high our welcome waits ; 
Every humble spirit shares it, 

Christ has passed the eternal gates. 

8 Life eternal ! heaven rejoices, 

Jesus lives who once was dead ; 
Join, O man, the deathless voices, 

Child of God, lift up thy head ! 
Patriarchs from the distant ages, 

Saints all longing for their heaven, 
Prophets, psalmists, seers and sages, 

All await the glory given. 

4 Life eternal ! O what wonders 

Crowd on faith ; what joy unknown, 
When, amidst earth's closing thunders, 

Saints shall stand before the throne I 
O to enter that bright portal, 

See that glowing firmament, 
Know, with thee, O God immortal, 

" Jesus Christ whom thou hast sent ! " 

WILLIAM J. IRONS. 

SSG Jenu, victor oxer death. 8 » 7 ' 4 * 

COME, ye saints, look here and wonder; 
See the place where Jesus lay : 
He has burst his bands asunder ; 
He has borne our sins away ; 

Joyful tidings! 
Yes, the Lord has risen to-day. 

J Jesus triumphs ! sing ye praises j 

By his death he overcame : 
Thus the Lord his glory raises. 

Thus he fills his foes with shame : 
Sing ye praises I 

Praises to the Victor's name. 

3 Jesus triumphs ! countless legions 
Come from heaven to meet their King ; 

Soon, in yonder blessed regions, 
They shall join his praise to sing : 

Songs eternal 
Shall through heaven's high arches ring. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

927 . 10,11,12. 

The voict of triumph. 

LIFT vour glad voices iu triumph on 
high, * 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not 
die: 
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Vain were the terrors that gathered around 

him. 
And short the dominion of death and the 

grave; 
He burst from the fetters of darkness that 

bound him, 
Resplendent in glory, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high, — 
The Saviour hath risen, and man shall 

not die. 

3 Glory to God, in full anthems of joy ; 

The being he gave as death cannot 
destroy : 
Sad were the life we may part with to- 
morrow, 

If tears were our birthright, and death 
were our end ; 
But Jesus bath cheered the dark valley of 
sorrow, 

And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 

Lift then your voices in triumph on high. 

For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not 
die. 

HKNXY WiKl, ». 
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Chrut, tht Conqueror. 

"WTELCOME, thou Victor in the strife, 
* * Now weloome from the cave I 
To-day we triumph in thy life 
Around thine empty grave. 

9 Our enemy is put to shame, 
His short-lived triumph o'er ; 

Our God is with us, we exclaim, 
We fear our foe no more. 

3 O let thy conquering banner wave 
O'er hearts thou makest free, 

And point the path that from the grave 
Leads heavenward up to thee. 

4 We bury al! our sin and crime 
Deep In our Saviour's tomb. 

And seek the treasure there, that time 
Nor change can e'er consume. 

5 We die with thee : O let us live 
Henceforth to tbee aright ; 

The blessings thou hast died to give 
Be daily in our sight. 

6 Fearless we lay us in the tomb, 
And sleep the night away, 

If thou art there to break the gloom, 
And call us back to day. 

BKMJAMIM SCHMOLKK. 

TH. BY MISS C. WIHKWOBTM. 



SSd Atcetuion hymn. 6 » 4, 

"DISE, glorious Conqueror, rise 
""* Into thy native skies; 

Assume thy right ; 
And where in many a fold 
The clouds are backward rolled. 
Pass through those gates of gola, 

And reign in light I 



RESURRECTION, PRIESTHOOD, REIGN. 



S Victor o'er death and hell, 
Cherubic lesions swell 

The radiant train : 
Praises all heaven inspire ; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And claps his wings of fire. 

Thou Lamb once slain ! 

8 Eater, Incarnate God ! 
No feet bat thine hare trod 

The serpent down : 
Blow the full trumpets, blow, 
Wider yon portals throw, 
Saviour, triumphant, go, • 

Ana take thy crown ! 

4 Lion ot Judah, ball ! 
And let thy name prevail 

From age to age : 
Lord of the rolling years, 
Claim for thine own the spheres, 
For thou hast bought with tears 

Thy heritage. 

MATTHEW BRIDGES. 

S30 Seturreetion hymn. 7 » 6 * 

THE day of resurrection I 
Earth, -tell it out abroad! 
The passover of gladness, 

The passover of God I 
From death to life eternal, 
From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 
With hymns of victory. 

5 Our hearts be pure from evil, 
That we may see aright 

The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection light ; 
And, listening to his accents, 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own " All hail ! " and, hearing, 

May raise the victor-strain. 

8 Now let the heavens be joyful I 

Let earth her song begin ! 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein ! 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend, 
For Christ the Lord hath risen, 

Our Joy that hath no end. 

JOHN Or DAMASCUS. IB, BY J. M. NIALB. 

S31 Enter chant. ll ' 

WELCOME, happy morning! age to 
age shall say : 
Hell to-day is vanquished, heaven is won 

to-day I 
Lo, the dead is living, God for evermore ! 
Him, their true Creator, all his works adore. 

S Earth with joy confesses, clothing her 

for spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning 

King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every 

bough, 
Speak his sorrows ended, hail his triumph 

now. 



3 Maker and Redeemer, life and health 

of all, 
Thou, from heaven beholding human 

nature's fall, 
Of the Father's Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

4 Thou, of life the author, death didst 

undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength 

to show ; 
Come then, true and faithful, now fulfill 

thy word, 
Tis thine own third morning, rise, my 

buried Lord ! 

5 Loose the souls long-prisoned, bound with 

Satan's chain ; 

All that now is fallen raise to life again ; 

Show thy face in brightness, bid the na- 
tions see, 

Bring again our daylight ; day returns with 
thee! 

TBNAlfTIUS FORTONATOS.tr. BY J.ZLLERTON. 

[Sung by Jerome of Prague at the stake.] 

333 C.M. 

Rejoicing in the Aeen Christ. 
A WAKE, glad soul ! awake 1 awake ! 
-**■ Thy Lord has risen long, 
Go to his grave, and with thee take 
Both tuneful heart and song. 

3 Where life is waking all around, 
Where love's sweet voices sing, 

The first bright blossom may be found 
Of an eternal spring. 

3 The shade and gloom of life are fled 
This resurrection-day, 

Henceforth in Christ are no more dead, 
The grave hath no more prey. 

4 In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep, 
In Christ we wake and rise, 

And the sad tears death makes us weep, 
He wipes from all our eyes. 

5 Then wake, glad heart ! awake ! awake ! 
And seek thy risen Lord, 

Joy in his resurrection take, 
And comfort in his word : 

6 And let thy life, through all its ways, 
One long thanksgiving t>e, 

Its theme of joy, its song of praise — 
Christ died, and rose for me. 

JOHN 8. B. MONSKU. 

333 L.M. 

Majestic triumph over the grate. 

THE morning kindles all the sky, 
The heavens resound with anthems 
high, 
The shining angels as they speed, 
Proclaim, " The Lord is risen Indeed ! " 

2 Vainly with rocks his tomb was barred, 
While Roman guards kept watch and ward ; 
Majestic from the spoiled tomb, 
In pomp ot triumph, he has come ! 
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3 When the amased disciple* heard, 
Their hearts with speechless joy were 

stirred ; 
Their Lord's beloved face to see, 
Eager they haste to Galilee. 

4 His pierced hands to them he shows, 
His face with love's own radiance glows ; 
They with the angel*' message speed, 
And shout, " The Lord is risen indeed ! " 

5 O Christ, thou King compassionate ! 
Our hearts possess, on thee we wait : 
Help ns to render praises due, 

To thee the endless ages through ! 

AMBROSIAN. TK. BY MRS. X. CR1RLIS. 
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Dying, rtnng, reigning. 
[E dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo 1 Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A solemn darkness veils the skies, 
A sudden trembling shakes the ground. 

t Come, saints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groaned beneath your load ; 

He shed a thousand drops for you,— 
A thousand drops of richer blood. 

3 Here 's love and grief beyond degree : 
The Lord of glory dies for man 1 

But lo ! what sudden joys we see, 
Jesus, the dead, revives again I 

4 The rising Ood forsakes the tomb ; 
In vain the tomb forbids his rise ; 

Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And shout him welcome to the skies. 

5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 

Sing how ne spoiled the hosts of hell, 
And led the monster Death in chains : 

6 Say, " Live forever, wondrous King ! 
Born to redeem, and strong to save ; '' 

Then ask the monster, " Where 's thy 
sting ! " 
And, " Where 's thy victory, boasting 
Grave f " 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. BY J. WB8LXY. 

Joy in Hie reeurrection. 
rTW'J Lord is risen indeed ; 
-*■ The grave hath lost its prey ; 
With him shall rise the ransomed seed, 
To reign in endless day. 

S The Lord is risen indeed ; 

He lives, to die no more ; 
He lives, his people's cause to plead, 

Whose curse and shame he bore. 

8 The Lord Is risen indeed ; 

Attending angels, hear ! 
Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 

The joyful tidings bear : 

4 Then take your golden lyres, 
And strike each cheerful chord ; 

Join, all ye bright celestial choirs, 
To sing oar risen Lord. 

THOMAS XBLLY. 
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Gone into keetten. 
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r PHOU art gone up on high 
■*■ To mansions in the skies ; 
And round thy throne unceasingly 
The songs of praise arise. 

S But we are lingering here, 
With sin and care oppressed : 

Lord, send thy promised Comforter, 
And lead us to thy rest. 

3 Thou art gone up on high : 
But thou didst first come down, 

Through earth's most bitter agony 
To pass unto thy crown. 

4 And girt with griefs and fears 
Our onward course must be ; 

But only let that path of tears 
Lead us at last to thee. 

5 Thou art gone up on high : 
But thou shalt come again, 

With all the bright ones of the sky 
Attendant in thy train. 

6 O by thy saving power 
So make us live and die, 

That we may stand, in that dread hoar, 
At thy right hand on high, 

KMMA TOKS. 

2 3? The King of glory. L> M * 
(~)UR Lord is risen from the dead ; 
^ Our Jesus is gone up on high ; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 

Dragged to the portals of the sky : 
There nis triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 

Ye everlasting doors, give way! 

i " Loose all your bars of massy light, 

And wide unfold the ethereal scene ; 
He claims these mansions as his right ; 

Receive the King of glory in I " 
" Who is the King of glory 1 Who f " 

" The Lord, that all our foes o'ercame ; 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 

And Jesus is the Conqueror's name." 

3 Lo, his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
" Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ; 

Ye everlasting doors, give way ! '" 
" Who is the King of glory I Who ! " 

" The Lord, of glorious power possessed ; 
The King of saints and angels too ; 

God over all, forever blest ! " 

CHARLZS WSSLBY. 

Sufficiency of the atonement. 
JESUS, thy blood and righteousness 
** My beauty are, my glorious dress ; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed. 
With joy shall I lift up my head. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 
For who anght to my charge shall lay t 
Folly absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 
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3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's bosom came, 
Who died for me, e'en me to atone, 
Now for my Lord and God I own. 

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood, 
Which, at the mercy-seat of God, 
Forever doth for sinners plead, 

For me, e'en for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid, 
For all a full atonement made. 

IflCOLAUS L. ZINK1TDORF. 

Tft. BT J. WBSLKY. 

239 L. m. 

An advocate with the Father. — 1 John 2 : 1. 

JESUS, my Advocate above, 
My Friend before the throne of love, 
If now for me prevails thy prayer, 
If now I find thee pleading there, — 

S If thou the secret wish convey, 
And sweetly prompt my heart to pray,— 
Hear, and my weak petitions join, 
Almighty Advocate, to thine. 

Z Jesus, my heart's desire obtain ; 
My earnest suit present, and gain : 
My fullness of corruption show ; 
Th'e knowledge of myself bestow. 

4 O sovereign Love, to thee I cry, 
Give me thyself, or else I die ! 
Save me from death, from hell set free ; 
Death, hell, are but the want of thee. 

CHABLBB WBSLKY. 

S4 ° CAriet, King and Creator. L * M * 
CHRIST, our King, Creator, Lord, 
Saviour of all who trust thy word, 
To them who seek thee ever near, 
Now to our praises bend thine ear. 

9 In thy dear cross a grace is found, 
It flows from every streaming wound, 
Whose power our inbred sin controls, 
Breaks the firm bond and frees our souls. 

8 Thou didst create the star* of night, 
Yet thou hast veiled in flesh thy light ; 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, 
A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When thou didst hang upon the tree, 
The quaking earth acknowledged thee ; 
When thou didst there yield up thy breath, 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high. 
Great Conqueror, never more to die, 
Us by thy mighty power defend, 
And reign through ages without end. 

SKBOOBY THB GBBAT. TB. BY B. PALMBK. 

241 Xajetic neetneu. CM ' 
"\f AJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
-L™- Upon the Saviour's brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace overflow. 
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9 No mortal can with him compare, 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 

That till the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief ; 

For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 

He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet ; 

Shows me the glories of my God, . 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 

Had I a thousand hearts to rive, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 

•8AMUKL STBNNBTT. 



S42 Wtin ari*. ***• 

I KNOW that my Redeemer lives ; 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
He lives, be lives, who once was dead; 
He lives, my everlasting Head ! 

9 He lives, to bless me with his love ; 
lie lives, to plead for me above ; 
He lives, my hungry soul to feed j 
He lives, to help in time of need. 

3 He lives, and grants me daily breath ; 
He lives, and I shall conquer death ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare ; 

He lives, to bring me safely there. 

4 He lives, all glory to his name ; 
He lives, my Saviour, still the same ; 
What joy the blest assurance gives, 

I know that my Redeemer lives ! 

SAMUEL MKPLKY. 

343 . HM - 

Prophet, Priest, and King. 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

9 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues shall bless thy name ; 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has sued his blood and died ; 
The guilty conscience needs 
No sacrifice beside : 
His precious blood did once atone. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 
53 



CHRIST. 



4 O thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and King, 
Thy scepter and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace, we sing : 
Thine is the power ; behold we sit 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

244 „ . . H. M. 

Rejotee evermore. 

"DEJOIOE, the Lord is King! 

-L" Y oils' Lord and King adore ; 

Mortals, give thanks and sing, 
And triumph evermore ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, 

The God of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains, 
He took his seat above ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

8 His kingdom cannot fail. 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He siU at God's right hand 

Till all his foes submit. 
And bow to his commana, 
And fall beneath his feet; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 He all his foes shall quell, 

And all our sins destroy; 
Let every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy ; 
Lift up your hearts, lift up your voice ; 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope ; 

Jesus the Judge shall come, 
And take his servants up 
To their eternal home ; 
We soon shall hear the archangel's voice : 
The trump of God shall sound, — Rejoice! 

CHARLES WESLKY. 

"^ Qlory to glory'i K%ng. 

CLOT) is gone up on high, 
*-* With a triumphant noise ; 
The clarions of the sky 
Proclaim the angelic joys ; 

Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 

Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

9 All power to our great Lord 
Is by the Father given; 

By angel hosts adored, 
He reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

8 High on his holy seat, 
He bears the righteous sway ; 

His foes beneath his feet 
Shall sink and die away : 
64 



Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

4 Till all the earth, renewed 

In righteousness divine, 
With all the hosts of God, 
In one great chorus join, 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

CHARLES WXSLKT. 

34 ^ Our Ruehal Lamb. 8 » 7 * 

HAIL, thon once despised Jesus 1 
Hail, thou Galilean King I 
Thou didst suffer to release us ; 

Thou didst free salvation bring. 
Hail, thou agonising Savionr, 

Bearer of our sin and shame 1 
By thy merits we find favor : 
Life is given through thy name. 

9 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins on thee were laid: 
By almighty love anointed, 

Thou hast full atonement made. 
All thy people are forgiven, 

Through the virtue of thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven ; 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 

8 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 
There forever to abide ; 

All the heavenly hosts adore thee," 

Seated at thy Father's side : 
There for sinners thou art pleading ; 

There thou dost our place prepare : 
Ever for us interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 

4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give. 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits ; 

Bring your sweetest, noolest lays ; 
Help to sing onr Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant Immanuel's praise ! 

JOHN BAKRWKLL. 

847 8.7. 

Catting our crown* before Him. 
u "VyE shall see Him," in our nature, 

v * Seated on his lofty throne, 
Loved, adored, by every creature. 
Owned as God, and God alone ! 

9 There the hosts of shining spirits 
Strike their harps, and loudly sing 

To the praise of Jesus' merits, 
To the glory of their King. 

3 When we pass o'er death's dark river, 
" We shall see him as he is," 

Resting in his love and favor, 
Owning all the glory his. 

4 There to cast our crowns before him, 
O what bliss the thought affords! 

There forever to adore him, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 

UNKNOWN. 



RESURRECTION, PRIESTHOOD, REIGN. 



S48 Crom mm Lard 9f ^ c. M. 

A LL hail the power of Jesus' name 1 
■**■ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2 Crown him, ye morning stars of light, 
Who fixed this earthly ball ; 

Now hail the strength of Israel's might, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

8 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
Ye ransomed from the fall. 

Hail him who saves you by hit grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 

Go. spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at his feet may fall ! 

We '11 join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

tDVARD FXBKONrr. 

S40 Crown the Saviour. 8 » 7 » 4 ' 

LOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious, 
See the Man of sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow : 
Crown him, crown him ; 
Crowns become the Victor's brow. 

9 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him : 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings : 

In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the vault of heaven rings : 

Crown him, crown him ; 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

3 Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 

Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 
Crown him, crown him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame. 

4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 

Jesus takes the highest station : 
O what joy the sight affords ! 
Crown him, crown him, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 

THOMAS KKLLY. 

QSO L.M.o/. 

Our everlasting Prieet. 

OTHOU eternal Victim, slain 
A sacrifice for guilty man, 
By the eternal Spirit made 
An offering in the sinner's stead, 
Our everlasting Priest art thou, 
Pleading thy death for sinners now. 



9 Thy offering still continues new ; 
Thy vesture keeps its crimson hue ; 
Thou art the ever-slaughtered Lamb, 
Thy priesthood still remains the same; 
Thy years, O Lord, can never fail; 
Thy goodness is unchangeable. 

3 O that our faith may never move, 
But stand unshaken as thy love I 
Sure evidence of things unseen, 
Passing the years that intervene, 
Now let it view upon the tree 

The Lord, who bleeds and dies for me. 

CHAIUH WESLEY, 

3S * The victory of the erou. 8,M * 

JESUS, the Conqueror, reigns, 
In glorious strength arrayed ; 
His kingdom over all maintains, 
And bids the earth be glad : 

9 Ye sons of men, rejoice 

In Jesus' mighty love ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your vobe. 

To him who rules above. 

8 Extol his kingly power ; 
Kiss the exalted Son, 

Who died, and lives to die no mora, 
High on his Father's throne : 

4 Our Advocate with God, 
He undertakes our cause, 

And spreads through all the earth abroad 
The .victory of his cross. 

CHARLES WMLXT. 

*£•>*£ Christ, our Inttreenor. 

LORD, how shall sinners dare 
Look up to thine abode, 
Or offer their imperfect prayer 
Before a holy God ! 

9 Bright terrors guard thy seat, 
And glories veil thy face ; 

Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
And to* thy throne of grace. 

8 My soul, with cheerful eye 
See where thy Saviour stands, 
■ The glorious Advocate on high, 
With incense in his hands. 

4 Teach my weak heart, O Lord, 
With faith to call thee mine ; 

Bid me pronounce the blissful word — 
Father, with joy divine. 

ANNK STXKLB. 

353 Jetut entkrontd . S- M - 

ENTHRONED is Jesus now, 
Upon his heavenly seat; 
The kingly crown is on his brow, 
The saints are at his feet. 

9 In shining white they stand, 
A great and countless throng ; 

A palmy scepter in each hand, 
On every lip a song. 
6S 



CHRIST. 



3 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them ; 

The Lamb, through whose atoning blood, 
Each wean his diadem. 



4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 

Thy blessed help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host, 

Triumphant in the sky. 

THOMAS J. JODK1W. 

QS4 * Our merciful Higk Prie*t. C - M * 

WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is made of tenderness, 
His bowels melt with love. 

9 Touched with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 

For he hath felt the same. 

8 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out strong cries and tears, 

And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 He Ml never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 

The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 

We shall obtain delivering grace 
In every trying hour. 

I8AAC WATTS. 
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Chritt, our guide. 



CM. 



JESUS, the Lord of glory, died, 
** That we might never die ; 
And now he reigns supreme, to guide 
His people to the sky. 

* Weak though we are, he still is near, 

To lead, console, defend : 
In all our sorrow, all our fear, 

Our all-sufficient Friend. 

3 From his high throne in bliss he deigns 
Our every praver to heed ; 

Bears with our folly, soothes our pains, 
Supplies our ever}' need. 

4 And from his love's exhaustion spring, 
Joys like a river come, 

To make the desert bloom and sing, 
O'er which we travel home. 

5 O Jesus, there is none like thee, 
Onr Saviour and our Lord ; 

Through earth and heaven exalted be, 
Beloved, obeyed, adored. 

BAPTIST W. NOIL. 

&5(% C. M. 

King of Icing*, and Lord of lordt. 
rpHE head that once was crowned with 
•*■ thorns. 

Is crowned with glory now ; 
A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty Victor's brow. 



2 The highest place that heaven affords, 
Is to our Jesus given ; 

The King of kings, and Lord of lords, 
He reigns o'er earth and heaven : 

3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below, 

To whom he manifests his love, 
And grants his name to know. 

4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name, an everlasting name, 
Their joy, the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
They reign with him above ; 

Their everlasting joy to know 
The mystery of ais love. 

THOMAS KXLLY. 

257 s.M. 

On Hit head were many crown*. 
Rev. 19 : 13. 
f^ROWN him with many crowns, 
^ The Lamb upon his throne ; 
Hark, how the heavenly anthem drowns 

All music but its own ! 
Awake, my soul, and sing, 

Of him who died for thee. 
And hail him as thy matchless King 

Through all eternity. 

9 Crown him the Lord of love ! 

Behold his hands and side, 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified : 
No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his burning eye 

At mysteries so great. 

3 Crown him the Lord of peaoe 1 
Whose power a scepter sways 

From pole to pole, that wars may cease, 
And all be prayer and praise : 

His reign shall know no end, 
And round his pierced feet 

Fair flowers of paradise extend, 
Their fragrance ever sweet. 

4 Crown him the Lord of years, 
The Potentate of time, 

Creator of the rolling spheres, 

Ineffably sublime! 
All hail ! Redeemer, hall ! 

For thou hast died for me ; 
Thy praise shall never, never fail 

Throughout eternity. 

MATTHXW BBIDGXS. 

*358 mt tpeaiing WocM f. 8, 7. 

"C'ATHER, hear the blood of Jesus, 
*• Speaking in thine ears above: 
From impending wrath release us ; 
Manifest thy pardoning love. 

9 O receive ns to thy favor, — 

For his only sake receive ; 
Give us to the bleeding Saviour, 

Let as by his dying live. 



RESURRECTION, PRIESTHOOD, REIGX. 



S "To thy pardoning graoe receive 
them," 

Once he prayed upon the tree ; 
Still his blood cries out, " Forgive them ; 

All their sins were laid on me." 
4 Still our Advocate in heaven, 

Prays the prayer on earth begun, 
41 Father, show their sins forgiven ; 

Father, glorify thy Son ! " 

cham.m waauv. 
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Tk* Lord m rUtn. 



7. 



(CHRIST, the Lord, is risen again, 
^ Christ hath broken every chain ; 
Hark ! angelic voices cry, 
Singing evermore on high, 

Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

8 He who gave for us his ltfe, 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ! 
We, too, sing for joy, and say, 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

8 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 
Pleads for us, and hears our cry ; 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord! 

4 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored, 
How the penitent forgiven, 
How we, too, may enter heaven ! 
Hallelujah ! Praise the Lord ! 

MICHAEL WEI8SE. 
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TR. BY MISS 0. WINXWOKTH. 



Th* Lard it risen. 



CHRIST, the Lord, is risen to-day, 
Sons of men and angels say : 
Raise your joys and triumphs nigh ; 
Sing, ye heavens, — and earth, reply. 

S Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fight, the battle won : 



Lo ! the sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more. 

8 Vain the stone, the watch, the 
Christ has burst the gates of hell 
Death in vain forbid* his rise; 
Christ hath opened paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O Death, Is now thy sting f 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where 's thy victory, boasting Grave ! 

6 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Follow our exalted Head ; 
Hade like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Attention day. 



TXAIL the day that sees Him rise, 
AA Ravished from our wishful eyes ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Re-ascends his native heaven. 

9 There the pompous triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in ! 

8 Circled round with angel powers, 
Their triumphant Lord and ours, 
Conqueror over death and sin, — 
Take the King of glory in ! 

4 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though returning to his throne, 

Still he calls mankind his own. 

5 See, he lifts his hands above ! 
See, he shows the prints of love ! 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow 
Blessings on his Church below ! 

6 Saviour, parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



8«3 w , M 7. 

JSoHMtt of tnduu rut. 

riRACIOUS Spirit, Love divine, 
*-* Let thy light within me shine ! 
All my guilty fears remove : 
Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

S Speak thy pardoning grace to me ; 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God ; 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

8 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 



Breathe thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray ; 
Keep me in the narrow way ; 
Fill my son) with joy divine; 
Keep me, Lord, forever thine. 

JOHN 8TOCKER. 

"**-»*-» n'u grac« entrtattd. 7. 

TTOLY SPIRIT, Truth divine 1 
■*••■■ Dawn upon this soul of mine; 
Word of God, and inward Light! 
Wake my spirit, clear my sight. 
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9 Holy Spirit, Love divine ! 
Glow witnin this heart of mine ; 
Kindle every high desire ; 
Perish self in thy pare fire! 

8 Holy Spirit, Power divine ! 
Fill and nerve this will of mine; 
By thee may I strongly live, 
Bravely bear and nobly strive. 

4 Holy Spirit, Right divine! 
King witnin my conscience reign ; 
Be my law, and I shall be 
Firmly bound, forever free. 

Samuel lohofbllow. 
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Tie graeioue Comforter. 



ri RANTED is the Saviour's prayer, 
*■* Sent the gracious Comforter; 
Promise of our parting Lord, 
Jesus, to his heaven restored ; 

5 Christ, who now gone up on high, 
Captive leads captivity, 

While his foes from him receive 
Grace, that God with man may live. 

8 God, the everlasting God, 
Makes with mortals his abode ; 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
He vouchsafes to dwell in man. 

4 Never will he thence depart, 
Inmate of a humble heart ; 
Carrying on his work within, 
Striving till he cast out sin. 

6 There he helps our feeble moans, 
Deepens our imperfect groans, 
Intercedes in silence there, 

Sighs the unutterable prayer. 

6 Come, divine and peaceful Guest, 
Enter our devoted breast : 

Holy Ghost, nur hearts inspire, 
Kindle there the gospel fire. 

7 Crown the agonizing strife, 
Principle and Lord of life : 
Life divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift and Giver too ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

ses 8,7. 

The Source of eotuolation. 

TTOLY GHOST, dispel our sadness : 
■*■■*■ Pierce the clouds of nature's night ; 
Come, thou Source of joy and gladness, 
Breathe thy life, and spread thy light. 

S From the height which knows no measure, 
As a gracious shower descend, 

Bringing down the richest treasure 
Man can wish, or God can send. 

8 Author of the new creation, 

Come with unction and with power ; 

Make oar hearts thy habitation ; 
On our souls thy graces shower. 
68 



4 Hear, O hear, our supplication, 
Blessed Spirit, God of peace I 

Rest upon this congregation, 
With the fullness of thy grace. 

PAUL GBHHARDT. 
TK. BY J. C. JACOBI, ALT. BY A. M. TOPLASY. 

5200 Guide and Comforter. 8 * 7, 
TTOLY SPIRIT, Fount of blessing, 
AA Ever watchful, ever kind, 
Thy celestial aid possessing, 

Prisoned souls deliverance find. 
Seal of truth, and Bond of onion. 

Source of light, and Flame of love, 
Symbol of divine communion, 

In the olive-bearing dove ; 

5 Heavenly Guide from paths of error, 
Comforter of minds distressed, 

When the billows fill with terror, 

Pointing to an ark of rest : 
Promised Pledge, eternal Spirit, 

Greater than all gifts below, 
May our hearts thy grace inherit ; 

May our lips thy glories show 1 

THOMAS J. JUDKIM. 
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ser 

The work of He Holy Spirit. 
TTOLY GHOST, with light divine, 
- LX Shine upon this heart of mine; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn my darkness into day. . 

3 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine ; 
Long hath sin, without control, 
Held dominion o'er my soul. 

8 Holy Ghost, with joy divine, 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart, 
Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

4 Holy Spirit, all divine, 
Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Cast down every idol-throne. 
Reign supreme — and reign alone. 

ANDREW REED. 

Hit universal effution. 
(XN all the earth Thy Spirit shower ; 
" The earth in righteousness renew ; 
Thy kingdom come, and hell's o'erpower, 
And to thy scepter all subdue. 

2 Like mighty winds, or torrents fierce, 
Let him opposers all o'errun; 

And every law of sin reverse, 
That faith and love may make all one. 

3 Yea, let him, Lord, in every place 
His richest energy declare ; 

While lovely tempers, fruits of grace, 
The kingdom ot thy Christ prepare. 

4 Grant this, O holy God and true ! 
The ancient seers thou didst inspire, 

To us perform the promise due : 
Descend, and crown us now with fire. 

HENRY MORE, ALT. BY J. WESLEY. 
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Com*, Creator 8pirit. 

, Creator Spirit blest! 

t these souls of thine to rest ; 

i thy grace and heavenly aid, 

hearts which thou hast made. 

oly Spirit, now descend ! 
sd sift which God can send ; 
of love, and Fount of lifei 
or sins, and calm our strife. 

tience firm and purpose high, 
ess of our flesh supply ; 
senses from above, 
oar hearts o'erflow with love. 

ns drive the foe we dread, 
us thy true peace instead ; 
e not, with thee to guide, 
the paths of life aside. 

GREGORY TBI GREAT. 

Life, light, and love. 

)NED on high, almighty Lord, 

oly Ghost send down ; 

is thy faithful word, 

thy mercies crown. 

on onr heads no tongues of fire 
>ndrous powers impart, 
iour, what we more desire, — 
rit in our heart. 

life, and light, and love, 
venly influence give; 
ir souls, our guilt remove, 

in Christ may live. 

•enighted minds reveal 
•ies of his grace, 
us where no clouds conceal 
;htness of his face. 

within us shed abroad, 
'er-sprlngrag well ; 
n us, and we in God, 
eternal dwelL 

THOMAS HA WKIS. 

buret of light and joy. 

Spirit, bv whose mighty power 
eatnres live and move, 

benediction shower ; 
oar souls with love. 

»urce of light 1 arise and shine ; 
;s and doubt dispel ; 
e and joy, for we are thine ; 
rever dwell. 

iath to life our spirits raise, 
1 redemption bring ; 
ues impart to speak the praise 
•t, oar God and King. 

award witness bear, unknown 
he world beside ; 
then we feel and own 
riour glorified. 

THOMAS HAWSIS. 



2Y& C. M. 

IworeJkip Ik**, O Holy Gkoet. 
T WORSHIP thee, O Holy Ghost, 
-*■ I love to worship thee ; 
My risen Lord for aye were lost 
But for thy company. 

9 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, 

I love to worship thee j 
I grieved thee long, alas i thou know'ft 

It grieves me bitterly. 

8 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, 

I love to worship thee ; 
Thy patient love, at what a cost 

At last.it conquered me! 

4 I worship thee, O Holy Ghost, * 
I love to worship thee ; 

With thee each day Is Pentecost, 
Each night Nativity. 

WILLIAM F. WABBBK. 

&Y& L.M.«7. 

Receive ye the Holy Gkott.— John 80 : 93. 

COME, Holy Ghost, our souls inspire, 
And lighten with celestial fire ; 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who doit thy sevenfold gifts impart : 
Thy blessed unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. 

5 Enable with perpetual light 
The dullness or our blinded sight; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace ; 
Keep fur our foes, give peace at home ; 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 

3 Teach as to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but one; 
That through the ages all along, 
This may be our endless song : 
Praise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. 

GREGORY THE GREAT. TR. BY J. COSIX. 

274 L.M. 

The tpirit of the ancient $aint». 
r\ FOR that flame of living fire, 
v -^ Which shone so bright in saints of old ! 
Which bade their souls to heaven aspire, 
Calm in distress, in danger bold. 

S Where is that Spirit, Lord, which dwelt 
In Abrah'in's breast, and sealed him 
thine f 

Which made Paul's heart with sorrow melt, 
And glow with energy divine 1 

3 That Spirit, which from age to age 
Proclaimed thy love, and taught thy 

ways! 
Brightened Isaiah's vivid page, 
And breathed in David's hallowed lays I 

4 Is not thy grace as mighty now 
As when* Elijah felt its power; 

When glory beamed from Moses' brow, 
Or Job endured the trying boor! 



THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



5 Remember, Lord, the undent days; 

Rene* thy work ; thy grace restore ; 
And while to thee our hearts we raise, 

On us thy Holy Spirit pour. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUBST. 

oyR , . A L.M. 

"* * *-* Pentecostal gifls. 

COME, Holy Spirit, raise our songs 
To reach the wonders of that day, 
When, with thy fiery cloven tongues 
Thou didst such glorious scenes display. 

1 Lord, we believe to us and ours, 

The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the pentecostal powers, 

The Holy Ghost sent down from heaven. 

3 Assembled here with one accord, 
Calmly we wait the promised grace, 

The purchase of our dying l*>r& ; 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill the place. 

4 If every one that asks, may find, 
If still thou dost on sinners fall, 

Come as a mighty rushing wind : 
Great grace be now upon us all. 

5 O leave us not to mourn below, 
Or long for thy return to pine ; 

Now, Lord, the Comforter bestow, 
And fix in us the Guest divine. 

CHABLKS WKSLXY. 

<2Vf\ , L. M. 

'** ■ v flit power and unction. 

O SPIRIT of the living God, 
In all thy plenitude of grace, 
Where'er the foot of man hath trod, 

Descend on our apostate race. 
2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 

To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above, 

Where 'er the joyful sound is heard. 
8 Be darkness, at thy coming, light ; 

Confusion— order, in thy path ; 
Souls without strength, inspire with might ; 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 

The name of Jesus glorify, 
Till every kindred call him Lord. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

277 „. . , . CM. 

'* * • JIis quickening power. 

COME, Holv Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these earthly toys ; 

Our souls, how heavily they go, 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 

Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Father, and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate, 

Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great! 
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5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 

ISAAC WAR*. 

3"78 c.M. 

Revelation* of the Spirit. 

SPIRIT Divine, attend our prayer, 
And make our hearts thy home ; 
Descend with all thy gracious power: 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 

9 Come as the light : to as reveal 

Our sinfulness and woe ; 
And lead us in those paths of life 

Where all the righteous go. 

3 Coma as the fire, and purge our hearts, 
Like sacrificial flame : 

Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's name. 

4 Come as the wind, with rushing sound, 
With pentecostal grace ; 

And make the great salvation known 
Wide as the human race. 

5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayer, 
And make our hearts thy nome; 

Descend with all thy gracious power : 
Come, Holy Spirit, come ! 

ANDKKW BXBD. 

279 c if 

The enlightening Spirit. *" m ' 
riOME, Holy Ghost, our hearts Inspire { 
^ Let us thine influence prove ; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 

8 Come, Holy Ghost, for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke : 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key ; 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, 
Brood o'er our nature's night ; 

On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 

4 God, through himself, we then shall 

know, 
If thou within us shine ; 
And sound, with all thy saints below, 
The depths of love divine. 

CHABLBft WMLKY. 
380 CM. 

The Source of every good gifi. 

OUR blest Redeemer, ere he breathed 
His tender, last farewell, 
A Guide, a Comforter, bequeathed, 
With us on earth to dwell. 

8 He came in tongues of living flame, 
To teach, convince, subdue ; 

All-powerful as the wind he came, 
And all as viewless, too. 

3 He came, sweet influence to.lrapart, 

A gracious, willing Guest. 
While he can find one humble heart 

Wherein to fix his rest. 
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4 And his that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 

That checks each fault, calms every fear, 
And whispers us of heaven. 

5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every virtue won, 

And every thought of holiness 
Is his, and his alone. 

6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Oar weakness pitying see ; 

O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
Purer and worthier thee ! 

■ HARRIET ACBER, ALT. 

®®1 The Spirit'* witness. C " M " 
"ETERNAL Spirit, God of troth, 
-^ Our contrite hearts inspire ; 
Kindle a flame of heavenly love, 
The pure celestial fire. 

9 Tts thine to soothe the sorrowing, 
With guilt and fear oppressed ; 

Tis thine to bid the dying live, 
And give the weary rest. 

8 Subdue the power of every sin, 

Whate'er that sin may be ; 
That we, in singleness of heart, 

May worship only thee. 

4 Then with our spirits witness bear, 

That we are sons of God ; 
Redeemed from sin, and death, and hell, 

Through Christ's atoning blood. 

THOMAS COTTERTLL. 

S® 3 Pleading the promt*. U ' M " 
r\ THOU that hearest prayer, 
" Attend our humble cry, 
And let thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high : 

We plead the promise of thy word ; 

Grant us thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

9 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 
Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thv love display, 
And answer when thy children pray. 

8 Our heavenly Father, thou ; 

We, children of thy grace ; 
- O let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place ; 
That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise thy name. 

JOHN BURTON. 

883 7,5. 

Prayer to the Holy Spirit. 
npHOTJ who like the wind dost come, 
•*■ Come to me, but ne'er depart ; 
Blessed Spirit, make thy home 
In my thankful heart. 

8 Answer not with Ungues of light ; 

Brood not o'er me like a dove ; 
Fall «pca.ae bvtinr jnjgfct ; 

Fill me with thy love. 



3 Sin has ruled me ; set me free ; 

Sin has scourged me ; bring me rest : 
Help my fainting soul to flee 
To my Saviour's breast. 

4 Tell me much of cleansing blood ; 
Show me sin, but sin forgiven : 

Step by step, where Christ has trod, 
Help me home to heaven. 

HKRVEY D. OANSE. 

Invocation of the Holy Spirit. 
pOME, Holy Ghost, in love, 
^ Shed on us from above 
Thine own bright ray 1 
Divinely good thou art ; 
Thy sacred gifts impart 
To gladden each sad heart : 
O come to-day ! 

9 Come, tenderest Friend, and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 

With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know, 
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow, 
Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow, 

Cheer us, this hour! 

8 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill ; 

Dwell in each breast; 
We know no dawn but thine, 
Send forth thy beams divine, 
On our dark sonls to shine, 

And make us blest ! 

4 Come, all the faithful bless; 
Let all who Christ confess 

His praise employ : 
Give virtue's rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 

Eternal joy I 

ROBERT II., KINO Or FRANCS. 
TR. BY R. PALMER. 

2SS s . M. 

For tie Spirit'e energy. 
pOME, Holy Spirit, come, 
^ With energy divine, 
And on this poor beuighted soul 
With beams of mercy shine. 

9 From the celestial hills 
Light, life, and joy dispense; 

And may I daily, hourly, feel 

Thy quickening influence. 
8 O melt this frozen heart, 

This stubborn will subdue ; 
Each evil passion overcome, 

And form me all anew. 

4 The profit will be mine, 
But thine shall be the praise ; 

Cheerful to thee will I devote 
The remnant of my days. 

BENJAMIN BBDDOMK. 

3®€J „ , . „ S. M. 

Renewal of Pentecost. 

T ORD God, the Holy Ghost ! 

•*** In this, accepted hour, 

Asr«a the day of Pentecost, 

Descend in all thy power. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT. 



S We meet with one accord 

In oar appointed place, 
And wait the promise of oar Lord, — 

The Spirit of all grace. 

8 Like mighty rushing wind 

Upon the waves beneath, 
Move with one impulse every mind ; 

One soul, one feeling breathe. 

4 The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of 
fire, 
To pray, and praise, and love. 

5 Spirit of light ! explore, 
And chase our gloom away. 

With luster shining more and wore, 
Unto the perfect day. 

JAMBS MONTGOHSBY. 
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The Comforter. 



8.M. 



BLEST Comforter divine, 
Let rays of heavenly lore 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, 
And point our souls above. 

S Turn us with gentle voice 

From every sinful way, 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, 

Though earthly joys decay. 

8 By thine inspiring breath 

Make every cloud of care, 
And e'en the gloomy vale of death, 

A smile of glory wear. 

4 O fill thou every heart 
With love to all our race ; 

Great Comforter, to ns impart 
These blessings of thy grace. 

turn, lydia h. ueouBjnrr. 



THE SCRIPTURES. 



S88 S.M. 

Qod'e word, quick and powerful. 

THY word, almighty Lord, 
Where'er it enters in, 
Is sharper than a two-edged sword, 
To slay the man of sin. 

8 Thy word is power and life ; 

It bids confusion cease, 
And changes envy, hatred, strife, 

To love, and joy, and peace. 

8 Then let our hearts obey 
The gospel's glorious sound ; 

And all its fruits, from day to day, 
Be in us and abound. 

JAMKS MONTOOHKHY. 

S8d s. m. 

Spreading the 8eriptvre». 

JESUS, the word bestow. 
The true immortal seed ; 
Thy gospel then shall greatly grow, 

And all our land o'erspread ; 
Through earth extended wide 

Shall mightily prevail, 
Destroy the works of self and pride, 
And shake the gates of hell. 

9 Its energy exert 

In the believing soul ; 
Diffuse thy grace through every part, 

And sanctify the whole ; 
Its utmost virtue show 

In pure consummate love, 
And fill with all thy life below, 

And give us thrones above. 

CHABLXS WS0XSY. 
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290 L.M. 

The brightening glory of the OoepeL 

UPON the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 
Bat makes its brightness more divine. 

9 On mightier wing, in loftier flight, 
From year to year does knowledge soar; 

And, as it soars, the Gospel light 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 

3 More glorious still, as centuries roll, 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled, 

Expanding with the expanding soul, 
Its radiance shall o'erflow the world,— 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 

Pours out its floods of light and joy, 
And sweeps the lingering mists away. 

BIB JOHN BOWBINO. 

S91 L.M.e/. 

Delight in 'he Bible. 
T\rKES quiet in m/ house I sit, 
* " Thy book be my companion still ; 
My jov thy sayings to repeat, 

Talk' o'er the records of thy will, 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till every heart-felt word be mine. 

S O may the gracious words divine, 
Subject of all my converse be : 

So will the Lord his follower join, 
And walk and talk himself with me t 

So shall my heart his presence prove, 

And burn with everlasting; love. 



THE SCBIPTUBES. 



8 Oft m I lay me down to rest, 
O may the reconciling word 

Sweetly compote my weary breast; 
While on the bosom of my Lord 

I sink in blissful dreams away, 

And visions of eternal day. 

4 Rising to sing my Saviour's praise, 
Thee may I publish all day long ; 

And let thy precious word of grace 
Flow from my heart, and fill my tongue 

Fill all my life without*** l° v «» 

And join me to the Church above. 

CHABLE* WMLEY. 
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The two revelation*. 



L. M. 



THE heavens declare thy glory. Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines. 

8 The rolling sun, the changing light, 
And nights and days, thy power confess, 
• But the blest volume thou hast writ, 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 

5 Sun, moon, and stars, convey thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand : 

So when thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run : 

Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

6 Great Sun of righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly 

light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments 
right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In 'souls renewed, and sins forgiven : . 

Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

OQ3 m . . . L.M. 

-"***** The everUuttng word. 

THE starrv firmament on high, 
And all'the glories of the sky, 
Tet shine not to thy praise, O Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word. 

8 The hopes that holy word supplies, 
Its truths divine and precepts wise, 
In each a heavenly beam I see, 
And every beam conducts to thee. 

3 Almighty Lord, the sun shall fail, 
The moon forget her nightly tale, 
And deepest silence hush on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 

4 But fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved amid the wreck of spheres, 
Thy word shall shine in cloudless day, 
When heaven and, earth have passed away. 

•nt BOBEBT GRANT. 



204 L.M. 

The Saviour teen in ike 8crif**ree. 

NOW let my soul, eternal King, 
To thee its grateful tribute bring ; 
My knee with humble homage bow ; 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

8 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below and worlds above ; 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 

3 There, what delightful truths I read ! 
There, I behold the Saviour bleed : 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace ; 
He lifts my grateful thoughts on high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

6 For love like this, O let my song, 
Through endless years, thy praise pro- 
long^ 
Let distanT climes thy name adore, 
Till time and nature are no more. 

OTTIWELL HEGINBOTHAM. 

205 RUke, of God>, word. C ' M ' 

THE counsels of redeeming grace 
The sacred leaves unfold ; 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

8 Here light descending from above 

Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 

Our ardent wishes meet. 

8 Our numerous griefs are here redressed, 
And all our wants supplied : 

Naught we can ask to make us blest 
Is in this book denied. 

4 For these inestimable gains, 

That so enrich the mind, 
O may we search with eager pains, 

Assured that we shall find. 

■AHUXL STINNETT. 

SQo Glory y tkf Scripturtt. 

WHAT glory gilds the sacred page ! 
Majestic, like the sun, 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

2 The power that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat ; 

Its truths upon the nations rise : 
They rise, but never set. 

8 Lord, everlasting thanks be thine 

For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shine 

With beams of heavenly day. 

4 My soul rejoices to pursue 

The steps of him 1 love, 
Till glorv breaks upon my view 

In brighter worlds above. ^^ 

WILLIAM COWFSR. 
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'***■ Bible precious. 

TOW precious is tb« book divine, 

L By inspiration given ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 

To guide our souls to heaven. 

S It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 

And quells oar rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, snail guide our way ; 

Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. john pawcrtt. 

298 Revelation dimeminate d. C,M * 
XT AIL, sacred truth ! whose piercing rays 
-*"*■ Dispel the shades of night ; 
Diffusing o'er a ruined world 
The healing beams of light. 

S Jesus, thy word, with friendly aid, 

Restores our wandering feet : 
Converts the sorrows of the mind 

To joys divinely sweet. 

8 O send thy light and trnth abroad, 
In all their radiant blaze ; 

And bid the admiring world adore 
The glories of thy grace. 

JOHN BUTTRESS. 

2»f> _ „ . _ . CM. 

Excellence and •wplctency. 

"LEATHER of mercies, in thy word 
■*• What endless glory shines ! 
Forever be thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 

9 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 

Riches above what earth can grant. 
And lasting as the mind. 

8 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, ' 

And yields a free repast; 
Subliiner sweets than nature knows 

Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 



And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 O may these heavenly pages be 
Our ever dear delight ; 

And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 

Teach us to love thy sacred word, 
And view the Saviour there. 

ANNS BTBBLS. 

300 r . Xt , t cm. 

Ltght from heaven. 
"DRIGHT was the guiding star that led 
•*-* With mild, benignant ray, 
The Gentiles to the lowly bed 
Where the Redeemer lay. 

S But lo ! a brighter, clearer light 

Now points to his abode ; 
It shines through sin and sorrow's night 

To guide us to our God. 
8 O gladly tread the narrow p^ath, 

While light and grace are given: 
Who meekly follow Christ on earth 

Shall reign with him in heaven. 

HARBIKT AUBBB 

301 c. M. 

God givetk the increaee. — 1 Cor. 3 : 7. 

A LMIGHTY God, thy word is cast 
■*■*■ Like seed upon the ground ; 
O let the dew of heaven descend, 
And shed its influence round. 

8 Let not the foe of Christ and man 

This holy seed remove ; 
May it take root in every heart, 

And grow in faith ana love. 

8 Let not this life's deceitful cares, 
Nor worldly wealth and joy, 

Nor scorching beam, nor stormy blast, 
The rising plant destroy. 

4 Where'er the word of life is sown, 

A large increase bestow ; 
That all who hear thy message, Lord, 

Its saving power may know. 

JOHN CAWOOD, ALT. BY W. F. HALL. 
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CM. 



302 

Lord, help my unbelief. 

TTOW sad our state by nature Is ! 
-*-■*■ Our sin, how deep it stains ! 
And Satan binds our captive souls 
Fast in his slavish chains. 

S Bat ihers) 't a voloe of tcyareif a grace 
Bounds from ike' sacred word : 
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" Ho ! ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust a faithful Lord/' 

8 My soul obeys the gracious call, 

And runs to this relief; 
I would believe thy promise, Lord ; 

O help my unbelief! 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly ; 



LOST CONDITION. 



Here let me wash my guilty soul 
From crimes of deepest dye. 

5 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 

Into thine arms I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness, 

My Jesus, and my all. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

303 .~, „,. z ,v C-M. 
Without God tn the world. 

GOD is in this and every place ; 
But O, how dark and void 
To me !— 'tis one great wilderness, 
This earth without my God. 

8 Empty of him who all things fills, 

Till he his light impart, 
Till he his glorious self reveals, 

The veil m on my heart. 

3 O Thou who seest and know'st my 

grief, 
Thyself unseen, unknown, 
Pity my helpless unbelief, 
And break my heart of stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye ; 
The long-sought blessing give ; 

And bid me, at the point to die, 
Behold thy face and live. 

CHABLB8 WISLEY. 

304 hu joying love. CU ' 

PLUNGED In a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheering beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 

8 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 

Beheld our helpless grief: 
He saw, and, O amazing love ! 

He ran to our relief. 

3 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he sped, 

Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 

4 O for this lore let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break ; 

And all harmonious human tongues, 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

5 Angels, assist our mighty joys ; 
Strike all your harps of gold; 

But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne'er be told. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



305 L M. 

Original corruption and actual sin. 
T ORD, we are vile, conceived in sin, 
■" And born unholy and unclean ; 
Sprung from the man whose guilty fall 
Corrupts his race, and taints us all. 

t Soon as we draw our Infant breath 
The seeds of sin grow up for death ; 
• Thy law demands a perfect heart, 
)ni we're defiled in every part. 
6 



3 Behold, we fall before thy face ; 
Onr only refuge is thy grace : 

No outward forms can make us clean ; 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

4 Nor bleeding bird, nor bleeding beast, 
Nor hyssop branch, nor sprinkling priest, 
Nor running brook, nor flood, nor sea, 
Can wash the dismal stain away. 

5 Jesus, thy blood, thy blood alone. 
Hath power sufficient to atone ; 

Thy blood can make us white as snow ; 
No Jewish types could cleanse us so. 

6 While guilt disturbs and breaks our peacr, 
Nor flesh" nor soul hath rest or ease ; 
Lord, let us hear thy pardoning voice, 
And make these broken hearts rejoice. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

306 Tke great Pkyncian. L * M * 

DEEP are the wounds which sin has made; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure 1 
In vain, alas ! is nature's aid ; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be found, 
And is no kind physician nigh, 

To ease the pain and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ! 

3 There is a great Physician near ; 
Look up, O fainting soul, and live ; 

See, in his heavenly smiles, appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 

4 See, in the Saviour's dying blood. 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow; 

And in that sacrificial flood 
A balm for all thy grief and woe. 

ANN* STBXLB. 

SOT Inbred leprosy. 

JESUS, a word, a look from thee, 
Can turn my heart and make it clean ; 
Purge out the inbred leprosy, 
And save me from my bosom sin. 

2 Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe 
Thou canst the saving grace impart ; 

Thou canst this instant now forgive, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 My heart, which now to thee I raise, 

I know thou canst this moment cleanse ; 
The deepest stains of sin efface, 
And drive the evil spirit hence. 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Accomplish now thy work in me ; 

Aud let my soul, to health restored, 
Devote its deathless powers to thee. 

CHABLKS WKSLBY. 



308 j . s.M. 

In trespautt and »tn». 

MY former hopes are fled ; 
My terror now begins: 
I feel, alas ! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 
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2 When I review my ways, 

I dread impending doom : 
Bat hark 1 a friendly whisper says, 

" Flee from the wrath to come." 

8 With trembling hope I see 

A glimmering from afar ; 
A beam of day that shines for ma, 

To save me' from despair. 

4 Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim's way ; 

I '11 gaze upon ft while I ran, 
And watch the rising day. 

WILLIAM COWPSR. 



S. M* 



300 

Dependent* on the Spirit. 

HOW helpless nature lies, 
Unconscious of her load ! 
The heart unchanged can never rise 
To happiness and God. 

9 Can aught bat power divine 

The stubborn will subdue ! 
'Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 

To form the heart anew ; 

8 The passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise ; 

To make the scales of error fall 
From reason's darkened eyes. 

4 O change these hearts of oars, 

And give them life divine; 
Then shall our passions and our powers, 

Almighty Lord, be thine. 

ANN ■ 8TKKLB. 

***** HelpUu and guilty. 8. M. 

AH, how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We sink beneath his rod. 

9 If he our ways should mark 
With strlet inquiring eyes, 

Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise t 

8 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 

The trembling earth deserts her place, 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

4 Ah, how shall guilty^nan 

Contend with such a God f 
None — none can meet him, and escape, 

But through the Saviour's blood. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

311 Obduracy bemoaned. s< M> 

OTHAT I could repent ! 
O that I could believe ! 
Thou, by thy voice, the marble rend, 

The rock in sunder cleave : 
Thou, by thy two-edged sword, 

My soul and spirit part ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart. 
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9 Saviour, and Prince of peace, 

The double grace bestow ; 
Unloose the bands of wickedness, 

And let the captive go : 
Grant me my sins to feel, 

And then the load remove : 
Wound, and pour in, my wounds • 

The balm of pardoning love. 

CHARLES WI 



PROVISIONS OF THE GOSP 

****** Christ our ransom. 

OUR sins on Christ were laid ; 
He bore the mighty load; 
Our ransom-price he fully paid 
In groans, and tears, and blood 

2 To save a world, he dies ; 

Sinners, behold the Lamb ! 
To him lift up your longing eyes 

Seek mercy in his name. 

8 Pardon and peace abound ; 

He will your sins forgive ; 
Salvation in his name is found,— 

He bids the sinner live. 

4 Jesus, we look to thee ; 

Where else can sinners go! 
Thv boundless love shall set as i 

From wretchedness and woe. 

JOHN F. 

•-*■■■*■* The only name. 

JESUS, thou Source divine, 
Whence hope and comfort fl< 
Jesus, no other name than thine 
Can save from endless woe. 

2 None else will Heaven approv* 
Thou art the only way. 

Ordained by everlasting love, 
To realms of endless day. 

3 Here let our feet abide, 
Nor from thy path depart: 

Direct our steps, thou gracious C 
And cheer the fainting heart. 

4 Safe through this world of nig 
Lead to the blissful plains, 

The regions of unclouded light, 
Where joy forever reigns. 

ANNS 

"■*-^ The precious blood. 

GOD'S holy law transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair; 
Convinced of guilt, with grief oj 
We find no comfort there. 

2 Not all our groans and tears, 
Nor works which we have doi 

Nor vows, nor promises, nor pra 
Can e'er for sin atone. 

8 Relief alone is found 
In Jesus' precious blood : 

'Tis this that heals the mortal n 
And reconciles to God. 



PROVISIONS OP THE ^OSPEL. 



4 High lifted on the cross 

The spotless Victim dies; 
This is salvation's only source ; 

Hence all our hopes arise. 

BENJAMIN BSDDOMK. 

®* & Wonder* of redemption. C ' M " 

HOW great the wisdom, power, and grace, 
Which in redemption shine ! 
The heavenly host with joy confess 
The work is all divine. 

S JBefow His feet they cast their crowns,— 
Those crowns which Jesus gave, — 

And, with ten thousand thousand tongues, 
Proclaim his power to save. 

3 They tell the triumphs of his cross. 
The sufferings which he bore : 

How low he stooped, how high he rose, 
And rose to stoop no more. 

4 With them let us our voices raise, 
And still the song renew ; 

Salvation well deserves the praise 
Of men and angels too. 

BENJAMIN BSDDOMK. 

310 The dearett name. C ' M ' 

TTOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
x A In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

5 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

8 Dear name ! the rock on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place ; 
My never-failing treasure, filled 

With boundless stores of grace ! 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring 1 

6 I would thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 

So shall the music or thy name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

JOHN NBWTOK. 

31 ^ Ceateleu goodnee*. C ' M * 

npHY ceaseless, unexhausted love, 
■*• Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our misery. 

* Thou waitest to be gracious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear ; 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 

And all thy grace declare. 

I Thy goodness and thy truth to me, 

To every soul, abound ; 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 

Where all our thoughts are drowned. 



4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 
So plenteous is the store ; 

Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 

5 Faithful, O Lord, thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move : 

A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

6 Throughout the universe it reigns, 
Unalterably sure ; 

And while the truth of God remains, 
His goodness must endure. 

CHABLKS WBSLST. 

318 CM. 

Tie Way, the Truth, and the Life. 
'T'HOU art the Way :— to thee alone 
x From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth :— thy word alone 
True wisdom can Impart ; 

Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life :— the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 

And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 
Grant us that Way to know, 

That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

GKOROK W. DOANJt. 

The cleansing fountain. 
HPHERE is a fountain filled with blood 
-*■ Drawn from Immanuel's veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

And there may I, though vile as h*^ 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Thou dying Lamb ! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power. 

Till all the ransomed Church of God^- 
Are saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming love .has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I '11 sing thy power to save, 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 
Unworthy though I be. 

For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 

7 Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And formed by power divine, 

To sound in God trie Father's ears, 
No other name but thine. 

WILLIAM COWPW. 
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WHEN wounded sore, the stricken soul 
Lies bleeding and unbound, 
One only hand, a pierced hand, 

Can heal the sinner's wound. 
S When sorrow swells the laden breast, 

And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 

Can feel the sinner's woe. 
3 When penitence has wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 

Can wash away the blot. 
• 4 'Tis Jesus' blood that washes white, 

His hand that brings relief ; 
His heart that 's touched with all our joys, 

And feeleth for our grief. 
5 Lift up thy bleeding hand, O Lord ! 

Unseal that cleansing tide : 
We have no shelter from our sin 

Bat in thy wounded side. 

MRS. CECIL F. ALEXANDER. 

321 Chare. S « M * 

GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound, 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 

And all the earth shall hear. 
8 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display, 
Wliich drew the wqndrous plan. 

3 Grace taught 'my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road ; 

And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Through everlasting days ; 

It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

322 S. M. 

Our debt paid upon the erott. 

WHAT majesty and grace 
Through all the gospel shine ! 
Tis God that speaks, and we confess 

The doctrine most divine. 
8 Down from his throne on high, 

The mighty Saviour comes; 
Lavs his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble flesh assumes. 

3 The debt that sinners owed, 
Upon the cross he pays : 

Then through the clouds ascends to God, 
'Midst shouts of loftiest praise. 

4 There our High Priest appears 
Before his Father's throne ; 

Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours salvation down. 

5 Great Sovereign, we adore 
Thy justice and thy grace, 

And on thy faithfulness and power 
Our firm dependence place. 

RAMUEL STENNKTT. 
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323 Full and free. C-M. 

f\ WHAT amazing words of grace 
^ Are in the gospel found 1 
Suited to every sinner's case, 
Who knows the joyful sound. 

8 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting souls 

Are rreelv welcome nere ; 
Salvation, like a river, rolls 

Abundant, free, and clear. 

8 Come, then, with all your wants and 
wounds ; 

Your every burden bring : * 

Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 

A deep, celestial spring. 

4 Whoever will — O gracious word ! 
May of this stream partake ; 

Come, thirsty souls, and bless the Lord) 
And drink, for Jesus' sake. 

5 Millions of sinners, vile as yon, 
Have here found life and peace ; 

Come, then, and prove its virtues too, 
Ana drink, adore, and bless. 

SAMUEL MEDLEY, ALT. 

324 m , j. , j cm. 

*"*^* : The joyful sound. 
CALVATION ! O the joyful sound 1 
^ What pleasure to our ears ! 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

8 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 

Conspire to raise the sound. 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb! 

To thee the praise belongs : 
Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

And dwell upon our tongues. 

ISAAC WATT*. 

335 cm. 

The aH-*ufficient Saviour. 

THE Saviour ! O what endless charm* 
Dwell in that blissful sound ! 
Its Influence every fear disarms, 
And spreads delight around. 

8 Here pardon, life, and joy divine, 

In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 

And doomed to endless woe. 

3 The almighty Former of the skies 
Stoops to our vile abode ; 

While angels view with wondering eyes, 
And hail the incarnate God. 

4 How rich the depths of love divine I 
Of bliss a boundless store ! 

Redeemer, let me call thee mine, 
Thy fullness I implore. 

5 On thee alone my hope relies ; 
Beneath thy cross I fall ; 

My Lord, my Life, my Sacrifice, 
My Saviour, and my All ! 

ANNS STEELS. 
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33*3 Tkt g<*p*lfea*. 

LET •▼cry mortal ear attend, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice. 

5 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls, 
That feed upon the wind, 

And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an empty mind ; 

3 Eternal Wisdom hath prepared 
A soul-reviving feast, 

And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away and die, 

Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

» Rivets of love and mercy here 

In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 

Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day : 

Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

ISAAC WATT*. 



L.M. 



3sr 

Low* which pawtk knowledge. 

OF Hhn who did salvation bring, 
I could forever think and sing; 
Arise, ye needy, — he '11 relieve ; 
Arise, ye guilty,— he '11 forgive. 

S Ask but his grace, and lo. 'tis given ; 
Ask, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though sin and sorrow wound my soul, 
Jesus, thy balm will make it whole. 

3 To shame our sins he blushed in blood ; 
Ha closed his eyes to show us God : 
Let all the world fall down and know 
That none but God such love can show. 

4 'Tis thee I love, for thee alone 

I shed my tears and make my moan ; 
Where'er I am, where'er I move, 
I meet the object of my love. 

f Insatiate to this spring I fly; 

I drink, and yet am ever dry : 

Ah I who against thy charms is proof! 

Ah ! who that loves, can love enough ! 

BKBNABD OP CLAIRVA17X. 

TR. BY A. W. BOSHM. 

328 TJu divint Teaehefm L. M. 

TTOW sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
*■*• From lips of gentleness and grace, 
While listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence filled the place ! 

t From heaven He came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers' way ; 

Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an Immortal day. 



3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home ; 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest." 

Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come, 
Obey, and be forever blest. 

4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ! 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ! 

A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 

SIB JOHN BOWRINO. 

3SO Th* gift unspeakable. L ' M * 

HAPPY the man who finds the grace, 
The blessing of God's chosen race, 
The wisdom coming from above, 
The faith that sweetly works by love. 

2 Wisdom divine 1 who tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise ! 
Wisdom to silver we prefer, 

And gold is dross compared to her. 

3 Her hands are filled with length of days, 
True riches, and immortal praise ; 

Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her flowery paths are peace. 

4 Happy the man who wisdom gains ; 
Thrice nappy, who his guest retains: 
He owns, and shall forever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven, are one. 

Cf&RLKS WESLEY. 

330 Th«voic4offti«grac«. ' 12# 

rpHE voice of free grace cries, " Escape 

-*- to the mountain: 

For Adam's lost race Christ hath opened a 
fountain : 

For sin and uncleanness, and every trans- 
gression, 

His blood flows most freely, in streams of 
salvation." 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who has pur- 
chased our pardon ! 
We will praise him again when we pass 
over Jordan. 

9 Now glory to God in the highest Is given; 
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven: 
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad 

story, 
And sing of his love, his salvation and 

glory. 

3 O Jesus, ride on, — thy kingdom is glorious ; 
O'er sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make 

us victorious : 
Thy name shall be praised in the great 

congregation, 
And saints shall ascribe unto thee their 

salvation. 

4 When on Zion we stand, having gained 

the blest shore, 
With our harps in our hands, we will praise 

evermore : 
We '11 range the blest fields on the banks of 

the river. 
And sing of redemption forever and ever. 

RlCUAliS JtURUSAXL, 
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The year of Jubilee. 



H.M. 



"DLOW ye the trumpet, blow, 
** The gladly-solemn sound ! 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remotest bound, 

The year of jubilee is come! 

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

9 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weary spirits, rest: 

Ye mournful souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 

Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of jubilee is come 1 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 

And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live : 
The year of jubilee is come I 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

6 Ye who have sold for naught 

Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jesus' love : 
The year of jubilee is come! 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

t The gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come! 
^Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

CHARLES WBSLBY. 

338 H.M. 

Jetue, the all-atoning Lamb. 
T ET earth and heaven agree, 
•*-* Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
And bleu the sound of Jesus' nam*. 

5 Jesus ! transporting sound ! 
The joy of earth and heaven ; 

No other help is found, 
No other name is given. 
By which we can salvation have; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

8 Jesus ! harmonious name I 
It charms the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim 
And wonder at his love: 
Til all their happiness to gaze, — 
'Tis heaven to see our Jesus' face. 

4 His name the sinner heart, 

And is from sin set free; 
'Tis music in his ears ; 
'Tis life and victory ; 
New tongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 
70 
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6 O unexampled love I 

O all-redeeming grace t 
How swiftly didst thou move 
To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known, 
What thou for all mankind hast done! 

6 O for a trumpet voice, 

On all the world to call, 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all! 
For all my Lord was crucified ; 
For all, for all, my Saviour died. 

CBAXUCa WKSLSY. 

333 He died /or me. *" *• * *" 
HEN time seems short and death 1 
near, 

And I am pressed by doubt and fear, 
And sins, an overflowing tide, 
Assail my peace on every side. 
This thought my refuge still shall be, 
I know the Saviour died for me. 

9 His name is Jesus, and he died, 
For guilty sinners crucified ; 
Content to die that he might win 
Their ransom from the death of tin : 
No sinner worse than I can be, 
Therefore I know he died for me. 

8 If grace were bought, I could not buy 
If grace were coined, no wealth have I; 
By grace alone I draw my breath, 
Held up from everlasting death ; 
Yet, since I know his grace is fre>,' 
I know the Saviour died for me. 

OBOKOB W. BBTHCXK. 

33 ^ TkeDerire of nation*. 8 » 7, 
/"fOME, thou long-expected Jeans, 
^ Born to set thy people free : 
From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 

9 Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art; 

Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 

Born to reign in us forever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 

4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By thine all-snfficient merit. 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

CHABLM WKSLBT. 



WARNING AND INVITING. 

33S Turn ye. "' 

f\ TURN ye, O turn ye, for why will j 
^ die, 

When God in great mercy Is coming so nigfc 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit say 

"Come," 
And angels are waiting to welcome ye 

home. 
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340 InvU ati<m hymn. 8 ' 7 ' 4 * 
/^OME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
^ Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 

Full of pity, love, and power : 
He is able, 

He is willing : doubt no more. 

8 Now, ye needv, come and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 

Every grace that brings you nigh, 
Without money, 
- Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
8 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he reqnlreth 

Is to feel your need of him : 
This he gives you ; 

Tis the Spirit's glimmering beam. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 
If von tarry till you 're better, 

You will never oome at all ; 
Not the righteous,— 

Sinners Jesus came to call. 

I Agonizing in the garden, 
Your Redeemer prostrate lies : 

On the bloody tree behold him ! 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

" It is finished !" 
Sinners, will not this suffice t 

6 Lo ! the Incarnate God, ascending, 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture freely ; 
Let no other trust intrude : 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 

7 Saints and angels, joined in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 

While the blissful seats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

Hallelujah ! 
8lnners here may do the same. 

JOSEPH HABT. 

3-41 jfc idling fountain. 8 ' 7 » 7, 
ptOME to Calvary's holy mountain, 
^ Sinners ruined by the fall ; 
Here a pure and healing fountain 

Flows to you, to me, lo all, 
In a full perpetual tide, 
Opened when our Saviour died. 
8 Come, in sorrow and contrition, 

Wounded, impotent, and blind ; 
Hera the guilty, free remission, 

Here the lost a refuge find. 
Health this fountain will restore ; 
He that drinks need thirst no more. 
S Come, ye dying, live forever ; 

Ti» a soul-reviving flood ; 
God U faithful ; he will never 

Break his covenant sealed in blood ; 
Signed when our Redeemer died, 
Staled when he was glorified. 

"~^ J AMIS MONTGOMBBY. 
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343 Hear , and uv,. 8 ' 7 ' 4 - 

SINNERS, will you scorn the message 
Sent in mercy from above! 
Every sentence, O how tender 1 
Every line is full of love : 

Listen to it : 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 
News from Zion's King proclaim : 

" Pardon to each rebel sinner, 
Free forgiveness in his name : " 

How important ! 
" Free forgiveness in his name." 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succor; 
Fearful hearts, they quell your fears, 

And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds ! 
Chase away the falling tears. 

4 O ye angels, hovering round us, 
Waiting spirits, speed your way ; 

Haste ye to the court of heaven, 
Tidings bear without delay, 

Rebel sinners 
Glad the message will obey. 

JONATHAN ALLKK. 

HEAR, O sinner, mercy hails yon. 
Now with sweetest voice she calls ; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls ; 

Hear, O sinner t 
'Tis the voice of mercy calls. 

8 Haste, O sinner, to the Saviour ! 

Seek his mercy while you may ; 
Soon the day of grace is over ; 

Soonyour life will pass away : 
Haste, O sinner \ • 

You must perish if you stay. 

ANDREW BUD. 



O'XI yA« gracious call. 

COME, said Jesus' sacred voioe, 
Come, and make my path your choice ; 

1 will guide you to your borne ; 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 

8 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn } 

4 Hither come, for here is found 
Bilm that flows for every wound, 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Rett eternal, sacred, sure. 

MRU. ANNA L. BABBACLD. 
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345 Delay dangeroue. ' ' 

TTASTEN, sinner, to be wise ! 
- 1 - 1 - Stay not for the morrow's sun : 
Wisdom if yon still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 

2 Hasten, mercy to implore ! 
Star not for the morrow's son, 

Lest thy season should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, tinner, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow's son, 

Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest t 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun. 

THOMAS SCOTT. 
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At lion's gate. 

"PILGRIM, burdened with thy sin, 
■*■ Come the way to Zion's gate : 
There, till mercy lets thee in, 

Knock, and weep, and watch, and wait. 
Knock — He knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep — he loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch, for saving grace is nigh ; 

Wait, till heavenly light appears. 

2 Hark, it is the Bridegroom's voice : 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ! " 
Now within the gate rejoice, 

Safe, and sealed, and hought, and blest : 
Safe, from all the lures of vice ; 

Sealed, by signs the chosen know ; 
Bought by love, and life the price ; 

Blest, tne mighty debt to owe. 

8 Holy pilgrim, what for thee 

In a world like this remain t 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubt, and pain ; 
Fttar, tne hope of heaven shall fly ; 

Shame, from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt, in certain rapture die ; 

Pain, in endless bliss expire. 

GBOBGB CRABBK. 

TIR8T PART. 

847 Why will ye die t 7. 

OWNERS, tarn; why will ye diet 
^ God. your Maker, asks you why ; 
God, who did your being give, 
Made you with himself to live ; 
He the fatal cause demands ; 
Asks the work of his own hands. 
Why, ye thankless creatures, why 
Will ye cross his love, and die! 

S Sinners, turn ; why will ye die 1 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ; 
He, who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live. 
Will ye let him die in vain t 
Crucify your Lord again 1 
Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
ye slight his grace, and die t 
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3 Sinners, turn ; why will ye die t 
God, the Spirit, asks you why ; 
He, who all your lives hath strove, 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not his grace receive! 
Will ye still refuse to live! 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die! 

4 Dead, already dead within,— 
Spiritually dead in sin ; 

Dead to God while here you breathe, 
Pant ye after second death ! 
Will ye still in sin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain ! 
O ye dying sinners, why. 
Why will ye forever die! 

CHABLBS WESLEY. 



SECOND PART. 

34-8 Tender expostulation. 7. 

WHAT could your Redeemer do, 
More than he hath done for you 1 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed bis blood! 
After all his flow of love, 
All his drawings from above, 
Why will ye your Lord deny ! 
Why will ye resolve to die! 



2 "Turn," he cries, "ye sinners, turn :" 
By his life, your God hath sworn, 

He would have you turn and live ; 
He would all the world receive. 
If your death were his delight, 
Would he you to life invite ! 
Would he ask, beseech, and cry, 
" Why will ye resolve. to die! " 

3 Sinners, turn, while God is near; 
Dare not think him insincere : 
Now. e'en now, your Saviour stands ; 
All day long he spreads his hands; 
Cries, " Ye will not happy be ; 

No, ye will not come to me — 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will ye resolve to die ! " 

CHABXBS WESLEY. 



349 The accepted time. L ' M * 

'IXTHILE life prolongs its precious light, 
" * Mercy is found, and peace is given ; 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every nope of heaven. 

9 While God invites, how blest the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming sound t 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 

While yet a pardoning God is found. 

3 Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave, 

Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair. 

No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise, 
No God regard your bitter praver, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 
T3 
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i Now God invites ; how blert the day ! 

How sweet the gospel's charming soaud ! 
Come, sinners, haste, O haste away, 

While yet a pardoning God is found. 

TIMOTHY DWIGHT. 



riMT PART. 



L.M. 



350 All thing* art ready. 

SINNERS, obey the gospel word : 
Haste to the supper of my Lord ; 
Be wise to know your gracious day ; 
All things are ready,— come away. 

8 Ready the Father is to own 
And kiss his late-returning son; 
Ready your loving Saviour stands. 
And spreads for you his bleeding hands. 

8 Ready the Spirit of his love, 
Just now the stony to remove ; 
To Apply And witness with the blood, 
And wash and seal the sons of God. 

4 Ready for you the angels wait, 
To triumph in your blest estate ; 
Tuning their harps, they long to praise 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 

5 The Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Are ready, with their shining host : 
All heaven is ready to resound, 

" The dead 's alive ! the lost is found ! " 

CHABLKS WE8LBY. 
8SCOND FART. 

351 The bliss of penitence. L. M. 

COME. O ye sinners, to the Lord, 
In Christ to paradise restored : 
His proffered benefits embrace, 
The plenitude of gospel grace : 
8 A pardon written with bis blood; 
The favor and the peace of God ; 
The seeing eye, the feeling sense, 
The mystic joys of penitence : 

8 The godly fear, the pleasing smart, 
The meltings of a broken heart; 
The tears that tell your sins forgiven ; 
The sighs that waft your souls to heaven : 

4 The guiltless shame, the sweet distress, 
The unutterable tenderness, 

The genuine, meek humility ; 

The wonder, " Why such love to me! " 

5 The o'erwhelming power of saving grace, 
The sight that veils the seraph's face; 
The speechless awe that dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love. 



CHABLSS WB8LBY. 
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Ood calling yet. L ' M " 

IOD calling yet! shall I not heart 
r Earth's pleasures shall I still hold dear ! 
Sbmll life's awift passing years all fly, 
And Mtill my bouI in slumber lie! 

* Ood culling yet ! shall I not rite! 

Cmn I hit loving voice despise, 
-*ad boa+ly hit kind care repay 1 
*tm ctdlt mm still ; can I delay 1 

« 



3 God calling yet ! and shall he knock, 
And I my heart the closer lock! 

He still is waiting to receive, 
And shall I dare nis Spirit grieve! 

4 God calling yet ! and shall I give 
Xo heed, but still in bondage live! 

1 wait, but he does not forsake ; 

He calls me still ; my heart, awake I 

5 God calling yet ! I cannot stay ; 
My heart I yield without delay : 
Vain world, farewell, from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart. 

OKBHARD TBRHTBEGEK. 

TB. BY MISS J. BOBTHWICE. 

353 L.M. 

Quench not fie Spirit.— \ Then, i : If. 

CAY, sinner, hath a voice within 
° Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God's control! 

8 Sinner, it was a heavenly voice, 
It was the Spirit's gracious call ; 

It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine alL 

3 Spurn not the call to life and light; 
Regard in time the warning kind: 

That call thou mayst not always slight 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 God's Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 

Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 
May never hear his voice again. 

5 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 

O sbouldst thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 

MBS. ABN B. HYDB. 

354 Haste, traveler, hosUl ^^ 
T.T ASTE, traveler, haste ! the night cones 
*■*■ on, 

And many a shining hour is gone : 
The storm is gathering in the west, 
And thou art far from home and rest. 

2 O far from home thv footsteps stray; 
Christ is the Life, and* Christ the Way, 
And Christ the Light ; thy setting sun 
Sinks ere thy morning is begun. 

3 The rising tempest sweeps the sky i 
The rains descend, the winds are high f 
The waters swell, and death and fear 
Beset thy path, nor refuge near. 

4 Then linger not in all the plain. 
Flee for thy life, the mountain gain ; 
Look not behind, make no delay, 

O speed thee, speed thee on thy way. 

WILLIAM B. COLLYBX. . 

355 S.M. 

Wfco»oe««T will.— Rev. 92: IT. 
fTVHTL SvVrtt., Vn on 'tarn**. 
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WARNING AND INVITING. 



t Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, •* Come ! " 

Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come ! 

3 Yea, whosoever will, 
O let him freely come, 

And freely drink the stream of life } 
'Tls Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 
Declares, " I quickly come ; " 

Lord, even so ! we wait thine hour ; 
O blest Redeemer, come ! 



B. V. OlfDBKDON K. 

350 s. m. 

The guardianthip of angele. 

"\7TS simple souls that stray 
-*- Far from the path of peace, 
That lonely, unfrequented way 

To life and happiness, 
Why will ye folly love, 

And throng the downward road, 
And hate the wisdom from above, 

And mock the sons of God ! 

t So wretched and obscure. 

The men whom ye despise, 
So foolish, impotent, and poor, — 

Above your scorn we rise : 
We through the Holy Ghost, 

Can witness better things ; 
For he whose blood is all our boast, 

Hath made us priests and kings. 

8 Riches unsearchable 

In Jesus' love we know ; 
And pleasures springing from the well 

Of life, our souls o'erflow : 
The Spirit we receive 

Of wisdom, grace, and power ; 
And always sorrowful we live, 

Rejoicing evermore. 

4 Angels our servants are, 
And keep in all our ways, 

And in their watchful hands they bear 

The sacred sons of grace : 
Unto that heavenly bliss 

They all our steps attend ; 
And God himself our Father is, 

And Jesus is our friend. 

JOHN WKSLSY. 

357 s. m. 

AU thinge are ready.— Matt. 22 : 4. 

•'ALL things are ready," come, 
•£*• Come to the supper spread ; 

Come, rich and poor, come, old and young, 
Come, and be richly fed. 

t "All things are ready," come, 

The invitation 's given, 
Through Him who now in giory sits 

At God's right hand in heaven. 

5 "All things are ready," come, 
The door u open wide ; 

O teat upon the love of God, 
Fox Christ, hit Son, has died. 



4 "All things are ready," come, 

To-morrow mav not be ; 
O sinner, come, the Saviour waits 

This hour to welcome thee. 

ALBKBT MIDLANS. 
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The eeeond death. 



S. M. 



(\ WHERE shall rest be found, ' 
^ Rest for the weary soul ! 
Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole. 

8 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 

Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath : 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death F 

5 Thou God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun : 

Lest we be banished from thy face, 
For evermore undone. 

JAMKS MONTQOMKBY. 

350 s m 

Accepting the invitation. 

COME, weary sinners, come, 
Groaning beneath your load : 
The Saviour calls his wanderers home ; 
Haste to your pardoning God. 

8 Come, all by guilt oppressed, 

Answer the Saviour's call, 
" O come, and I will give you rest, 

And I will save you all." 

8 Redeemer, full of love. 

We would thy word obey, 
And all thy faithful mercies prove: 

O take our guilt away. 

4 We would on thee reiy, 
On thee would cast our care ; 

Now to thine arms of mercy fly, 
And find salvation there. 

CHABLSS WK8LKY. 

3eo s. m. 

Seek Him while he may be found. 

MY son, know thou the Lord, 
Thv father's God obey ; 
Seek his protecting care by night, 
Hig guardian hand by day. 

8 Call, while he may be found; 

Seek him while he is near; 
Serve him with all thv heart and mind, 

And worship hiiu wUh fear. 

3 If thou wilt seek his face, 

His ear will hear thy cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy lore, 

His grace forever nigh. 
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THE SINNER. 



4 Bat if thou leave thy God, 
Nor choose the path to heaven, 

Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiven. 

KOBBBT C. BRACKSNBUKT. 

SG 1 The day of grace. S ' M * 

V'OW is the accepted time, 
■*-^ Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

9 Now is the accepted time, 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 

To-morrow it may be too late- 
Then why should you delay t 

8 Now is the accepted time, 

The gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in his word 

Declares there yet is room. 

JOHN DOBBLL. 

3es L- M. 

The abundance of Hit grace. 
TTO ! every one that thirsts draw nigh : 
A - L 'TU God invites the fallen race : 
Mercy and free salvation buy ; 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace. 

5 Come to the living waters, come ! 
Sinners, obey your Maker's call ; 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find his grace is free for all. 

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise ; 
For you in healing streams it rolls ; 

Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye laboring, burdened, sin-sick souls. 

4 Nothing ye in exchange shall give ; 
Leave ail you have and are behind ; 

Frankly the gift of God receive ; 
Pardon and peace in Jesus find. 

JOHN WK8LEY. 

363 tomt to Me. L * M " 

XXTITH tearful eyes I look around ; 

' * Life seems a dark and stormy sea ; 
Yet 'midst the gloom I hear a sound, 

A heavenly whisper, " Come to me!" 

5 It tells me of a place of rest, 

It tells me where my soul may flee : 
O to the weary, faint, oppressed, 
How sweet the bidding, " Come to me ! " 

3 When against sin I strive in vain, 
And cannot from its yoke get free, 

Sinking beneath the heavy chain, 
The words arrest me, " Come to me ! " 

4 When nature shudders, loath to part 
From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 

When a faint chill steals o'er my heart, 
A sweet voice utters, " Come to me ! 

6 " Come, for all else must fail and die ; 
Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 

Heavenward direct thy weeping eye ; 
I am thy portion ; come to me 1 " 

CHABIOXTK KLLIOTT. 
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364 T he gospel feat. L * 

flOME, sinners, to the gospel feast; 
^ Let every soul be Jesus' guest : 
Ye need not one be left behind; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

8 Sent by my Lord, on you I call ; 
The invitation is to all: 
Come all the world ! come, sinner, tl 
All things in Christ are ready now. 

3 Come, all ye souls by sin oppressed 
Ye restless wanderers after rest ; 

Ye poor, and maimed, and halt, and Ml 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 

4 My message as from God receive ; 
Ye all may come to Christ and live : 
O let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suffer him to die in vain. 

5 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice : 
His offered benefits embrace, 

And freely now be saved by grace. 

CHARLES WCSL1 

365 c.: 

Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

T7*AIN man, thy fond pursuits forbc 

* Repent, thine end is nigh ; 
Death, at the farthest, can't be far: 
O think before thou die. 

2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save : 
Thy sins, how high they mount I 

What are thy hopes beyond the grav 
How stands that dark account 1 

8 Death enters, and there 's no defens 
His time there 's none can tell ; 

He '11 in a moment call thee hence, 
To heaven, or down to hell. 

4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy greatest con 

Shall into dust consume ; 
But. ah ! destruction stops not there ; 

Sin kills beyond the tomb. 

JOSEPH HAl 

see c. : 

Boast not thyself of to-morrow. — Prov. 8 

~VKT HY should we boast of time to o 
"* Though but a single day! 
This hour may fix our final doom, 
Though strong, and young, and ga] 

9 The present we should now redeem 
This only is our own ; 

The past, alas ! is all a dream ; 
The future is unknown. 

3 O think what vast concerns depend 
Upon a moment's space, 

When life and all its cares shall end 
In vengeance or in grace. 

4 O for that power which melts the hei 
And lifts the soul on high ! 

Where sin and grief and death depar 
And pleasures never die. 

M. WILK1 



WARNING AND INVITING. 



367 c. M. 

The Juttifier of the ungodly. 

LOVERS of pleaaare more than God, 
For you he suffered pain ; 
For you the Saviour spilt his blood : 
And shall he bleed in vain f 

S Sinners, his life for you he paid ; 

Your basest crimes be bore ; 
Your sins were all on Jesus laid, 

That you might sin no more. 

3 To earth the great Redeemer came, 
That you might come to heaven ; 

Believe, believe in Jesus' name, 
And all your sin 's forgiven. 

4 Believe in him who died for thee, 
And, sore as he hath died, 

Thy debt is paid, thy soul is free, 
And thou art justified. 

CHABLK8 WKSLKY. 

308 * C- M 

The hammer of Hie word. 

flOME, O thou all-victorious Lord, 
^ Thy power to us make known ; 
Strike with the hammer of thy word, 
And break these hearts of stone. 

9 O that we all might now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn ; 
And turn at once from every sin, 

And to the Saviour turn ! 

3 Give us ourselves and thee to know 
In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow, 
And take our sins away. 

4 Convince us first of unbelief, 
And freely then release ; 

Fill every soul with sacred grief, 
And then with sacred peace. 

CHABLS8 WESLKY. 

369 Desperate resolution. C " M * 

flOME, humble sinner, in whose breast 
^ A thousand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 
And make this last resolve : — 

2 I '11 go to Jesus, though my sin 
Like mountains round me close ; 

I know his courts, I '11 enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 

3 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

1 11 tell him. I 'm a wretch undone 
Without his sovereign grace. 

4 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 

But, if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 

5 I can but perish If I go ; 
I am resolved to try ; 

For if I stay away. I know 



I must forever < 



BDM0ND J0NK8. 
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The wanderer recalled. 



C. lt» 



"RETURN, O wanderer, return, 
■*■*' And seek thy Father's face ; 
Those new desires which in thee born 
Were kindled by his grace. 

S Return, O wanderer, return ; 

He hears thy humble sigh : 
He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 

When no one else is nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Thy Saviour bids thee live : 

Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 
How freely he '11 forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And wipe the falling tear : 

Thy Father calls, — no longer mourn ; 
'Tis love invites thee near. 

5 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
Regain thy long-sought rest : 

The Saviours melting mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to his breast. 

WILLIAM B. COLL Yin. 

371 c. M. 

No Peace to the wicked. 

QJINNERS, the voice of God regard i 
*^ 'Tis mercy speaks to-day ; 
He calls you by his sacred word 
From sin's destructive way. 

S Like the rough sen, that cannot rest, 

You live, devoid of peace ; 
A thousand stings within your breast 

Deprive your souls of ease. 

3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell : 
Why will you persevere I 

Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair! 

4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of sin and folly go! 

In pain you travel all your days, 
To reach eternal woe. 

5 But he that turns to God shall live. 
Through his abounding grace : 

His mercy will the guilt forgive 
Of those that seek his face. 

6 Bow to the scepter of his word, 
Renouncing every sin ; 

1 Submit to hiuip your sovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. 

JOHN FAWCBTT. 

373 C. M. 

The voice that wakes the dead. 
'T'HOU Son of God, whose flaming eyes 
- 1 - Our inmost thoughts perceive, 
Accept the grateful sacrifice 

Which now to thee we give. 
'2 We bow before thy gracious throne, 

And think ourselves sincere: 
But show us, Lord, is every one 

Thy real worshiper! 
3 Is here a soul that knows thee not, 

Nor feels his need of thee, — 
A stranger to the blood which bought 

His pardon on the tree ! 
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REPENTANCE. 



FIRST PART. 

300 Restore my peace. *• M * 

AMD wilt Thou vet be foond, 
And may I still draw near t 
Then listen to the plaintive sound 
Of a poor sinner's prayer. 

t Jesus, thine aid afford, 

If still the same thou art : 
To thee I look, to thee, my Lord, 

I lift my helpless heart. 

3 Thou seest my troubled breast, 
The stragglings of my will, 

The foes that interrupt my rest, 
The agonies I feel. 

4 O my offended Lord, 
Restore my inward peace ; 

I know thou canst ; pronounce the word, 
And bid the tempest cease. 

5 I long to see thy face ; 
Thy Spirit I implore — 

The living water of thy grace, 
That I may thirst no more. 

CHARLES WXBLEY. 
400 "°OND PART. g M# 

Teaming for deliverance. 

WHEN shall Thy love constrain, 
And force me to thy breast t 
When shall my soul return again 
To her eternal rest! 

S Ah ! what avails my strife, 

My wandering to and fro! 
Thou hast the words of endless life : 

Ah ! whither should I got 

3 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 

It calls me still to seek thy face, 
And stoops to ask my love. 

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall ; 
I groan to be set free ; 

I fata would now obey the sail, 
And give up all for thee. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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THIRD PART. 

The surrender. 



8. M. 



AND can I yet delay 
My little all to give t 
To tear my soul from earth away 
For Jesus to receive ! 

S Nay, but I yield, I yield ; 

I can hold out no more : 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 

And own thee conqueror. 

8 Though late, I all forsake ; 

My friends, my all, resign : 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, 

And seal me ever thine. 

4 Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove ; 

Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love. 



5 My one desire be this, 
Thy only love to know ; 

To seek and taste no other bliss, 
No other good below. 

6 My life, my portion thou ; 
Thou all-sufficient art : 

My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Enter, and keep my neart. 

CHAS.US WESLEY. 

4:03 TowkomehaUJgof ** ** 

AH1 whither should I go, 
Burdened, and sick, and faint! 
To whom should I my trouble show, 
And pour out my complaint! 

2 My Saviour bids me come ; 
Ah ! why do I delay ! 

He calls the wearv sinner home, 
And yet from him I stay. 

3 What is it keeps me back, 
From which I cannot part, 

Which will not let the Saviour take 
Possession of my heart ! 

4 Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; 

Into its darkest corners shine, 
And take the veil away. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



403 Out of the depths. 8 ' M - 

OUT of the depths of woe, 
To thee, O Lord, I cry ; 
Darkness surrounds me, but I know 

That thou art ever nigh. 
2 Humbly on thee I wait, 

Confessing all my sin ; 
Lord, I am knocking at the gate ; 
Open, and take me in. 

8 O hearken to my voice. 

Give ear to my complaint ; 
Thou bidd'st the mourning soul rejoice, 

Thou comfortest the faint. 

4 Glory to God above. 

The waters soon will cease ! 
For, lo 1 the swift-returning dove 
Brings home the sign of peace. 

5 Though storms Ills face obscure, 
And dangers threaten loud; 

Jehovah's covenant is sure, 
His bow is in the cloud. 

JAMES MONTOOKEEY. 

404 For a broken keart. 8 * *• 

OTHAT I could repent, 
With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracious eye present 
A humble, contrite heart ! 

2 A heart with grief oppressed, 
For having grieved uiy God ; 

A troubled heart, that cannot rest 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 

3' Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent desire : 
With true sincerity or woe 

My aching breast inspire. 
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THE SINNER. 



4 With softening pity look, 
And melt my nardness down : 

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke, 
And break this heart of stone. 

CHAKLU WBOLET. 

The Son of God in tears. 

DID Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry! 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

8 The Son of God in tears 

The wondering angels see ! 
Be thou astonished, O my sonl ; 

He shed those tears for thee. 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 

Each sin demands a tear : 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 

And there 's no weeping there. 

BENJAMIN BKDDOME. 

406 Unwearied earnestness. C * M " 
T? ATHER, I stretch my hands to thee ; 
-P No other help I know : 
If thon withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah! whither shall I go! 

8 What did thine only Son endure, 

Before I drew my breath ! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 

My soul from endless death 1 

3 O Jesus, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power; 

And all my wants thon wouldst relieve, 
In this accepted hour. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes : 

O let me now receive that gift ; 
My soul without it dies. 

5 Surely thou canst not let me die ; 

speak, and I shall live : 
And here I will unweaiied lie, 

Till thou thy Spirit give. 

• How would my fainting soul rejoice 

Could I but see thy face ! 
Now let me hear thy quickening voice, 

And taste thy pardoning grace. 

CHARLSS WESLBY. 

Earnest desire for pardon. 

OTHAT I could my Lord receive, 
Who did the world redeem ; 
Who gave his life that I might live 
A life concealed in him I 

8 O that I could the blessing prove, 
My heart's extreme desire : 

Live happy in my Saviour's love, 
And in bis arms expire 1 

3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace, 
That, kept by mercy's power, 

1 may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve thee more. 
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4 Now, if thy gracious will it be, 
E'en now my sins remove, 

And set my soul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 

5 In answer to a thousand prayers, 
Thou pardoning God, descend ; 

Number me with salvation's heirs, 
My sins and troubles end. 

6 Nothing I ask or want beside, 
Of all in earth or heaven, 

But let me feel thy blood applied, 
And live and die forgiven. 

CHARLSS WESLEY. 

•4-08 Reposing on Christ. C. M. 

TXTE sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, 
» » With sighs and prayers and teen, 
To thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our fears. 

9 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 
Thou Source of peace and light ! 

Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 

3 Around thy Father's throne on high, 
All heaven thy glory sings ; 

And earth, for which thou cam'st to die, 
Loud with thy praises rings. 

4 Dear Lord, to thee our prayers ascend; 
Our eyes thy face would see : 

let our weary wanderings end, 
Our spirits rest in thee ! 

BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. 

409 / would be Tkine. ^ **• 

I WOULD be thine: O take my heart 
And fill it with thy love ; 
Thy sacred image, Lord, impart, 
And seal it from above. 

8 I would be thine ; but while I strive 
To give myself away, 

1 feel rebellion still alive, 
And wander while I pray. 

3 I would be thine ; but, Lord, I feel 
Evil still lurks within : 

Do thon thy majesty reveal, 
And banish all my sin. 

4 I would be thins ; I would embrace 
The Saviour, and adore ; 

Insph-e with faith, infuse thy grace, 
And now my soul restore. 

ANDREW BJCXD. 
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Sincere contrition. 



CM. 



o 



FOR that tenderness of heart 
Which bows before the Lord, 
Acknowledging how iust thou art, 

And trembling at thy word ! 
O for those humble, contrite tears, 

Which from repentance flow: 
That consciousness ot gnflt, which 
The long-suspended olow I 



EEPENTANCE. 
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9 Saviour, to me. in pity, give 

The sensible distress ; 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive, 

And bid me die in peace : 
Wilt from the dreadful day remove, 

Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 

My body, in the tomb. 

CHABLES WK8LET. 

411 C. M. 

The Sun of righteouenett. 
SUN of righteousness, arise 
With healing in thy wing ; 
To my diseased, my fainting soul, 

Life and salvation bring. 
8 These clouds of pride and sin dispel, 

By thy all-piercing beam : 
Lighten mine eyes with faith ; my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

8 My mind, by thy all-quickening power, 
From low desires set free ; 

Unite my scattered thought*, and fix 

My love entire on thee. 
4 Father, thy long-lost son receive ; 

Saviour, thy purchase own ; 
Blest Comforter, with peace and joy 

Thy new-made creature crown. 
6 Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Co-equal One in Three, 
On thee all faith, all hope be piaced ; 

All love be paid to thee. 

JOHN WESLEY. 

4-12 Timely penitence. C " M * 

WHEN rising from the bed of death, 
Overwhelmed with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O bow shall I appear! 

9 If yet, while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be sought, 

My soul with inward horror shrinks, 
And trembles at the thought, — 

8 When thou, O Lord, shalt stand dis- 
closed 

In majesty severe, 
And sit in judgment on my soul, 

O how shall I appear! 

4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 

Timely my tins lament ; 
And early, with repentant tears, 

Eternal woe prevent. 
6 Behold the sorrows of my heart, 

Ere yet tt be too late ; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groan, 

To give those sorrows weight. 
6 For never shall my soul despair 

Her pardon to secure, 
Who knows thine only Son bath died 

To make that pardon sure. 

JOSEPH ADDISON. 

413 CM. 

All thing* potrible to God. 
\ THAT Thou wouldst the heavens rend, 
In majesty come down. 
Stretch oat thine arm omnipotent, 
And seize me for thine own ! 



O 



9 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 
And curb my headstrong will ; 

Thou only canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sun stand still. 

8 What though I cannot break my chain. 

Or e'er throw off my load! 
The things impossible to men 

Are possible to God. 

4 Thou canst o'ercome this heart of mine, 

Thou wilt victorious prove : 
For everlasting strength is thine, 

And everlasting love. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

414 The prodigafe return. C * "• 

rpHE prodigal, with streaming eyes, 
■*■ From folly just awake, 
Reviews his wanderings with surprise ; 

His heart begins to Break. 
2 *' I starve," he cries, " nor can I bear 

The famine in this land, 
While servants of my Father share 

The bounty of his hand. 

8 " With deep repentance I '11 return, 

And seek my Father's face ; 
Unworthy to be called a son, 

I '11 ask a servant's place." 

4 Far off the Father saw him move, 
In pensive silence mourn, 

And quickly ran, with arms of love, 
To welcome his return. 

5 Through all the courts the tidings flew, 
And spread the joy around ; 

The angels tuned their harps anew, — 
The long-lost son is found ! 

MBS. LYDIA H. SIOODRVBY. 

415 Rock f agea , 7, 6 /. 

"DOCK of ages, cleft for me, 

■*■*' Let me hide myself in thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 

From thy wounded side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure. 

Save from wrath and make me pore. 

2 Could my tears forever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone : 
In mv hand no price I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close m death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for ine, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY, ALT. 

410 The true Light. 7 » 6 '• 

CHRIST, whose glory fills the skies, 
Christ, the true, the only Light, 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 

Triumph o'er the shades of night : 
Dayspring from on high, be near, 
Day-star, in my heart appear. 
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S Dark and cheerless is the morn, 

Unaccompanied by thee ; 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercy's beams I see : 
Till thou inward life impart, 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief; 
Fill me, Radiancy divine ; 

Scatter all my unbelief: 
More and more thyself display, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

CHARLES WKSLSY. 

417" The Litany. 7 ' 6 '* 

"D Y thy birth, and by thy tears ; 
■*"* By thy human griefs and fears ; 
By thy conflict in the hour 
Of the subtle tempter's power, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 



8 By the tenderness that wept 
O'er the grave where Laaanu slept 
By the bitter tears that flowed 
Over Salem's lost abode, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or Idle. 

3 By thy lonely hour of prayer ; 
By the fearful conflict there ; 
By thy cross and dying cries; 
By thy one great sacrifice, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eya; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 

4 By thy triumph o'er the grave; 
By thy power the lost to save ; 
By thy high, majestic throne ; 
By the empire all thine own, — 
Saviour, look with pitying eye ; 
Saviour, help me, or I die. 
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JUSTIFICATION, REGENERATION, ADOPTION. 
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L. M. 
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Peace and hope of the righteoue. 

LORD, how secure and blest are they 
Who feel the joys of pardoned sin 1 
Should storms of wrath shake earth and sea, 
Their minds have heaven and peace 
within. 
9 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 

Made up of innocence and love ; 
And soft and silent as the shades, 

Their nightly minutes gently move. 
8 Quick as their thoughts their joys come on, 

But fly not half so swift away : 
Their souls are ever bright as noon, 
And calm as summer evenings be. 

4 How oft they look to the heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow ; 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles, 
Sit undisturbed upon their brow ! 

5 They scorn to seek earth's golden toys, 
But'spend the day, and share the night, 

In numbering o'er the richer joys 
That Heaven prepares for their delight. 

ISAAC WATT8. 

419 Filial love and longing. L. M. 

GREAT God, indulge my humble claim; 
Be thou my hope, my joy, my rest ; 
The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

3 Thou great and good, thou just and wise, 
Thou art my Father and my God ; 

And I am thine by sacred ties, 
Thy son, thy servant bought with blood. 
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3 With heart and eyes, and lifted 
For thee I long, to thee I look, 

As travelers in thirsty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 E'en life itself, without tby lore, 
No lasting pleasure can afford ; 

Yea, 'twould a tiresome burden prove, 
If I were banished from thee, Lord. 

5 I '11 lift my hands, I '11 raise my vol 
While I have breath to pray or prah 

This work shall make my heart rejotel 
And fill the remnant of my day*. 

ISAAC WAT7 



420 



The soul's anchorage. 



X*. Ba. 



"VTOW I have found the ground whei 
- L ~ Sure my soul's anchor may reman 
The wounds of Jesus, for my sin 

Before the world's foundation slain ; 
Whose mercy shall unshaken stay, 
When heaven and earth are fled away 

2 Father, thine everlasting grace 
Our scanty thought surpasses far: 

Thy heart still melts with tenderness; 

Thine arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive, 
That mercy they may taste, and live. 

3 Love, tbou bottomless abyss. 
My sins are swallowed up in thee 1 

Covered is my unrighteousness, 

Nor spot of guilt remains on me, 
While Jesus' blood, through earth andi 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, criee. 
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4 By faith I plunge me In this Ma ; 
Hen it my hope, my joy, my rest ; 

Hither, when hell assails. I flee ; 

I look Into my Saviour's breast : 
Away, tad doubt and anxious fear ! 
Mercy is all that '« written there. 

JOB AN X A. BOTHK. TR. BY J. WSSLRY. 

431 Ckri*,tke*olidroek. L-M- 6 '* 

MY hope Is built on nothing less 
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ; 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus' name : 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

5 When darkness seems to Tell his face, 
I rest on his unchanging grace ; 

In every high and stormy gale, 
My anchor nolds within the veil : 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

8 His oath, his covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the whelming flood : 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay : 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

BDWABD MOTS. 

433 Alive in Ckri*. L ' M " 6 L 

AND can It be that I should gain 
An interest in the Saviour's blood t 
Died he for me, who caused his pain I 
For me, who him to death pursued ! 
Amazing love ! how can it be 
That thou, my Lord, ihouldst die for m«1 

9 TIs mystery all ! the Immortal dies ! 
Who can explore his. strange design I 

In vain the first-born seraph tries 

To sound the depths of love divine ; 
Tis mercy all ! let earth adore : 
Let angel minds inquire no more. 

S He left his Father's throne above,— 
So free, so Infinite his grace !— 

Emptied himself of all but love, 
And bled for Adam's helpless race ; 

For, 

4 Long my Imprisoned spirit lay, 
Fast bound in sin and nature's night; 

Throe eye diffused a quickening ray, 

I woke, the dungeon flamed with light : 
My chains fell off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee. 

5 No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, with all in him, is mine ; 

Alive in him, my living Head, 

And clothed in righteousness divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And clafui the crown, through Christ, my 

0Wn * CHARMM WR8LEY. 

433 OmticUd,- pardoned. C ' M * 

IN evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 



s mercy all, immense and free, 
r, O my God, it found out me f 



9 I saw One hanging on a tree, 

In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 

As near his cross I stood. 

3 Sure never till my latest breath 
Can I forjret that look : 

It seemed to charge me with bis death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 

4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt. 
And plunged me in despair ; 

1 saw my sins his blood had split, 
And helped to nail him there. 

5 Alas ! I knew not what I did ! 
But now my tears are vain : 

Where shall my trembling soul be hid ! 
For I the Lord have slam ! 

< A second look he gave, which said, 

" I freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 

I die that thou mayst live.* 

7 Thus, while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 

Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too. 

JOHK WXWTOT*. 

434 c. M. 

Th* rarnr*' f redemption. 

WHY should the children of a King 
Go mourning ail their days f 
Great Comforter, descend and bring 
The tokens of thy grace. 

2 Dost thou not dwell in all thy saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven 1 

When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ! 

3 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer's blood ; 

And bear thy witness with my heart. 
That I am* born of God. 

4 Thou art the earnest of his love. 
The pledge of joys to come ; 

May thy blest wings, celestial Dove, 
Safely convey me home. 

ISAAO WATT*. 

433 r m 

The blood of tprinkling. c - "• 

"VfY God, my God. to thee I cry ; 
•**■*■ Thee only would I know ; 
Thy purifying blood apply, 
Ana wash me white as snow. 

8 Touch me, and make the leper clean ; 
Purge my iniquity : 

Unless thou wash my soul from sin, 
I have no part in thee. 

3 But art thou not already mine! 
Answer, if mine thou art ; 

Whisper within, thou Love divine, 
Ami cheer my drooping heart. 

4 Behold, for me the Victim bleeds. 
His wounds are open wide ; 

For me the blood of sprinkling pleads, 
And speaks me justified. 

CHAKXM WSSLEY. 
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The voice o/Jesui. 



CM. 



I HEARD the voice of Jesus My, 
" Come unto me and rest ; 
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 

Thy head upon my breast ! " 
I came to Jesus as I was, 

Weary, and worn, and sad, 
I found "in him a resting-place, 
And he hath made me glad. 

t I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; "thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and lire!" 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's Light ; 
Look onto me, thy morn shall rise 

And all thy day be bright ! " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 

In him my Star, mv Sun ; 
And in that light of fife I '11 walk, 

Till all my journey 's done. 

HOBAT1U8 BONAR. 



4sr 



Amazing grace. 



CM. 



A MAZING grace ! how sweet the sound, 
■**■ That saved a wretch like me ! 
I once was lost, but now am found, 

Was blind, but now I see. 
Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 

And grace my fears relieved ; 
How precious did that grace appear 

The hour I first believed I 

9 Through many dangers, tolls, and snares, 

I have already come ; 
*Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far, 

And grace will lead me home. 
The Lord has promised good to me, 

His word my hope secures ; 
He will my shield and portion be 

As long as life endures. 

8 Yes. when this flesh and heart shall fail, 

Ana mortal life shrill cease, 
1 shall possess, within the veil, 

A life of joy and peace. 
The earth snail soon dissolve like snow, 

The sun forbear to shine ; 
But God, who called me here below, 

Will be forever mine. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

428 Reconciliation with God. C ' M * 

INTERNAL Sun of righteousness, 
•*-* Display thy beams divine. 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

$ Light in thy light O may I see, 

Thy grace and mercy prove ; 
Revived, and cheered, and blest by thee. 

The God of pardoning love. 
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3 Lift up thy countenance serene, 
And let thy happy child 

Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconciled. 

4 That all-comprising peace bestow 
On me, through grace forgh-en ; 

The joys of holiness below, 
And then the joys of heaven. 

CHARLES WKSLEY. 

43d Delightful OMurance. C ' M ' 

SOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 
^ Allow my humble claim ; 
Nor while, unworthy, I draw nigh, 
Disdain a Father's name. 

5 My Father, God ! that gracious word 
Dispels my guilty fear ; 

Not all the notes by angels heard 
Could so delight my ear. 

8 Come, Holy Ghost, thyself impress 

On my expanding heart ; 
And show that in the Father's grace 

I share a filial part. 

4 Cheered by that witness from on high, 

Unwavering I believe: 
And, *« Abba, Father," humbly cry ; 

Nor can the sign deceive. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 
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reace in believing. C. M. 



JESUS, to thee I now can fly, 
On whom my help is laid : 
Oppressed by sins, I lift mine eye, 
And see the shadows fade. 

S Believing on my Lord, I find 

A sure and present aid ; 
On thee alone my constant mind 

Be every moment stayed. 

3 Whatever in me seems wise, or good. 
Or strong, I here disclaim ; 

I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 

4 Jesus, my strength, my life, my rest, 
On thee will I depend, 

Till summoned to the marriage-feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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The veil of life. 



C M. 



"FOUNTAIN of life, to all below 
-*■ Let thy salvation roll ; 
Water, replenish, and o'erflow 
Every believing soul. 

S Into that happy number, Lord, 

Us weary sinners take ; 
Jesus, fulfill thy gracious word, 

For thine own mercy's sake. 

8 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 

And we shall flow to thee. 
While down the stream of time we glide 

To our eternity. 
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4 The well of life to us thou art, 
Of Joy. the •welling flood ; 

Wafted by thee, with willing heart, 
We swift return to God. 

5 We soon shall reach the boundless tea ; 
Into thy fullness fall ; 

Be lost and swallowed up in thee, 
Our God, our all in all. 

CHARLES WB8LBY. 
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Vietoritmt faith. 



CM. 



TOATHER of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 
-^ My Saviour, and my Head, 
I trust in thee, whose powerful word 
Hath raised him from the dead. 

9 In hope, against all human hope, 

Self-desperate, I believe: 
Thy quickening word shall raise me up, 

Thou wilt thy Spirit give. 

3 Faith, mighty faith, the promise sees, 
And looks to that alone ; 

Laughs at impossibilities, 
And cries, u It shall be done ! " 

4 To thee the glory of thy power 
And faithfulness I give ; 

I shall in Christ, at that glad hour, 
And Christ in me shall live. 

5 Obedient faith, that waits on thee, 
Thou never wilt reprove ; 

But thou wilt form thy Son In me, 
And perfect me in love. 

CHARLB8 WB8LBY. 

433 Bit btrnndt«M Iom. C * M - 

TTTHAT shall I do my God to love! 
* ' My loving God to praise t 
The length and breadth, and height to 
prove. 
And depth of sovereign grace ? 

9 Thy sovereign graoe to all extends, 

Immense and unconfined ; 
From age to age it never ends ; 

It reaches all mankind. 

S Throughout the world its breadth is 
known, 

Wide as infinity : 
So wide it never passed by one, 

Or it had passed by me. 

4 My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 
But, far above the skies, 

Through Christ abundantly forgiven, 
I see thy mercies rise. 

5 The depth of All-redeeming love, 
What angel tongue can tell ! 

O may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable f 

CHARLB8 WBBLBY. 
434 S. M. 

No mort m wnultrinff alsep. 

I WAS a wandering sheep, 
I did not love the fold, 
I did not love my Shepherd's voice, 
I would not be controlled ; 



I was a wayward child, 

I did not love mv home, 
I did not love my Father's voice, 

I loved afar to roam. 

9 The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sought his child ; 
He followed me o'er vale and hill, 

O'eajdeserts waste and wild : 
He found me nigh to death, 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
He bound me with the bands of love. 

He saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 
Twas he that loved my soul, 

Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
Twas he that made me whole : 

Twas he that sought the lost. 
That found the wandering sheep ; 

Twas he that brought me to the fold, 
Tis be that still doth keep. 

4 No more a wandering sheep, 
I love to be controlled, 

I love my tender Shepherd's voice, 

I love the peaceful fold : 
No more a wayward child, 

I seek no more to roam ; 
I love my heavenly Father's voice, 

I love, I love his home ! 

HORATUM BONA*. 

435 The rt^mUng Spirit. ^ M * 

SPIRIT of faith, come down, 
Reveal the things of God ; 
And make to us the Godhead known t 

And witness with the blood : 
Tis thine the blood to apply, 

And give us eyes to see, 
That he who did for sinners die, 
Hath surely died for me. 

9 No man can truly say 

That Jesus is the Lord. 
Unless thou take the veil away, 

And breathe the living word : 
Then, only then, we feel 

Our interest in his blood ; 
And cry, with jov unspeakable. 

" Thou art my Lord, my God ! *» 

3 O that the world might know 

The all-atoning Lamb ! 
Spirit of faith, descend and show 

The virtue of his name : 
The grace which all may flud, 

The saving power, impart ; 
And testify to all mankind, 

And speak in every heart. 

CHARLES WKSLBY. 
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God, nyi Father. 



S.M. 



TTERE I can firmly rest ; 
•*--*- I dare to boast of this. 
That God, the highest and the best, 
My Friend and Father is. 

8 Nanght have I of mv own, 
Naught in the life I lead ; 

What Christ hath given, that alome 
I dare in faith to plead. 



THE CHRIST! AX. 
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8 1 rest upon the ground 

Of Jesus and his blood ; 
It it through him that I have found 

My soul's eternal good. 

4 At cost of all I have, 
At cost of life and limb, 

I cling to God who yet shall save ; 
I Will not turn from him. 9 

8 His Spirit in me dwells, 
O'er all my mind he reigns ; 

My care and' sadness he dispels, 
And soothes away my pains. 

< He prospers day by day 

His work within my heart. 
Till I have strength and faith to say, 

" Thou, God, my Father art ! " 

PAUL GXRHARDT. 

TR. BY MISS C. WINK WORTH. 

43r s. m. 

Knowledge of forgiveness. 
TOW can a sinner know 
His sins on earth forgiven ! 
How can my gracious Saviour show 
My name inscribed in heaven f 

8 What we have felt and seen 

With confidence we tell: 
And publish to the sons of men 

The signs infallible. 

5 We who in Christ believe 
That he for us hath died, 

We all his unknown peace receive, 
And feel hit blood applied. 

4 Exults our rising soul, 

Disburdened of her load, 
And swells unutterably full 

Of glory and of God. 

fiAils love, surpassing far 

The love of all beneath, 
We find within our hearts, and dare 

Hit pointiest darts of death. 
fe Stronger than death or hell 

The sacred power we prove ; 
And, conquerors of the world, we dwell 

In heaven, who dwell in love. 

CHARLES WKSLBY. 



H.M. 

Abba, Father.— Rom. 8 : 15. 

A RISE, my toul, arise ; 
"*"*• Shake off thy guilty fears ; 
The bleeding Sacrifice 
In my behalf appears : 
Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

8 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede ; 
His all-redeeming love. 
His precious blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 
8 Five bleeding wounds he bears, 

Received on Calvary ; 
They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me : 
** Forgive him, O forgive," they crv, 
"Nor let that ransomed sinner die.*" 
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4 The Father hears him pray, 
Hit dear anointed One : 

He cannot turn away 
The presence of his Son : 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ; 

His pardoning voice I hear : 
He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear: 
With confidence I now draw nigh* 
And, " Father, Abba, Father," cry. 

cHAKLsa wnin. 

430 The inward witnm. C « P « M - 
rpHOU great mysterious God unknown, 
-*■ Whose love hath gently led me on 

E'en from my infant days; 
Mine inmost soul expose to view, 
And tell me if I ever knew 

Thy justifying grace. 

8 If I have only known thy fear, 
And followed, with a heart sincere, 

Thy drawings from above ; 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 

Thy sweet forgiving love. 

3 Short of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope, 

The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not, Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness live, 

That antepast of heaven. 

4 If now the witness were in me, 
Would he not testify of thee, 

In Jesus reconciled ! 
And should I not with faith draw nhrh, 
And boldly, " Abba, Father," cry, 

And know myself thy child f 
6 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my Inmost soul make known 

How merciful thou art ; 
The secret of thy love reveal, 
And by tfay hallowing Spirit dwell 

Forever In my heart. 

CHASLBB WaaXBY. 

440 7.6J. 

The indwelling Spirit. 

A BBA, Father, hear thy child, 
■"• Late in Jesut reconciled ; 
Hear, and all the graces shower, 
All the joy, and peace, and power t 
All my Saviour asks above. 
All the life and heaven of love. 

9 Lord, I will not let thee go 
Till the blessing thou bestow : 
Hear my Advocate divine ; 
Lo ! to his my suit I join ; 
Joined to his, it cannot fail : 
Bless me ; for I will prevail. 

3 Heavenly Father, Life divine, 

Change my nature into thine : 

Move, and spread throughout my soul. 

Actuate, and fill the whole : 

Be it 1 no longer now 

Living in the flesh, but thou. 
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4 Holy Ghost, no mow delay ; 
Come, and in thy temple iUv : 
Now thine inward witness bear, 
Strong, and permanent, and clear : 
Spring of life, thyself impart ; 
Base eternal in my heart. 

CHABUC8 WESLEY. 

441 ckUf of tinner,. 7 » • '• 

(^HTEF of sinners though I be, 
^ Jesus shed his blood for me ; 
Died that I might live on high, 
Died that I might never die ; 
As the branch is to the vine, 
I am his and he is mine. 

* O the height of Jesus' love! 
Higher than the heavens above, 
Deeper than the depths of sea, 
Lasting as eternity ; 
Love that found me, — wondrous 

thought ! — 
Found me when I sought him not ! 

5 Chief of sinners though I be, 
Christ is all in all to me ; 

All my wants to him are known, 
All my sorrows are his own ; 
Safe w'.th him from earthly strife, 
He sustains the hidden life. 

MCCOHB. 

443 12,0. 

The fay* of convertion. 

f\ HOW happy are they, 

v Who the Saviour obey, 
And hare laid up their treasure above ! 

Tongue can never express 

The sweet comfort and peace 
Of a soul in its earliest love. 

5 That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 

I received through the blood of the Lamb ; 

When my heart first believed, 

What a joy I received. 
What a heaven in Jesus's name I 

8 Twas a heaven below 

My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels could do nothing more, 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus all the day long 

Was my joy and my song : 
O that all his salvation might seel 

" He hath loved me," I cried, 

" He hath suffered and died, 
To redeem even rebels like me." 

6 O the rapturous height 
Of that holv delight 

Which I felt In the life-giving blood ! 

Of my Saviour possessed, 

I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fullness of God. 

CHABLBS WESLEY. 



443 7, 6, 7. 

The rigkteoutntu of faith. 

(")FT I in my heart have said,— 
^ Who shall ascend on high. 
Mount to Christ, my glorious Head, 

And bring him from the sky! 
Borne on contemplation's wing, 

Surely I shall mid him there. 
Where the angels praise their King, 

And gain the Morning Star. 

9 Oft I in my heart have said,— 

Who to the deep shall stoop, 
Sink with Christ among the dead, 

From thence to bring him uo I 
Could I but my heart prepare, 

By unfeigned humility, 
Christ would quickly enter there, 

And ever dwell in me. 

8 But the righteousness of faith 

Hath taught me better things : 
" Inward turn thine eyes," it salth, 

While Christ to me it brings: 
" Christ is ready to Impart 

Life to all. for life who sigh : 
In thy mouth and in thy heart 

The word is ever nigh." 

CHARLES WESLBY. 



444 



Tie new joy. 



I** Me 



rpREMBLING before thine awful throne, 
-*■ O Lord, in dust my sins I own ; 
Justice and mercy for mv life 
Contend ; O smile, and heal the strife. 

S The Saviour smiles ; upon my soul 
New tides of hope tumultuous roll ; 
His voice proclaims my pardon found, 
Seraphic transport wings the sound. 

3 Earth has a joy unknown to heaven, 
The newborn peace of sins forgiven ; 
Tears of such pure and deep delight, 
Ye angels, never dimmed your sight. 

4 Bright heralds of the eternal Will, 
Abroad his errands ye fulfill ; 

Or, throned in floods of beamy day, 
Symphonious in his presence play. 

5 Loud is the song, the heavenly plain 
Is shaken with the choral strain ; 
And dying echoes, floating far, 
Draw music from each chiming star. 

6 But I amid vour choirs shall shine, 
And all your knowledge shall be mine : 
Ye on your harps must lean to hear 

A secret chord that mine will bear. 

AUGUSTUS L. HLLLUOUSE. 

445 l. M. 

The realizing light of faith. 

A UTHOR of faith, eternal Word, 
•**■ Whose Spirit breathes the active 

flame. 
Faith, like its finisher and Lord, 
To-day as yesterday the same ; 
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6 Then will I tell to sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I nave found ; 
I '11 point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say, " Behold the way to God." 

JOHN CEWKICK. 



451 SU sovereign grace. L ' M> 

GLORT to God, whose sovereign grace 
Hath animated senseless stones, 
Called as to stand before bis face, 
And raised as into Abrah'm's sons. 

9 The people that in darkness lay, 
In sin and error's deadly shade, 

Have seen a glorious gospel-day 
In Jesus' lovely face displayed. 

3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast done, 
And bared thine arm in all our sight ; 

Hast made the reprobates thine own. 
And claimed the outcasts as thy tight. 

4 Thy single arm, almighty Lord. 
To us the great salvation brought ; 

Thy Word, thy all-creating Word, 
That spake at first the world from naught. 

5 For this the saints lift up their voice, 
And ceaseless praise to thee is given ; 

For this the hosts above rejoice, 
And praise thee in the highest heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

453 L. M. 

Tkt lard our righteoutntst. 

LET not the wise their wisdom boast, 
The mighty glory in their might, 
The rich in flattering riches trust, 
Which take their everlasting flight. 

9 The rush of numerous years bears down 
The most gigantic strength of man ; 

And where is all his wisdom gone, 
When, dust, he turns to dust again t 

8 One only gift can justify 

The boasting soul that knows his God ; 
When Jesus doth his blood apply, 
I glory in his sprinkled blood. 

4 The Lord my Righteousness I praise, 

I triumph in the love divine ; 
The wisdom, wealth, and strength of grace, 

In Christ to endless ages mine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

453 Hi, plenteous grace. 10 » 13 " 

/"\ WHAT shall I do my Saviour to praise, 
" So faithful and true, so plenteous in 

grace, 
8© strong to deliver, so good to redeem 
The weakest believer that hangs upon him ! 

9 How happy the man whose heart is set 

free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy 

face. 
And still they are talking of Jesus's grace : 



3 For thou art their boast, their glory, and 

power, 
And I also trust to see the glad hour, 
My soul's new creation, a life from the 

dead, 
The day of salvation that lifts up my head. 

4 For Jesus, my Lord, is now my defense ; 
I trust in his word; none plucks me from 

thence ; 
Since I have found favor, he all things will 

do; 
My King and my Saviour shall make me 

anew. 

5 Yes, Lord, I shall see the bliss of thine 

own ; 
Thy secret to me ahull soon be made known ; 
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive, 
And share in the gladness of all that be- 
lieve. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

454 io, li. 

Accepted in the Beloved. 

A LL praise to the Lamb ! accepted I am, 
■"■ Through faith In the Saviour's adora- 
ble name : 
In him I confide, his blood is applied ; 
For me he hath suffered, for me he hath 
died. 

9 Not a cloud doth arise, to darken my 

skies, 
Or hide for a moment my Lord from mine 

eyes : 
In him I am blest, I lean on his breast, 
And lo ! in his wounds I continue to rest. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Tear* of joy. 



7,6,8. 



T ORD, and is thine anger gone, 
±J And art thou pacified f 
After all that I have done, 

Dost tbou no longer chide! 
Let thy love my heart constrain, 

And all my restless passions sway : 
Keep me, lest I turn again 

Out of the narrow way. 

2 See my utter helplessness, 
And leave me not alone ; 

O preserve in perfect peace, 
And seal me for thine own ; 

More and more thyself reveal, 
Thv presence let me always find ; 

Comfort, and confirm, and heal 
My feeble, sin-sick mind. 

3 As the apple of thine eye, 
Thy weakest servant keep; 

Help me at thy feet to lie, 

And there forever weep : 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'erflow, 

That I have any hope of heaves J 
Much of love I ought to know. 

For I have much forgiven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

93 
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COXSECRATIOy. 



473 jhdicaiiotioChd. ILM ' 

TL/TY soul and nil its power* 
J™- Thin*, wholly thine, shmll be ; 
All, all my happy hours 
■I consecrate to thee : 
Me u *hlne Image now restore, 
And I hT<H praise thee evermore. 

9 Lone as J lire beneath, 
To thee O let me live ; 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks and praises give : 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 

S I wait thy will to do, 

As angels do In heaven ; 
.n Christ a creature new, 
Most graciously forgiven ; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove, 
All sanctified by spotless love. 

CHAJtLB* WESLEY. 

473 Se^-eoneeeration. *■ M * 

TORD, in the strength of grace, 
J With a glad heart and free, 
Mvself , my residue of days, 
1 consecrate to thee. 

.rumiv v»n«M'4uick»vant, I 

Thou giv •( the powtine own ; 

O wondrous grace ! lent live or die 

5 flow can it be, thc* 10 ^..^ WMf , v 
That thou shouldst us «"*■*■■• wmwt. 
Make slaves the partne. 
Decked with a never-fadu ., L. M. C I. 

« Hence our hearts melt, our ./_ , 
Our words are lost, nor will w. l &]' e 
Nor will we think of ' " " ,,! * 
" My Lord, my Love 



, mor will w. 1 „£} 
of aught besi<? ntl 
ve is crucified. ,> ■ , 



skies f 



KICOLAUa L. EIKZEXDORF. 

TR. BY J. WESj 



re. 
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4*3S L. m^i ; 

The Lord it my portion,— lam. 3 : 24. 
LOVE, thy sovereign aid impart, 
And guard the gift thyself hast given : 
My portion thou, my treasure art, 
My life, and happiness, and heaven. 

S Would aught on earth my wishes share t 
Though dear as life the idol be, 

Th e idol from my breast I 'd tear, 
Resolved to seek my all in thee. 

3 Whate'er I fondly counted mine, 
To thee, my. Lord, I here restore; 

Gladly I all for thee resign ; 
Give me thyself, I ask no more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



•*© 3 Perfect peace. 

"DRINCE of peace, control my will ; 
■*■ Bid this struggling heart be still ; 
Bid my fears anddonbUngs cease, 
Hush my spirit into peace. 



7. 



* Mv every weak, though good design. 
Overrule or change, as seems thee meet ; 

Jesus, let all my work be thine ! 
Thy work, O Lord, is all onnplete, 

And pleasing in thy Father's right ; 

Thou only hast done all thing? right. 

3 Here, then, to thee thine own I leave ; 

Mold as thou wilt thy passive clay ; 
But let me all thv stamp receive, 

But let me all thy w«mls obey : 
Serve with a single heart and eye, 
And to thy glory live and die. 

CHARLES WSBLEY. 



ENTIRE SANCTIFICATION AND 
CHRISTIAN GROWTH. 

4 ye L. M.<W. 

The priti of our kigk calling. 

JESUS, thv boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue de- 
clare ; 
O knit mv thankful heart to thee, 
And re(gn without a rival there : 
Thine wholly, thine alone. I am ; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 

2 O grant that nothing In my soul 
May dwell, Imt thy pnre love alone: 

O may thy love possess me whole. 
My jov," my treasure, and my crown : 

Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 

My every act, word, thought, be love. 

8 Unwearied may I this pursue ; 

Dauntless to the high prize aspire ; 
H«mrlv within mv sonl renew 

This holv flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 

4 In suffering be thy love my peace ; 

In weakness be thy love my power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, in that important hour. 
In death as life be thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

PAUL OKRHARDT. TK. BY J. WKttl.KY. 

47"7 L. M. 6 /. 

Su Chr'mt in you, the hope of gh>ry. 
Let *OU hidden love of God, whose heieht, 
4 Thine ft"* depth unfathoined, no mat 
All our wan? • . . .... 

All our sins by thv beauteous light, 
Lead us, Lord, froL h >' ™P<»e: 

nor can it be 
* in thee. 



MRS. 



_, , the sun, 

The aolem n void. , rt to share ! 



460 

^lyiTNESS, ye men and angei^ne, 
T T Before the Lord we speak ; 
To him we make our solemn vow, '•» 
A vow we dare not break : 

2. That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 

Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 
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CONSECRATION. 

45e 7 » e » 8 - 

Nothing but Ckrut crucified. 

VAIN, delusive world, adieu. 
With all of creature good I 
Only Jesus I pursue, 

Who bought me with his blood : 
All thy pleasures I forego ; 

I trample on thy wealth and pride ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 
And Jesus crucified. 

S Other knowledge I disdain ; 

'Tis all but vanity : 
Christ, the Lamb of God, was slain, 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe 

The sin-atoning Victim died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

3 Here will I set up my rest ; 
My fluctuating heart 

From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart : 
Whither should a sinner go f 

His wounds for me stand open wide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

4 Him to know is life and peace, 
And pleasure without end ; 

This is all my happiness, 

On Jesus to depend ; 
Daily in his grace to grow. 

And ever in his faith abide ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

5 O that I could all invite, 
This saving truth to prove ; 

Show the length, the breadth, the height, 

And depth of Jesus' love ! 
Fain I would to sinners show 

The blood by faith alone applied ; 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

CHAKLKS WKM.IT. 



L.M. 



457 

Renouncing all/or CkrUt. 

/"^lOME, Saviour, Jesus, from above, ' 

^ Assist me with thy heavenly grace »»«*■■• 
Empty my heart of earthly love, _ -. 

And for thyself prepare the plw *" "' 

to tk* Lord. 
8 O let thy sacred presence fl*" 

And set my longing spirtte now belong, 
Which pants to have nn^ht assert ; 

But night and day^y thankful song, 

8 While in this r 1°*** be * Tt 



5 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul j 

Possess it thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

6 Nothing on earth do I desire, 

But thy pure love within my breast ; 
This, only this, will I require, 
And freely give up all the rest. 

MAD. A. BOUKIGNON. TK. BY J. WISLST. 

458 Pertonal contention. L * M * 

GOD of my life, what just return 
Can sinful dust and ashes give I 
I only live my sin to mourn : 
To love my God I only live. 

3 To thee, benign and saving Power, 
I consecrate my lengthened days ; 

While, marked with blessings, every hour 
Shall speak thy co-extended praise. 

3 Be all my added life employed 
Thine image in my soul to see : 

Fill with thyself the mighty void ; 
Enlarge my heart to compass thee* 

4 The blessing of thy love bestow ; 
For this my cries shall never fail ; 

Wrestling, I will not let thee go,— 
I will not, till my suit prevail. 

5 Come, then, my Hope. ie £fly_ Life, n»*F 

Lord, one ; 

And fix in me thy lastln^,- \ . 
Be mindful of thy gracious l fa t 
Thou, with thy promise^ -^g w ulxy. 
cr 

45d ^"fatf Abraham. L " 

O THOU, who b v i„*-ud 

The heart, ott, when severely trtodj^ 
Our wayward,. *th by hi. obedience- sbowjo , 
To have no ot\he harsh <*>™ m "f* C g£1 
« ^_ : v save his Isaac back to Goo. 

2 Our wish 8* v " 

Mold ever .__ tne father ottered up,— 
O'er all r*« •JV.J 6 ' his only son ; 
That «tC^A all his joy «»* b*?*' 

3 Th, TSd ?•» belovidW *X*~- 
3 0forafaithllkeWs^twe 



■s 




T^Chrisralone he dies. 
3 Jesus, thine owu*Uart receive; 

Fulfiti our hearts' desire. 

And Su. to thy glory «;•» 

And In thy cau " t $ {r *' 



O for a faith »« »' may pursue ! 



COXSECRA.TIOX. 
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Dtdieatiom to QmL 



H.M. 
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lUfY soul and all Its powc 
■ aa - Thine, wholly thine, shall be ; 
All, *ll my happy hours 
'I consecrate to thee : 
Me u thine image now restore, 
And I b(**)l praise thee evermore. 

9 Lous; as J live beneath, 
To thee O let me live ; 
To thee my every breath 
In thanks aad praises jrive t 
Whate'er I have, whate'er I am, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 

3 I wait thy will to do, 

As angels do in heaven ; 
In Christ a creature new, 
Most graciously forgiven ; 
I wait thy perfect will to prove. 
All sanctified by spotless love. 

CHAILDI WBSLST. 

473 Btlf-tonteration. *• M * 

T ORD. hi the strength of grace, 
XJ With a glad heart and free, 
Myself, my reetdne of days, 
I consecrate to thee. 

S Thy ransomed servant, I 

Restore to thee- thine own ; 
And from this moment live or die 

To serve my God alone. 

CHABLKS WKHLZY. 

474 AIMngmerifice. I-M-6I. 

OGOD, what offering shall I give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies f 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 

A holy, living sacrifice : 
Small aa It is, His all my store ; 
More shouldst thou have, if I bad more. 

S Now then, my God, thon hast my soul : 
No longer mine, bnt thine I am : 

Guard thon thine own, possess it whole ; 
Cheer it with hope, with love inflame. 

Thon hast my spirit, there display 

Thy glory to the perfect day. 

I Thon hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine, 

Devoted solely to thy will; 
Here let thy light forever shine: 

This hoo.se still let thy presence fill : 
O Source of life! live, dwell, and move 
Id me, till all my life be love. 

JOACHIM LAXSE. tU. BY J. WXSLSY. 
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Tkt tinglt tyt. 



L.M.6 7. 



BEHOLD the servant of the Lord I 
I wait thy guiding hand to feel ; 
To hear aad keep thy every word, 
To prove and do thy' perfect will : 
Joyful from my own work* to cease, 
Glad to fulfill all righteousness. 
7 



2 Mv every weak, though v-mmI dt-tlgn. 
Overrule or change, as seems thee meet ; 

Jesus, let all my work he thine ! 

Thy work, O Lord, is all complete, 
And pleasing in thy Father's sight ; 
Thon only hast done all thing* right. 

3 Here, then, to thee thine own I leave ; 
Mold as thou wilt thy passive clay; 

But let me all thv stamp revive, 
Bnt let me all thy word* obey : 
Serve with a single heart and eye, 
And to thy glory live and die. 

C1IABLKS WBHLSY. 






ENTIRE SANCTIKICATION AND 

CHRISTIAN GROWTH. 

476 L. M.oJ. 

Tkt pritt of our high calling. 

JESUS, thy boundless love to me 
No thought can reach, no tongue de- 
clare ; 
O knit my thankful heart to thee. 
And reign without a rival there : 
Thine wholly, thine alone, I am; 
Be thou alone my constant flame. 

S O grant that nothing in my soul 
May dwell, hut thy jmre love alone: 

O may thy love po**e*a me whole. 
My joy,' my tri-amire, and my crown : 

Strange flames far from my heart remove ; 

My every act, word, thought, be hive. 

8 Unwearied may I this pursue; 

Dauntless to the high priae anpire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 

This holy flame, this heavenly fire: 
And day and night, be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 

4 Tn suffering be thy love my peace ; 

In weakness be ftiy love iny power; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 

Jesus, In that important hour. 
In death as life be thou my guide. 
And save me, who for me hast died. 

PAUL OKBHABDT. TB. BY J. WKSI.KV. 

477 L. M. 6 7. 

Chrlrt in jwu, the hope of gfory. 

rTTlOU hidden love of Cod, whose height, 
-*- Who*e depth unfathoined, no mac 

knows! 
T see from far thy beauteous light, 

Inly I high for thy repose: 
My heart is pained,' nor can It be 
At rest, till It finds rest in thee. 

2 Is there a thing beneath the »un, 
That strive* with thee mv heart to share 1 

Ah, tear it thence, and reign alone. 
The Lord of every motion there; 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
When ft hath' found repose In thee. 

3 O hide this relf from me, that I 

No more, hut Christ in me, may live ; 
Mv vile affections crucify, 
S'or let one darling lu*t survive ! 
97 
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In all thing* nothing may I see, 
Nothing desire or seek, but thee. 

4 O Love, thy sovereign aid impart, 

To eave me from low-thoughted care ; 
Chase this self-will through all my heart, 

Through all its latent mazes there ; 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may, " Abba, Father," cry. 

5 Each moment draw from earth away 
Mv heart, that lowly waits thy call ; 

Speak to my inmost soul, and sSy, 

" I am thy Love, thy God, thy All ! " 
To feel thy power, to near thy voioe, 
To taste thy love, be alj my choice. 

GERHARD RBSTIISIK. 

TR. BY J. WMUY. 

478 L.M.6I. 

Putting toward the mark. 

I THANK thee, uncreated Sun, 
That thy bright beams on me have 
shined ; 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 

S Uphold me In the doubtful race, 

Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 

Still to press forward in thy way ; 
Mv soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly light. 

3 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears ; 
Give to my heart chaste, hallowed fire* ; 

Give to my soul, with filial fears, 

The love that all heaven's host inspires, 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Thee will I lore, my joy, my crown ; 
Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 

Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 

Or smile, thy scepter or thy rod. 
What though my flesh and heart decay 1 
Thee shall I love in endless day ! 

JOHANN A. aCHKm.BR. 

TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

47© L. M. 6 1. 

Hi* blood eteantetk from all tin. 
•PRISONERS of hope, lift up your heads, 
* The day of liberty draws near 1 
Jesus, who on the serpent treads, 

Shall soon in your behalf appear : 
The Lord will to his temple come ; 
Prepare your hearts to make him room. 

8 Ye all shall find, whom in his word 
Himself hath caused to put your trust, 

The Father ©f our dying Lord 
Is ever to his promise just ; 

Faithful, if we our sins confess, 

To cleanse from all unrighteousness. 

3 O ye of fearful hearts, be strong ! 

Your downcast eves and hands lift up! 
Ye shall not be forgotten long ; 

Hope to the end, in Jesus hope ! 
98 



Tell him ye wait his grace to prove ; 
And cannot fail, if God it love. 

CHARLES WMLIT. 



480 



L.P.M. 



Tke ttaling and tanctifying 8piri 

FATHER of everlasting grace. 
Thy goodness and thy trut* we praise 
Thv goodness and thy tr\»n we prove 
Thou hast, in honor of thy Son, 
The gift unspeakable sent down,— 
Spirit of life, and power, and love. 

S Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 

To make the depths of Godhead known, 

To make us share the life divine : 
Send him the sprinkled blood to apply; 
Send him our souls to sanctify. 

And show and seal us ever thine. 

g So shall we pray, and never cease ; 
So shall we thankfully confess 

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and lov 
With joy unspeakable adore, 
And bless and praise, thee evermore, 

And serve thee as thy hosts above : 

4 Til), added to that heavenly choir, 
We raise our songs of triumph higher, 

And praise thee in a bolder strain ; 
Outsoar the first-born seraph's flight, 
And sing, with all the saints in light, 

Thy everlasting love to man. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

481 Crucified witk Ckritt. U P ' W 

COME, Holy Ghost, all-quickening flr 
My consecrated heart inspire, 
Sprinkled with the atoning blood : 
Still to my soul thyself reveal : 
Thy mighty working may I feel, 
And know that I am one with God. 

2 Humble, and teachable, and mild, 
O may I, as a little child, 

My lowly Master's steps pursue ! " 
Be anger to my soul unknown ; 
Hate, envy, jealonsy, be gone ; 

In love create thou all things new. 

8 Let earth no more my heart divide ; 
With Christ may I be crucified ; 

To thee with my whole heart aspire : 
Dead to the world and all its toys, 
Its idle pomp, and fading joys, 

Be thou alone my one desire. 

4 My will be swallowed np in thee ; 
Light in thy light still may I see, 

Beholding thee with open face ; 
Called the full power of faith to prove, 
Let all my hallowed heart be love, 

And all my xpotless life be praise. 

CHARLES WESLEY 

483 The law of love. S ' M 

THE thing my God doth hate 
That I no more may do, 
Thv creature, Lord, again create, 
And all my soul renew : 
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9 My soul shall then, like thine, 
Abhor the thing andean, 

And, sanctified by love divine, 
Forever cease from sin. 

8 That blessed law of thine, 
Jesus, to me impart ; 

The Spirit's lav of life divine, 
O write it on my heart ! 

4 Implant it deep within, 
Whence it may ne'er remove, 

The law of liberty from sin, 
The perfect law of love. 

6 Thy nature be my law, 

Thy spotless sanctity ; 
And sweetly every moment draw 

My happy soul to thee. 

6 Soul of my soul, remain ! 

Who didst for all fulfill. 
In me, O Lord, fulfill again 

Thy heavenly Father's wOL 

CHABLS8 WESLEY. 

483 s.M. 

The Guide and Counselor. 
JESUS, my Truth, my Way,. 
** My sure, unerring Light, 
On thee my feeble steps I stay, 
Which thou wilt guide aright. 

9 My Wisdom and my Guide, 
My Counselor thou art : 

O never let me leave thy side, 
Or from thy paths depart. 

5 I lift mine eyes to thee, 
Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 

That I may now enlightened be, 
And never put to shame. 

4 Never will I remove 
Out of thy hands my cause ; 

But rest in thy redeeming love, 
And hang upon thy cross. 

6 O make me all like thee, 
Before I hence remove ; 

Settle, confirm, and 'stablish me, 
Ana build me up in love. 

6 Let me thy witness live, 
When sin is all destroyed ; 

And then my spotless soul receive, 
And take me nome to God. 

CHABLK8 WESLEY. 



S.M. 
Chrittian aipiration. 

(ZJ.OD of almighty love, 
**■* By whose sufficient grace 
I lift my heart to things above, 
And humbly seek thy face ; 

9 Through Jesus Christ the Just, 

My faint desires receive, 
And let me in thy goodness trust, 

And to thy glory live. 

3 Whatever I say or do, 

Thy glory be my aim ; 
My offerings all be offered through 

The ever-blessed name. 



4 Jesus, my single eye 

Be fixed on thee alone : 
Thy name be praised on earth, on high ; 

Thy will by all be done. 

CHAKLE8 WESLEY. 

^85 Loyalty to Christ. ^' 

T7"ING of kings, and wilt thou deign 
xv - O'er this wayward heart to reign I 
Henceforth take it for thy throne, 
Rule here, Lord, and rule alone. 

2 Then, like heaven's angelic bands, 
Waiting for thine high commands, 

• All my powers shall wait on thee, 
Captive, yet divinely free. 

3 At thy word my will shall bow, 
Judgment, reason, bending low ; 
Hope, desire, and every thought, 
Into glad obedience brought. 

4 Zeal shall haste on eager wing, 
Hourly some new gift to bring ; 
Wisdom, humbly casting down 
At thy feet her golden crown. 

5 Tuned by thee in sweet accord. 
All shall sing their gracious Lord ; 
Love, the leader of the choir. 
Breathing round her seraph fire. 

WILLIAM A. MCHLENfttftfr. 

486 7. 

Cut short ike work in righteousness. 
O AVIOUR of the sin-sick soul, 
^ Give me faith to make me whole ; 
Finish thy great work of grace ; 
Cut it short in righteousness. 

2 Speak the second time, " Be clean 1 " 
Take away my inbred sin ; 

Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Cast it out by perfect love. 

3 Nothing less will I require ; 
Nothing more can I desire : 
None but Christ to me be given ; 
None but Christ in earth or heaven. 

4 O that I might now decrease ! 
O that all I am might cease ! 
Let me into nothing fall : 

Let my Lord be all in all ! 

CHAJRLEg WE8LBT. 

48T 7.6L 

Chritt comforting mourners. 
(^.RACIOTJS soul, to whom are given 
v -* Holy hungerings after heaven, 
Restless breathings, earnest moans, 
Deep, unutterable groans, 
Agonies of strong desire, 
Love's suppressed, unconscious fire ; 

2 Turn again to God thy rest, 
Jesus hath pronounced thee blest : 
Humbly to thy Jesus turn, 
Comforter of all that mourn : 
Happy mourner, hear, and see, 
Claim the promise made to thee. 

3 Gently will he lead the weak. 
Bruised reeds he ne'er will break ; 
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Touched with sympathising can, 
Thee he in his arms shall bear, 
Bless with late but lasting peace, 
Fill with all his righteoosi 



4 Lift to him thy weeping eye, 
Heaven behind the cloud descry : 
If with Christ thou suffer here, 
When his glory shall appear, 
Christ his suffering son shall own ; 
Thine the cross, and thine the crown. 

CHABLBS WULIT. 

Ineffable love. 7 * 

JESUS, full of love divine, 
I am thine and thou art mine ; 
Let me live and die to prove 
Thine unutterable love. 
More and more ef love I claim. 
Glowing still with quenchless flame ; 
All my heart to thee aspires, 
Yearns with infinite desires. 

9 Every thought, design, and word, 
Burns with love to thee, my Lord ; 
Body, soul, and spirit joined. 
All In love to thee combined. 
Ever since I saw thy face, 
Proved thy plenitude of grace, 
Chose thee as the better part- 
Love has filled and fired my heart. 

3 Jesus, Saviour, thou art mine ; 
Jesus, all I have is thine ; 
Never shall the altar-fire, 
Kindled on my heart, expire. 
Love my darkness shall illume, 
Love shall all my sins consume : 
Sweetly then I die to prove 
An eternity of love 1 

BKWJAMIN OOUOH. 

489 7. 

For reviving grace. 

T IQHT of life, seraphic tire, 
-" Love divine, thyself impart : 
Every fainting soul inspire. 

Shine in every drooping heart ; 
Every mournful sinner cheer, 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Sen of God, appear, appear ! 

To thy human temples come. 

9 Come in this accepted hour ; 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom in } 
Fill us with thy glorious power, 

Rooting out the seeds of sin : 
Nothing more can we require, 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be thou all our heart's desire, 

All our joy, and all our peace. 

CHABtN W88LKY. 

490 panting for purity. 7 ' 

HOLY Lamb, who thee reeeive, 
Who in thee begin to live, 
Day and night they cry to thee, 
" As thou art, so let us be ! " 
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9 Jesus, see my panting breast ; 
See, I pant in thee to rest ; 
Gladly would 1 now be clean ; 
Cleanse me now from every sin 

8 Fix, O fix my wavering mind 
To thy cross my spirit bind : 
Earthly passions far remove ; 
Swallow up my soul in love. 

4 Dust and ashes though we be 
Full of sin and misery, 
Thine we are, thou Son of God 
Take the purchase of thy blood 

MBS. AN If A 8. DOBSB. TB. BY J. Wl 
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LOVE divine, all love exeellm 
Joy of heaven, to earth come 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling ; 
All thy faithful mercies crowi 
Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art 
Visit us with thy salvation ; 
Enter every trembling heart. 

9 Breathe, O breathe thy loving 

Into every troubled breast I 
Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find that second rest. 
Take away our bent to sinning ; 

Alpha and Omega be ; 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive ; 

Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leavi 

Thee we would be always bless 
Serve thee as thy hosts above 

Pray, and praise thee without c 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then thy new creation 
Pure and spotless let us be ; 

Let us see thy great salvation, 
Perfectly restored in thee : 

Changed from glory into glory. 
Till in heaven we take our pi 

Till we cast our crowns before 
Lost in wonder, love, and prt 

CHABLXS WX 

492 The one thing needful. 

\yELL for him who all things 
' ' E'en himself doth count as i 
Still the one thing needful choosi 
That with all true bliss is frauj 

9 Well for him who nothing kno 
But his God, whose boundless 1 

Makes the heart wherein it glow 
Calm and pure as saints above! 

3 Well for him who all forsaking 
Walketh not in shadows vain, 

But the path of peace is taking 
Through this vale of tears and 
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4 O that we our hearts might sever 
From earth's tempting vanities, 

Fixing them on him forever 
In whom all oar fullness lies ! 

6 Thou, abyss of lore and goodness, 
Draw ns by thy cross to thee, 

That oar senses, soul, and spirit, 
Ever one with Christ may be ! 

OOTTFBIED ARNOLD. 

TB. BY MIES C. WINKWORTH. 

493 Rejoicing in hope. H ' M * 

XTE ransomed sinners, hear, 
•*• The prisoners of the Lord ; 
And wait till Christ appear, 
According to his word : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

S In God we put oar trust ; 

If we our sins confess, 
Faithful is he and just, 
From all unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all, both you and me : 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

S Who Jesus' sufferings share, 

My fellow-prisoners now, 
Ye soon the crown shall wear 
On your triumphant brow : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

4 The word of God is sure, 

And never can remove ; 
We shall in heart be pure, 
And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

• Then let ns gladly bring 

Our sacrifice of praise : 
Let us give thanks and sing, 
And glory In his grace : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

CHABLBS WBSLSY. 



494 Sptak the word. 7 • 6 » 8 * 

EVER fainting with desire, 
For thee, O Christ, I call ; 
Thee I restlessly require : 
I want my God, my all. 
Jesus, dear redeeming Lord, 

I wait thy coming from above ; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 
And perfect me in love. 

t Thou my life, my treasure be, 

My portion here 'below ; 
Nothing would I seek but thee, 

Thee only would I know : 
My exceeding great reward, 

My heaven on earth, my heaven 
above: 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 

And perfect me in love. 



3 Grant me now the bliss to feel 
Of those that are in thee : 

Son of God, thyself reveal ; 

Engrave thy name on me. 
As in heaven, be here adored, 

And let me now the promise prove ; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the word, 

And perfect me in love. 

CHABLBS WBSLSY. 

403 L. M. 

The yoke easy and the burden tight. 

OTHAT my load of sin were gone 1 
O that I could at last submit 
At Jesus' feet to lay it down — 
To lay my soul at Jesus' feet ! 

8 Rest for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 

Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heait. 

8 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 

I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove. 

The cross all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. 

6 I would, but thou must give the power ; 

My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 

And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

CHABLBS WK8LKY. 

406 Following the Saviour. ** M " 

THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
The darkness shineth as the light, 

Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee ; 

O burst these bonds, and set it free. 

9 Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Nail my affections to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way : 
No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul o'erflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

6 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
O let thy hand support me still, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
Mv strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 

GBBHABD TKRSTHgOKN. 
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9 Com*, then, for Jesus' take, 
And bid my heart be clean : 

An end of all my troubles make, 
An end of all my tin. 

3 I cannot wash my heart, 
Bat by believing thee, 

And waiting for thy blood to impart 
The spotless parity. 

4 While at thy cross I He, 
Jetas, the grace bestow ; 

Now thy all-cleansing blood apply, 
And Ism white as snow. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Charity mtpreme. 



S.M. 



HAD I the gift of tongnes, 
Great God, without thv grace, 
Mv loudest words, my loftiest songs, 
Would be bat sounding brass. 

9 Though thon shouldst give me skill 

Each mystery to explain, 
Without a heart to do thy will, 

My knowledge would be vain. 

3 Mad I such faith in God 
As mountains to remove, 

No faith could work effectual good, 
That did not work by love. 

4 Grant, then, this one request, 
Whatever be denied,— 

That love divine may rale my breast, 
And all my actions guide. 

SAMUEL STENNETT, ALT. 



505 »I»»T PART. s. M. 

For entire eotueeratUm. 

JESUS, my strength, my hope, 
On thee 1 cast my care; 
With humble confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'at my prayer. 
Give me on thee to wait, 

Till I can all things do ; 
On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

9 I want a sober mind. 

A self-renouncing will. 
That tramples down, and casts behind, 

The bait* of pleasing ill : 
A soul inured to pain, 

To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 

The consecrated cross. 

8 L want a godly fear, 

A quick discerning eye, 
That looks to thee when sin Is near, 

And sees the tempter fly : 
A spirit still prepared. 

And armed with jealous care ; 
Forever standing on its guard, 

And watching onto prayer. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



506 •«O0*D PART. 8. M. 

For perfect tubmUtum. 

T WANT a heart to pray, 
x To pray, and never cease ; 
Never to murmur at thy stay, 

Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above all, 

Always to pray, I want ; 
Out of the deep on thee to call, 

And never, never faint. 

9 I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim, 
Unmoved by threatening or reward, 

To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, just concern 

For thine Immortal praise ; 
A pure desire that all may learn 

And glorify thy grace. 

3 I rest upon thy word ; 

The promise is for me ; 
My succor and salvation, Lord, 

Shall surely come from thee : 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my hope remove, 
Till thou my patient spirit guide 

Into thy perfect love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Walk in the light. 



CM. 



WALK in the light ! so shalt thou knew 
That fellowship of love. 
His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 

9 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 

In whom no darkness is. 

3 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away, 

Because that light hath on thee shone 
In which is perfect day. 

4 Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 

Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

5 Walk in the light! thy path shall be 
Peaceful, serene, and bright : 

For God. by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God himself is light. 

BERNARD BARTON. 

508 The /tiling of God. C - M " 

BEING of beings, God of love, 
To thee our hearts we raise ; 
Thy all-sustaining power we prove, 
And gladly sing thy praise. 

9 Thine, wholly thine, we pant to be } 

Our sacrifice receive : 
Made, and preserved, and saved by thee, 

To thee ourselves we give. 
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8 Heavenward our every wish aspires. 

For all thy mercy's store ; 
The sole retmrn thy love requires, 

Is that we ask for more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open then 
Our hearts to embrace thy will ; 

Turn, and revive us, Lord, again ; 
With all thy fullness fill. 

5 Come. Holy Ghost, the Saviour's love 
Shed in our hearts abroad ; 

So shall we ever live, and move, 
And be, with Christ in God. 

' CHARLES WX8LBY. 

500 The thought of God. CM * 

OHOW the thought of God attracts 
And draws the heart from earth, 
And sickens it of passing shows 

And dissipating mirth! 
8 'Tis not enough to save our souls, 

To shun the eternal fires ; ... 
The thought of Gad will rouse the heart 

To more sublitie desires. 
8 God only is the creature's home, 

Though rough and strait the road ; 
Yet nothing less can satisfy 

The love that longs for God. 
4 O utter but the name of God 

Down in your heart of hearts, 
And see how from the world at once 

All tempting light departs ! 
8 A trusting heart, a yearning eye, 

Can win their way above : 
If mountains can be moved by faun, 
Is there less power in love! 

rSBDKBlCX W. SMBBK. 

510 For fuU redemption. C * M ' 

■wjTY Saviour, on the word of truth 
-I**- In earnest hope I live ; 
I ask for all the precious things 

Thy boundless love can give. 
I look for many a lesser light 

About my path to shine ; 
But chiefly long to walk with thee, 

And only trust in thine. 
S Thou knowest that I am not blest 

As thou wouldst have me be, 
Till all the peace and joy of faith 

Possess my soul in thee ; 
And stiU I seek, 'mid many fears, 

With yearnings unexpressed, 
The comfort of thy strengthening love, 

Thy soothing, settling rest. 

8 It is not as thou wilt with me, 

Till, humbled In the dust, 
I know no place In all my heart 

Wherein to put my trust : 
Until I find, O Lord, in thee, 

The Lowly and the Meek, 
The fullness which thy own redeemed 

Go nowhere else to seek. 

AWNA L. WAR1MO. 



CM, 
£511 For a tender eoueeienee. 

I WANT a principle within, 
Of jealous, godly fear; 
A sensibility of sin, 

A pain to feel it near : 
I want the first approach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire ; 
To catch the wandering of my win, 

And quench the kindling fire. 
S From Thee that I no more may part, 

No more thy good™*" •^ B Ti» 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart, 

The tender conscience give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

God, my conscience make; 
Awake my soul when sin Is nigh, 

And keep it still awake. 
3 If to the right or left I stray, 

That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away, 

For having grieved thy love. 
O may the least omission pain 

My well-Instructed soul. 
And drive me to the blood again, 

Which makes the wounded whole. 

CH&BXBS WSaUBT. 

513 c - *• 

The annuel «/ Hit grace. 

I KNOW that my Redeemer live*. 
And ever prays for me : 
A token of his love he gives, 

A pledge of liberty. 
* I find him lifting up my heal ; 

He brings salvation near ; 
His presence makes me free indeed, 

And he will soon appear. 
S He wills that I should holy be; 

What can withstand his will! 
The counsel of his grace In me 

He surely shall fulfill. 

4 Jesus, I hang upon thy word $ 
I steadfastly believe 

Thou wilt return, and claim me, Lord, 
And to thyself receive. 

5 When God is mine, and I am his, 
Of paradise possessed, 

1 taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 

chablbs waatsnr. 



513 There* of faUk. C * M * 

LORD, I believe a rest remains 
To all thy people known ; 
A rest where pure enjoyment reigns, 

And thou art loved alone : 
8 A rest where all our soul's desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 

Cast out by perfect love. 
8 O that I now the rest might know, 

Believe, and enter In ! 
Now, Saviour, now the power bestow, 

And let me cease from sin. 
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4 Remove thU hardness from my heart ; 

This unbelief remove : 
To me the rest of faith impart, 

The Sabbath of thy love. 

CHABLBS WESLEY. 
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Come y Lord Jetut. C ' M * 

JESUS, at thy feet we wait, 
Till thou shalt bid us rise ; 
Restored to our unsinning state, 
To love's sweet paradise. 

9 Saviour from sin, we thee receive, 

From all indwelling sin ; 
Thy blood, we steadfastly believe, 

Snail make us throughly clean. 

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from sin, 
And mire as those above, 

Make haste to bring thy nature in, 
And perfect us in love. 

4 The counsel of thy love fulfill : 
Come quickly, gracious Lord I 

Be it according to thy will, 
According to thy word. 

5 O that the perfect grace were given, 
Thy love diffused abroad ! 

O that our hearts were all a heaven, 
Forever filled with God ! 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

515 a preeent paradiee. C ' M * 

(\ JOYFUL sound of gospel grace ! 
^ Christ shall in me appear ; 
I, even I, shall see his face, 
I shall be holy here. 

8 The glorious crown of righteousness 

To me reached out I view : 
Conqueror through him, I soon shall seise, 

And wear it as my due. 

8 The promised land, from Pisgah's top, 

I now exult to see : 
My hope is full, O glorious hope ! 

Of Immortality. 

4 With me, I know, I feel, thou art ; 
But this cannot suffice, 

Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 

5 Come, O my God, thyself reveal, 
Fill all this mighty void : 

Thou only canst my spirit fill ; 
Come, O my God, my God ! 

CHABLX8 WESLEY. 
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The world overcome. 



CM. 



LET worldly minds the world pursue; 
It has no charms for me : 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace hath set me free. 

9 Its pleasure/ can no longer please, 

Nor happiness. afford : 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 

Now I have seen the Lord. 



3 As by the light of opening day 
The stars are all concealed. 

So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 

4 Creatures no more divide my choice ; 
I bid them all depart : 

His name, his love, his gracious voice, 
Have fixed my roving heart. 

JOHN HEWTOM. 

SIT CM. 

In earth at it it in heaven.— Matt. 6 : 10. 

JESUS, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
" In whom I now believe, 
As taught by thee, in faith I pray, 
Expecting to receive. 

5 Thy will by me on earth be done, 
As by the powers above. 

Who always see thee on thy throne, 
And glory in thy love. 

3 I ask in confidence the grace, 
That I may do thy will, 

As angels who behold thy face, 
And all thy words fulfill. 

4 Surely I shall, the sinner I, 
Shall serve thee without fear, 

If thou my nature sanctify 
In answer to my prayer. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 

51® The refining fire. C ' M * 

TESUS, thine all-victorious love 
" Shed in my heart abroad : 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 

9 O that in me the sacred fire 

Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire 

And make the mountains flow ! 

3 O that it now from heaven might fall, 
And all my sins consume ! 

Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call ; 
Spirit of burning, come ! 

4 Refining fire, go through my heart ; 
Illuminate my soul ; 

Scatter thy life through every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 

5 My steadfast soul, from falling free, 
Shall then no longer move. 

While Christ is all the world to me. 
And all my heart is love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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The affection* crucified. 



CM. 



JESUS, my Life, thyself apply ; 
Thy Holy Spirit breathe : 
My vile affections crucify : 
Conform me to thy death. 

9 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and sin, 

Still with the rebel strive : 
Enter my soul, and work within, 

And kill, and make alive 
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3 More of thy lift, and more I hare, 
As the old Adam dies : 

Bflry me, Saviour, in thy grave, 
That I with thee may rite. 

4 Reign in me, Lord ; thy foes control, 
Who would not own thy sway ; 

Diffuse thine image through my soul ; 
Shine to the perfect day. 

ft Scatter the last remains of sin, 

And seal uic thine abode : 
O make me glorious all within, 

A temple built by God ! 

CHARLEH WESLEY. 
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Give me Tkytlf. 



CM. 



JESUS hath died that I might live, 
Might live to God alone ; 
In him eternal life receive, 
And be in spirit one. 

9 Saviour, I thank thee for the grace, 

The gift unspeakable ; 
And wait with arms of faith to embrace, 

And all thy love to feel. 

S My soul breaks out in strong desire 

Thy perfect blias to prove ; 
My longing heart Is all on fire 

To be dissolved in love. 

4 Give me thyself; from every boast, 
From every wish set free ; 

Let all I am in thee be lost, 
But give thyself to' me. 

5 Thy gifts, alas ! cannot suffice, 
Unless thyself be given ; 

Thy presence makes my paradise, 
Aud where thou art u heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



*5S1 a prr/eet Ami*. C ' M * 

OFOR a heart to praise my God, 
A heart from sin set free ! 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely spilt for me I 

9 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 

Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

3 O for a lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 

Which neither lire nor death can part 
From him that dwells within I 

4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
And full of love divine ; 

Perfect, aud right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 

Come quickly from above ; 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 

Thy new, best name of Love. 

OWASLES WESLEY. 
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f>22 Th« wor* vrougit. C * M ' 

pOME, O my God, the promise seal, 
^ This mountain, sin, remove ; 
Now in my waiting soul reveal 
The virtue of thy love. • 

9 I want thy life, thy parity, 
Thy righteousness, brought in : 

I ask, desire, and trust in thee 
To be redeemed from sin. 

3 Saviour, to thee my soul looks np, 
My present Saviour thou ! 

In all the confidence of hope, 
I claim the blessing now. 

4 Tis done ! thou dost this moment save 
With full salvation bless ; 

Redemption through thy blood I have, 
And spotless love and peace. 

CHARLES) WESLEY 

523 FaitXowmipcteiU. C ' M « 

GOD of eternal truth and grace, 
Thy faithful promise seal : 
Thy word, thy oath, to Abraham's race, 
In me, O Lord, fulfill. 

9 That mighty faith on me bestow, 

Which cannot ask in vain, 
Which holds, and will not let thee go, 

Till I my suit obtain : 

3 Till thou into my soul inspire 
The perfect love unknown ; 

And tell my infinite desire, 
" Whate'er thou wilt, be 

4 But is it possible that I 
Should live, and sin no more ! 

Lord, if on thee I dare rely, 
The faith shall bring the power. 

5 On me the faith divine bestow 
Which doth the mountain move ; 

And all my spotless life shall show 
The omnipotence of love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
524: L.M. 

There remaituth then/ore a rut to lie modi 
of God.— Hcb.4:9. 

f^OME, O Thou greater than our heart, 
^ And make thy faithful mercies known 
The uiind which was in thee impart ; 
Thy constant mind in us be shown. 

9 O let us by thy cross abide, 
Thee, onlv thee, resolved to know, 

The Lamb for sinners crucified, 
A world to save from endless woe. 

3 Take us into thy people's rest. 

And we from our own works shall ceast 
With thy meek Spirit arm our breast, 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. 

4 Jesus, for this we calmly wait ; 
O let our eves behold thee 'near! 

Hasten to make our heaven complete ; 
Appear, our glorious God, appear ! 

CHARLES WESYLB 
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L.M. 



O 



536 Ckriat att in all. 

HOLY, and trot, and righteous Lord, 
I wait to prort thy perfect will : 
Be mindful of thy gracious word. 

And stamp me with thy Spirit?! teal. 
8 Open my faith's interior eye : 

Display thy glory from above ; 

And all I am shall sink aad die, 

Lost in astonishment and lore. 

3 Confound, o'erpower me by thy grace ; 
I would be by myself abhorred ; 

All might, all majesty, all praise, 
All glory, be to Christ my Lord. 

4 Now let me gain perfection's height ; 
Now let me into nothing fall. 

As leu than nothing in thy sight, 
And feel that Christ is all in all. 

CHAKLB8 WULIT. 

sse l.m. 

Waiting for the promt**. 
JESUS, full of truth and grace, 
O all-atoning Lamb of God, 
I wait to see thy glorious face : 

I seek redemption through thy blood. 
9 Thou art the anchor of my hope ; 

The faithful promise I receive : 
Surely thy death shall raise me up, 

For thou hast died that I might live. 
8 Satan, with all his arts, no more 

Me from the gospel hope can move ; 
I shall receive the gracious power, 

And find the pearl of perfect love. 
4 My flesh, which cries, " It cannot be," 

Shall silence keep before the Lord ; 
And earth, and hell, and sin shall flee 
At Jesus' everlasting word. 

chakles wbslkt. 

537 , . L.M. 

For lowlines* ana purtty. 

JESUS, in whom the Godhead's rays 
Beam forth with mildest majesty ; 
I see thee full of truth and grace, 
And come for all I want to thee. 
9 Save me from pride— the plague expel ; 

Jesus, thine humble self impart : 
O -let thy mind within me dwell ; 
O give me lowliness of heart. 

3 Enter thyself, and cast out sin ; 
Thy spotless purity bestow : 

Touch, me, and make the leper clean ; 
Wash me, and I am white as snow. 

4 Sprinkle me, Saviour, with thy blood, 
And all thy gentleness is mine ; 

And plunge me in the purple flood, 
Till all l am is lost in thine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

538 l. m. 

The Canaan of perfect love. 
r* OD of all power, and truth, and grace, 
*-* Which shall from age to age endure, 
Whose word, when heaven and earth 
shall pass, 
Remains, and stands forever sure ; 



9 That I thy mercy may proclaim, 

That all mankind thy truth may tee, 
Hallow thy great and glorious name, 

And perfect holiness in me. 
8 Give me a new, a perfect heart, 

From doubt, and fear, and sorrow free ; 
The mind which was in Christ impart, 

And let my spirit cleave to thee. 
4 O that I now, from sin released, 

Thy word may to the utmost prove ; 
Enter into the promised rest, 

The Canaan of thy perfect love ! 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 

L. M. 



529 The will of God. 

HE wills that I should holy be : 
That holiness I long to feel ; 
That full divine conformity 

To all my Saviour's righteous will. 
9 See, Lord, the travail of thy soul 

Accomplished in the change of mine ; 
And plunge me, every whit made whole, 

In all the depths of love divine. 
8 On thee. O God, my soul is stayed, 

And waits to prove thine utmost will; 
The promise by thy mercy made. 

Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfill. 
4 No more I stagger at thy power, 

Or doubt thy truth, which cannot more : 
Hasten the long-expeeted hour, 

And bless me with thy perfect Iots. 

CHAB.LK8 WESLEY. 

530 l. m. 

Heavenly blitt in protpeet. 

ARISE, my soul, on wings sublime, 
Above the vanities of time ; 
Let faith now pierce the veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 
9 Born by a new, celestial birth, 
Why should 1 grovel here on earth ! 
Whv grasp at vain and fleeting toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys! 
8 Shall aught beguile me on the road, 
The narrow road that leads to Godt 
Or can I love this earth so well, 
As not to long with God to dwell I 
4 To dwell with God ; to taste his love. 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above : 
The glorious expectation now 
Is heavenly bliss begun below. 

THOMAS GIBBONS. 



531 



The new covenant. 



L.M. 



OGOD, most merciful and true, 
Thy nature to my soul impart ; 
»Stablish with me the covenant new, 

And stamp thine image on my heart. 
2 To real holiness restored, 

O let me gain my Saviour's mind ; 
And in the knowledge of my Lord, 

Fullness of life eternal find. 
8 Remember, Lord, my sins no more, 

That them I may no more forget ; 
But, sunk in guiltless shame, adore. 
With speechless wonder, at thy feet. 
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4 O'erwhelmed with thy stupendous grace, 
I shall not in thy presence move ; 

But breathe unutterable praise, 
And rapturous awe, and silent love. 

5 Then every murmuring thought, and vain, 
Expires, in sweet confusion lost : 

I cannot of my cross complain, 
I cannot of my goodness boast. 

6 Pardon for all that I have done, 
My mouth as in the dust I hide ; 

And glory give to God alone, 
My God in Jesus pacified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



533 



L. M. 



True perfection. 

TXTHAT ! never speak one evil word, 
"Or rash, or idle, or unkind ! 
O how shall I, most gracious Lord, 
This mark of true perfection find I 

S Thy sinless mind in me reveal ; 

Thy Spirit's plenitude impart ; 
And all my spotless life shall tell 

The abundance of a loving heart. 

S Saviour, I lone to testify 
The fullness of thy saving grace ; 

O may thy power the blood apply, 
Which bought for me the sacred peace ! 

4 Forgive, and make my nature whole, 

My inbred malady remove ; 
Toperfect health restore my soul, 

To perfect holiness and love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



533 



Entire purification. 



CM. 



"C^OREVER here my rest shall be, 
•*- Close to thy bleeding side ; 
This all my hope, and all my plea, 
" For me the Saviour died/' 

9 My dying Saviour, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 

And cleanse and keep me clean. 

S Wash me, and make me thus thine own ; 

Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone, 

My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 

And all my soul be love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



534 



Perfect rest from tin. 



CM. 



TESUS, the sinner's rest thou art, 
** From guilt, and fear, and pain ; 
While thou art absent from the heart 
We look for rest in vain. 

8 O when wilt thou my Saviour bet 

O when shall I be clean I 
The true eternal Sabbath see,— 

A perfect rest from sin t 
108 



3 The consolations of thy word 
My soul have long upheld ; 

The faithful promise of the Lord 
Shall surely be fulfilled. 

4 I look to my incarnate God 
Till he his work begin ; 

And wait till his redeeming blood 
Shall cleanse me from all sin. 

AUGU8TUS M. TOPLADY. 

535 cm. 

The gift of rigktenttnen. 
T ASK the gift of righteousness, 
■*■ The sin-subduing power ; 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve Thee more. 

3 I ask the blood-bought pardon seated, 
The liberty from sin, 

The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed within. 

8 Thou hear'st me for salvation pray ; 

Thou seest my heart's desire ; 
Made ready in thy powerful day, 

Thy fullness I require. 

4 My restless soul cries out, oppressed, 
Impatient to be freed: 

Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
Till I am saved indeed. 

6 Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare believe, 
So arm me with thy power, 

That I to sin may never cleave, 
May never feel it more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



536 



Steadfast faith. 



CM. 



"]_f Y God, I know, I feel thee mine, 
-" x And will not quit my claim, 
Till all I have is lost in thine, 
And all renewed I am. 

S I hold thee with a trembling hand, 

And will not let thee go, 
Till steadfastly by faith I stand, 

And all thy goodness know. 

3 Love only can the conquest win, 
The strength of sin subdue : 

Come. O my Saviour, cast out sin, 
Ana form my soul anew. 

4 No longer then mv heart shall mourn, 
While, sanctified by grace, 

1 only for thy glory burn, 
And always see thy face. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

537 C M. 

Thy will be done.— Matt. 8 : 10. 

HY presence, Lord, the place shall fill 
My heart shall be thy throne ; 
Thy holy, just, and perfect will, 
Snail in my flesh be done. 

2 I thank thee for the present graoe, 
And now in hope rejoice, 

In confidence to see thy face, 
And always hear thy voice. 



T 
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3 I have the things I ask of thee ; 
What more chall I require t 

That still my soul may restless be, 
And only thee desire. 

4 Thy only will be done, not mine, 
But make me, Lord, thy home ; 

Come as thou wilt, I that resign, 
But O, my Jesus, come ! ' 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



538 



For patience and sanctity. 



CM. 



DEEPEN the wound thy hands have 
made 
In this weak, helpless soul : 
Till mercy, with Its balmy aid, 

Descend to make me whole. 
S The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 

Enable me to endure, 
Till bold to say, " My hallowing Lord 
Hath wrought a perfect cure." 

3 I see the exceeding broad command, 
Which all contains in one : 

Enlarge my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 

4 O that, with all thy saints, I might 
By sweet experience prove 

What is the length, and breadth, and 
height, 
And depth, of perfect love 1 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

539 C M. 

The hope of our calling. 

WHAT is our calling's glorious hope, 
But inward holiness t 
For this to Jesus I look- np ; 
I calmly wait for this. 

5 I wait till he shall touch me clean, 
Shall life and power impart, 

Give me the faith that casts out sin, 
And purifies the heart. 

3 When Jesus makes my heart his home, 
My sin shall all depart ; 

And, lo ! he saith, " I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart.'' 

4 Be it according to thy word ; 
Redeem me from all sin ; 

Mv heart would now receive thee, Lord ; 
Come In, my Lord, come in ! 

CHARLES WXSLET. 



o 



540 c. p. M. 

ranting for fullness of love. 

LOVE divine, how sweet thou art ! 
When shall I find my willing heart 
All taken up by thee ! 
I thirst, I faint, I die to prove 
The greatness of redeeming love, 
The love of Christ to me. 

S Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
Desire In vain its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery. 

The length, the breadth, the height. 



3 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine ; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine ; 

Be mine this better part. 

4 O that I could forever sit 
With Mary at the Master's feet! 

Be this my happy choice ; 



My only care, delight, and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 
To hear the Bridegroom's voice. 

5 O that I could, with favored John, 
Recline my weary head upon 

The dear Redeemer's breast I 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 

My everlasting rest. 

CHAKLKS WJE8LBT. 

541 The blessed hope. C ' P ' *• 

BUT can it be that I should prove 
Forever faithful to thy love, 
From sin forever cease ! 

1 thank thee for the blessed hope ; 
It lifts my drooping spirits up ; 

It gives me back my peace. 

2 In thee, O Lord, I put my trust, 
Mighty, and merciful, and just; 

Thy sacred word is passed ; 
And I, who dare thy word believe, 
Without committing sin shall live, 

Shall live to God at last 

8 I rest in thine almighty power ; 
The name of Jesus is my tower 

That hides my life above : 
Thou canst, thou wilt, my helper be ; 
My confidence is all in thee, 

The faithful God of love. 

4 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer, 
My soul to thy continual care 

I faithfully commend ; 
Assured that thou through life wilt save, 
And show thyself beyond the grave 

My everlasting Friend. 

CHARLES WKSLKT. 

543 The glorious hope. C ' P * M * 

O GLORIOUS hope of perfect love! 
It lifts me up to things above; 
It bears on eagles' wings ; 
It gives my ravished sour a taste, 
And makes me for 6ome moments feast 
With Jesus' priests and kings. 

2 Rejoicing now in earnest hope, 

I stand, and from the mountain top 

See all the land below : . 
Rivers of milk and honey rise, 
And ail the fruits of paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

3 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 
Favored with God's peculiar smile, 

With every blessing blest ; 
There dwells the Lord our Righteousness, 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlasting rest. 
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4 O that I might at one* go up ; 
No more on this tide Jordan stop, 

But now the land possets ; 
Thii moment end my legal year*, 
Sorrows and sins, and donbts and fear*, 

A howling wilderness! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

543 c. p. m. 

Fbtrtr over temptation. 

TTELP, Lord, to whom for help I fly, 
*■*■ And still my tempted soal stand by 

Throughout th'e evil day ; 
The sacred watchfulness impart, 
And keep the issues of my heart, 

And stir me up to pray. 

5 My soul with thy whole armor arm ; 
In each approach of sin alarm, 

And show the danger near: 
Surround, sustain, and strengthen me, 
And fill with godly jealousy 

And sanctifying fear. 

3 Whene 'er my careless hands hang down, 

let me see thy gathering frown, 
And feel thy warning eye ; 

And, starting, cry, from ruin's brink, 
4( Save, Jesus, or I vield, I sink ; 

save me, or I Jie." 

4 If near the nit I rashly stray, 
Before I wholly fall away, 

The keen conviction dart ; 
Recall me by that pitying look. 
That kind, upbraiding glance, which broke 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 

5 In mc thine utmost merer show, 
And make me like thyself below, 

Unblamable in irrace ; 
Ready prepared and fitted here, 
By perfect holiness, to appear 

Before thy glorious face. 

CHARLES WX8LCY. 

544 c. p. M. 

A present kelp in trouble. 

(\ GOD, thy faithfulness I plead, 
^ My present help tn time of need, 

My great Deliverer thou! 
Haste to mine aid, thine ear incline, 
And rescue this poor soul of mine : 

1 claim the promise now. 

2 One onlv way the erring mind 

Of man, short-sighted man, can find, 

From inbred sin to fly : 
Stronger than h>ve, I fondly thought 
Death, only death, can cut the knot, 

Which love cannot untie. 

3 But thou, O Lord, art full of grace ; 
Thy love can find a thousand ways 

To foolish man unknown : 
My soul upon thy love I cast; 

1 rest me. till the storm be past, 
Upon thy love alone. 



4 Thy faithful, wise, almighty lore 
Shall every stumbling-block remove, 

And make an open way : 
Thy love shall bunt the shades of death, 
And bear me from the gulf beneath, 

To everlasting day. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



545 



C. P. M. 



The pure in Heart shall tee God. 

SAVIOUR, on me the grace bestow, 
That, with thy children, I may know 
My sins on earth forgiven ; 
Give me to. prove the kingdom mine, 
And taste, m holiness divine, 
The happiness of heaven. 

9 Me with that restless thirst inspire, 
That sacred, infinite desire, 

And feast my hungry heart; 
Less than thyself cannot suffice ; 
My soul for all thy fullness cries, 

Fcr all thou hast and art. 

3 Jesus, the crowning grace impart; 
Bless me with purity of heart, 

That, now beholding thee, 
I soon may view thy open lice, 
On all thy glorious beauties gaze, 

And God forever see. 

CHARLES WRSLST. 



UNFAITHFULNESS AND BACKSLID- 

546 INQ LAMENTED - 

Mourning departed Joys. ' 

CWEET was the time when first I felt 
*° The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my tour from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 

3 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my tongue ; 

And when the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 

3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glorv shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening shade prevails. 
My soul In darkness mourns ; 

And when the mora the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 

6 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail ; 

O make my soul thy care ; 
I know thy mercy cannot fail ; 

Let me that mercy share. 

JOHN NEWTON. 

547 c. m. 

Sad reflections on spiritual sloth. 

"JUT drowsy powers, why sleep ye so! 
XTa Awake, my sluggish soul ! 
Nothing hath half thy work to do, 
Yet nothing's half so dull. 



UNFAITHFULNESS LAMENTED. 



ntol for one poor grain 
«y toil and strive ; 
have a heaven to obtain, 
pent we live ! 

ose sake all nature stand*, 
heir courses move ; 
te guard the angel bands 
% from above ; 

torn God the Son came down, 

i for oar good ; 

to secure that crown 

ed with his blood ! 

we live so sluggish still, 
act our parts! 

'ove, from the heavenly hill, 
oar frozen hearts ! 

h active warmth to move, 
9us souls to rise ; 
f faith, and wings of love, 
lake the prize. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

etunung to Ckriet. C " M * 

low, my heart is sad, 
frith travel torn, 
vlour, thou art glad 
shild return! 

love that homeward led, 
hat upward stayed ; 
which on my head 
ercy laid. 

in this broken heart 

trembling will, 
to reach thee where thou art, 

and be still. 

- bosom which hath shed 
nd blood for me, 
this aching head, 

I and blessed by thee. 

JOHN 8. B. MON8ELL. 

CM. 

t return of the Spirit. 

:loser walk with Qod, 
and heavenly frame ; 
line upon the road 
i me to the Lamb ! 

the blessedness I knew, 

I I saw the Lord ? 

j sovl-refreshing view 
nd his word ! 

:eful hours I once enjoyed ! 
; their memory still ! 
re left an aching void 
can never fill. 

holy Dove, return, 
senger of rest ! 
as that made thee mourn, 
thee from my breast. 

t idol I have known, 
:aat idol be, 
ear it from thy throne, 
ip only thee. * 



6 So shall my walk be dose with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 

So purer light shall mark the read 
That lands me to the Lamb. 

WILLIAM COWFKB, 



550 



Faint, yet purtuing. 



CM. 



A S pants the hart for cooling streams, 
** When heated in the chase, 
So longs my soul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

2 For thee my God. the living God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy face, 

Thou Majesty divine t 

S I sigh to think of happier days, 
When thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 

When every heart was tuned to pr 
And none more blest than I. 



praise, 



4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul t 
Hope still, and thou shalt sing 

The praise of him who is thy God, 
Thy Saviour, and thy King. 

TATS AMD BfcADT. 

551 c. M. 

God gradom to the contrite. 

COME, let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts re%n ; 
Our God is gracious, nor wULTleave 
The desolate to mourn. : 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
And stills the stormy wave ; 

His arm, though it be strong to smite, 
Is also strong to save. 

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs his voice. 

4 As dew upon the tender herb, 
Diffusing fragrance round ; 

As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

5 So shall his presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light; 

That hallowed morn shall ehase away 
The sorrows of the night. 

JOHW MOSKISON. 

OoS xow to the Saviour. 7 « 

TTARK, my soul! it is the Lord ; 
xx Tis thy Saviour,— hear his word: 
Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee : 
" Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me! 

2 " I delivered thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light. 

8 " Can a mother's tender care 
Cease toward the child she bare f 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 
HI 
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4 '• Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above ; 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 

5 " Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of faith is done ; 
Partner of my throne shalt be ; 
Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me !" 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint, 
Yet I love thee and adore : 

O for grace to love thee more ! 

WILLIAM COWPER. 

553 S. M. 

God'a abeence deprecated. 

f\ THOU, whose mercy hears 
" Contrition's humble sigh ; 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the 
tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; 

2 See, at thy throne of grace, 
A wretched wanderer mourn : 

Hast thou not bid me seek thy face I 
Hast thou not said, " Return! " 

3 Shall guilty fears prevail 
To drive me from thy feet! 

O let not this last refuge fail, 
This only safe retreat. 

4 Ataent from thee, my Light, 
Without one cheering ray, 

Through dangers, fears, and gloomy 
night, 
How desolate my way! 

5 On this benighted heart 
With beams of mercy shine ; 

And let thy voice again impart 
A taste of joy divine. 

ANNE STEELK. 

554 s. M. 

The wanderer returning. 

TTOW oft this wretched heart 
-*-■*- Has wandered from the Lord ; 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word. 

S Yet mercy calls, " Return ;" 

Saviour, to thee I come : 
Mv vile ingratitude I mourn ; 

O take the wanderer home. 

3 Thy love so free, so sweet, 

Blest Saviour, I adore ; 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 

And let me rove no more. 

ANNE STEELE. 
555 VIR8T PAIIT. S. M. 

The warning voice of Jetut. 

/GRACIOUS Redeemer, shake 
" This slumber from my soul ! 
Sav to me now. *' Awake, awake ! 
And Christ shall make thee whole." 
112 



S Lay to thy mighty hand ; 

Alarm me in this hour ; 
And make me folly understand 

The thunder of thy power. 

3 Give me on thee to call, 
Always to watch and pray, 

Lest I into temptation fall, 
And cast my shield away. 

4 For each assault prepared, 
And ready may I be ; 

Forever standing on my guard. 
And looking up to thee. 

5 O do thou always warn 
My soul of evil near ; 

When to the right or left I tarn. 
Thy voice still let me hear : 

6 " Come back ! this is the way ; 
Come back, and walk therein ; " 

O may I hearken and obey, 
And shun the paths of sin. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

556 «0ONI> PART. ^ jj 

Commending the aoul to God. 

r PHOU seest my feebleness; 
- 1 - Jesus, be thou my power, 
Mv help and refuge in distress, 
My fortress and my tower. 

2 Give me to trust in thee ; 
Be thou my sure abode: 

My horn, and rock, sad buckler be, 
My Saviour and my God. 

3 Myself I cannot save, 
Myself I cannot keep, 

But strength in thee I surely hart, 
Whose eyelids never sleep. 

4 My soul to thee alone, 
Now therefore I commend : 

Thou, Jesus, love me as thine own, 
And love me to the end. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

557 Rettore my peace. *• **• 

f\ JESUS, full of grace, 
^ To thee I make my moan : 
Let me again behold thy face, 
Call home thy banished one. 

2 Again my pardon seal, 
Again my soul restore, 

And freely my backsliding* heal, 
And bid me' sin no more. 

3 Wilt thou not bid me riset 
Speak, and my soul shall live; 

" Forgive," my stricken spirit cries, 
" Abundantly forgive." 

4 Thine utmost mercy show; 
Say to my drooping soul, 

" In peace and full assurance go ; 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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558 7,6,8. 

Humility and contrition. 

JESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wandering sheep ; 
False to thee, like Peter, I 

Would fain, like Peter, weep. 
Let me be by grace restored ; 

On me be all long-suffering shown ; 
Tarn, and look upon me, Lord, 
And break my heart of stone. 

8 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 

Repentance to impart, 
Give me, through thy dying love, 

The humble, contrite heart ; 
Give what I have long implored, 

A portion of thy grief unknown j 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my heart of stone. 

8 See me. Saviour, from above, 

Nor suffer me to die ; "•» 
Life, and happiness, and love 

Drop from thy gracious eye : 
Speak the reconciling word, 

And let thy mercy melt me down ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 

And break my neart of stone. 

4 Look, as when thy languid eye 

Was closed that we might live ; 
" Father," at the point to die 

My Saviour prayed, * forgive 1" 
Surely, with that dying word, 

He turns, and looks, and cries, " Tis 
done!" 
O my bleeding, loving Lord. 

Thou break y st my heart of stone! 

CHABLKS WESLEY. 

559 7,6.8. 

The deceitfulnees of tin. 

JESUS, Friend of sinners, hear 
Yet once again, I pray ; 
From my debt of sin set clear, 

For I have naught to pay : 
Speak, O speak the kind release ; 
A poor backsliding soul restore ; 
Love me freely^seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 

t For my selfishness and pride 

Thou hast withdrawn thy grace ; 
Left me long to wander wide, 

An outcast from thy face ; 
But I now my sins confess, 

And mercy, mercy, I implore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

S Sin's deceitfulness hath spread 

A hardness o'er my heart ; 
But if thou thy Spirit shed, 

The stony shall depart: 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, 

And let me feel thy softening 
power; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 

CHABLKS WEBLKY. 

8 
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Zeal implored. 

THOU who all things canst control. 
Chase this dread slumber from my soul ; 
With joy and fear, with love and awe, 
Give me to keep thy perfect law. 
3 O may one beam of thy blest light 
Pierce through, dispei, the shade of night : 
Touch my cold breast with heavenly fire ; 
With holy, conquering xeal inspire. 

3 For zeal I sigh, for xeal I pant; 
Yet heavy is my soul, and faint : 
With steps unwavering, undismayed, 
Give me in all thy paths to tread. 

4 With outstretched hands, and streaming 

eyes, 
Oft I begin to grasp the prize ; 
I groan, I strive. I watch, I pray; 
But ah i my zeal soon dies away. 

5 The deadly slumber then I feel 

Afresh upon my spirit steal : 

Rise, Lord, stir up thy quickening power, 
And wake me that 1 sleep no more. 

FROM THB GERMAN. TK. BY 3. WEM.BY. 

Peace in the favor of God. 

O WHERE is now that glowing love 
That matked our union with the Lord i 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 

* Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour's glory known 1 

That freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone! 

3 Where are the happy seasons, spent 
In fellowship with him we loved I 

The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved! 

4 Behold, again we turn to thee: 
O cast us not away, though vile : 

No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O Lord our God, but in thy smile. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

562 LM - 

For the fire of divine love. 

OTHOU who earnest from above, 
The pure celestial fire to Impart, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
On the mean altar of my heart. 

2 There let it for thy glory burn, 
With inextinguishable blaze ; 

And trembling to its source return, 
In humble prayer and fervent- praise. 

3 Jesus, confirm my heart's desire 
To work, and speak, and think for thee ; 

Still let me guard the holy fire, 
And still stir up thy gift in me. 

4 Ready for all thy perfect will, 
My acts of faith and love repeat, 

Till death thy endless mercies seal, 
And make the sacrifice complete. 

CHARLES WB8LBY. 

113 
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CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY. 



7,7,7,6. 

tpiritual warfare, 

1 of the crocs, arise ! 
' Leader from the skies 
« you glory's prize, 
of victory, 
rmor, gird it on ; 
ttle wifi be won ; 
fe will soon be done ; 
jgle manfully. 

ight of faith begin, 
the slaves of sin, 
c tor's palm to win, 
i the Lord : 
he armor bright, 
the King of light, 
nor lose by night 
te reward. 

uered when he fell, 
tquished earth and hell ; 
Is you on to swell 
phs of his cross. 
Mtrth and hell appear, 
•ubt, or who can fear ! 
sngth and shield, is near ; 
i lose our cause. 

hen, ye hosts of God ! 
the victor's rod ; 
•e your Leader trod ; 
ihall see his face, 
nemles all slain, 
lory you shall gain, 

i'om that glorious train 
their Saviour's praise. 

JABBD B. WATKBBURY. 



Stand up for Jesus. 



7,e. 



ip, stand np for Jesus, 
iiers of the cross ; 
lis royal banner, 
not suffer loss : 
»ry unto victory 
y shall he lead, 
foe is vanquished 
ist is Lord indeed. 

>, stand up for Jesus, 

apet call obey ; 

le mighty conflict, 

is glorious day : 

ire men, now serve him," 

unnumbered foes ; 

ige rise with danger, 

ngth to strength oppose. 

i. stand up for Jesus, 
his strength alone ; 

f flesh will fail you ; 

not trust your own : 
gospel armor. 

ce put on with prayer; 

y calls, or danger, 
wanting there. 

i, stand up for Jesus, 
e will not be long ; 
i« noise of battle, 
: the victor's song : 



To him that overcometb, 
A crown of life shall be ; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 

0SOBOB DUFVUL0, JB, 

&G& 7,e. 

Enduring hardnen at good tddiert. 

fVO forward. Christian soldier, 
" Beneath His banner true : 
The Lord himself, thy Leader, 

Shall all thy foes subdue. 
His love foretells thy trials, 

He knows thine hourly need ; 
He can, with bread of heaven, 

Thy fainting spirit feed. 

9 Go forward, Christian soldier. 

Fear not the secret foe ; 
Far more are o'er thee watching 

Than human eyes can know. 
Trust only Christ, thy Captain, 

Cease not to watch and pray ; 
Heed not the treacherous voices, 

That lure thy soul astray. 

3 Go forward, Christian soldier, 

Nor dream of peaceful rest, 
Till Satan's host is vanquished, 

And heaven is all possessed ; 
Till Christ himself shall call thee 

To lay thine armor bv, 
And wear, in endless glory, 

The crown of victory. 

LAUBJUTCB TUTRKTT. 

f>0» C. P. M. 

Battle-hymn of the Reformation. 

T^KAR not, O little flock, the foe 
•*- Who madly seeks your overthrow ; 

Dread not hut rage and power ; 
What though your courage sometimes 

faints! 
This seeming triumph o'er God's saints 

Lasts but a little hour. 

9 Fear not. be strong ! your cause belongs 
To him who can avenge your wrongs ; 

Leave all to him, your Lord : 
Though hidden yet from mortal eyes, 
Salvation shall for you arise ; 

He girdeth on his sword I 

3 As true as God's own promise stands, 
Not earth nor hell with all their bands 

Against us shall prevail : 
The Lord shall mock them from hi 

throne ; 
God is with us ; we are his own ; 

Our victory cannot fail 1 

4 Amen, Lord Jesus, grant our prayer! 
Great Captain, now thine arm make hare, 

Thy Church with strength defend ; 
So shall thy saints and martyrs raise 
A joyful chorus to thy praise, 

Through ages without end. 

Gl'STAVUS ADOLPHUS, IN PROMt. JACOB 
FABKICIU8. TB. BY MTSB C. WIKKWO&TH. 
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5 70 Looking unto Jetut. 

ARE there not in the laborer's day 
Twelve houn, hi which he safely may 
His calling's work pursue ! 
Though sin and Satan still are near, 
Nor sin nor Satan can I fear, 
With Jesus in my view. 

5 Light of the world ! thy beams I bless ; 
On thee, bright San of righteousness, 

My faith hath fixed its eye : 
Guided by thee, through all I go, 
Nor fear the ruin spread below, 

For thou art always nigh. 

3 Ten thousand snares my paths beset, 
Yet will I. Lord, the work complete, 

Which thou to me hast given ; 
Regardless of the pains I feel, 
Close by the gates of death and hell, 

1 urge my way to heaven. 

CHABLBS WBSLBY. 

571 Loving gratitude. C ' P ' M ' 

BE it my only wisdom here. 
To serve the Lord with filial fear, 
With loving gratitude : 
Superior sense may 1 display, 
By shunning every evil way, 
And walking in the good. 

2 O may I still from sin depart ; 
A wise and understanding heart, 

Jesus, to me be given : 
And let me through thy Spirit know 
To glorify my God below, 

And find my way to heaven. 

CHABLBS WBM.BY. 

573 7,6,5,4. 

One mart day y t work for Jttut. 

NE more day's work for Jesus, 
One less of lifa for me ! 

But heaven is nearer, 

And Christ is dearer 
Than yesterday, to me ; 

His love and light 

Fill all my soul to-night. 
One more day's work for Jesus, etc 

2 One more day's work for Jesus ! 
How sweet the work has been, 

To tell the story, 

To show the glory, 
Where Christ's flock enter In! 

How it did shine 

In this poor heart of mine ! 

8 One more day's work for Jesus ! 
O yes, a weary day ; 
But heaven shines clearer 
And rest comes nearer, 
At each step of the way ; 
And Christ in all, 
Before his face I fall. 
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4 O blessed work for Jesus ! 
O rest at Jesus' feet ! 

There toil seems pleasure, 

My wants are treasure, 
And pain for him is sweet. 

Lord, At I may, 

I '11 serve another day! 

ANNA WABintK. 

573 C. P. M. 

For the head of a family. 

I AND my house will serve the Lord : 
But first, obedient to his word 

1 must myself appear ; 

By actions, words, and tempers, show 
That I my heavenly Master know, 
And serve with heart sincere. 

2 I must the fair example set ; 
From those that on my pleasure wait 

The stumbling-block remove ; 
Their duty by my life explain, 
And still in all my works m a int ai n 

The dignity of love. 

8 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 

A follower of my God, 
A saint indeed I long to be, 
And lead my faithful family 

In the celestial road. 

4 Lord, If thou dtdtt the wish Infuse, 
A vessel fitted for thy use 

Into thy hands receive : 
Work in me both to will and do ; 
And show them bow believers true, 

And real Christians, live. 

CHABLKS WKSLXT. 

574 For watdtfulntu, S> M * 

A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 
To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfill,— 
O may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master's will. 

J Arm me with jealous care, 

As In thy sight to live ; 
And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 

A strict account to give. 
Help me to watch and, pray, 

And on thyself rely, 
Assured, if I my trust betray, 

I shall forever die. 

CHABLBS WBSLBY. 

575 Sow betid* all water*. S ' M * 

SOW in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed, 
Broadcast it o'er the land. 

2 Thou know'st not which, shall thrive, 
The late or earjy sown; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown : 
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8 And duly ■hall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

4 Thon canst not toll In Tain : 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Shall roster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 

5 Then, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 

The angel reapers shall descend. 
And heaven shout, " Harvest home ! " 

JAMBS MOWTSOMEBY. 

576 jtak* lotto to Kw. *- M * 

ILf AKE haste, O man, to live, 
■ AU - For thon so soon must die ; 
Time hurries past thee like the breese ; 
How swift its moments fly ! 

S Make haste, O man. to do 

Whatever must be done ; 
Thon hast no time to lose in sloth, 

Thy day will soon be gone. 

S Up, then, with speed, and work ; 

Fling ease and self away ; 
This is no time for thee to sleep, 

Up, watch, and work, and pray ! 

4 Make haste, O man, to live, 

Thy time is almost o'er ; 
O sleep not, dream not, but arise, 

The Judge is at the door. 

HOKATIUS BOMAJL. 

ST7 * 8.M, 

Victory on tie Lord't lid*. 

ARISE, ye saints, arise I 
The Lord our Leader is ; 
The foe before his banner flies, 
And victory is his. 

S We follow thee, our Guide, 

Our Saviour, and our King ; 
We follow thee, through grace supplied 

From heaven's eternal spring. 

S We soon shall see the day 
When all our toils shall cease ; 

When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

4 This hope supports us here ; 

It makes our burdens light ; 
Twill serve our drooping nearts to cheer, 

Till faith shall end in sight: 

f Till, of the prise possessed, 

We hear of war no more ; 
And ever with our Leader rest, 

On yonder peaceful shore. 

THOMAS KELLY. 



&¥& Recomptnt of toil. 8. M. 

T ABORERS of Christ, arise, 
AJ And gird you for the toil ! 
The dew of promire from the skies 
Already cheers the soil. 



x Go where the sick recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; 

And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed store. 

3 Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest: 

And wrap the Saviour's changeless love 
A mantle round your breast. 

4 So shall you there the wealth 
That earth may ne'er despoil, 

And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

MBS. LTOIA H. SIOOCBHBY. 

syo s. m. 

Sowing in Uart, reaping in joy. 

rpHE harvest dawn is near, 
-*■ The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 

5 Sad to his toil he goes, 

His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But he shall come at twilight's close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 

6EOHOE BUBOES*. 



5SO 



S.M. 



On guard. 

LET us keep steadfast guard 
With lighted hearts all night, 
That when Christ comes, we stand prepared, 
And meet him with delight. 

9 At midnight's season chill 

Lay Paul and Silas bound. — 
Bound, and in prison sang they still, 

And singing, freedom found. 

8 Our prison is this earth, 

And yet we sing to thee : 
Break sin's strong fetters, lead us forth, 

Set us, believing, free ! 

4 Meet for thy realm In heaven, 

Make us, O holy King! 
That through the ages it be given 

To us thy praise to sing. 

BBBVIAKY. 



581 



Ptr»tvttanc«. 



S.M. 



"Yf~Y soul, be on thy guard ; 
-"*• Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 
To draw thee from the skies. 

2 O watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day, 

And help divine implore. 

8 Ne'er think the victory won, 
Nor lay thine armor down : 

The work of faith will not be done, 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy Ood ; 

He '11 take thee, at thy parting breath, 
To his divine abode. 

0BOB4E HEATH. 
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583 S. M. 

The standard of the crote. 

HARK, how the watchmen cry ! 
Attend the. trumpet's sound; 
Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh, 

The powers of hell surround. 
Who bow to Christ's command, 
Your arms and hearts prepare ; 
The day of battle is at hand- 
Go forth to glorious war. 

S See on the mountain top 

The standard of your God ; 
In Jesus' name I lift it up, 

All stained with hallowed blood. 
His standard-bearer, I 

To all the nations call : 
Let all to Jesus' cross draw nigh ; 

He bore the cross for all. 

S Go up with Christ your Head ; 

Your Captain's footsteps see ; 
Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain victory. 
All power to him is given ; 

He ever reigns the same : 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven, 

Are all in Jesus' name. 

CHARLES WKSLKY. 
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Courage — victory. 



S.M. 



URGE on your rapid course. 
Ye blood-besprinkled bands ; 
The heavenly kingdom suffers force ; 

'Tis seized by violent hands : 
See there the starry crown 

That glitters through the skies : 
Satan, the world, and sin, tread down, 
And take the glorious prize. 

8 Through much distress and pain, 

Through many a conflict here, 
Through blood, ye must the entrance gain, 

Yet, O disdain to fear : 
" Courage ! " your Captain cries. 

Who all your toil foreknew ; 
" Toil ye shall have, yet ail despise ; 

I have o'ercome for you." 

3 The world cannot withstand 

Its ancient Conqueror ; 
The world must sink beneath the hand 

Which arms us for the war: 
This is the victory, — 

Before our faith they fall ; 
Jesus hath died for you and me ; 

Believe, and conquer all. 

CHXBLS8 "WTEBLSV. 

584 Weigh not <Ay life. S * M ' 

*\f"Y soul, weigh not thy life 
•***• Against thy heavenly crown ; 
Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. ' 

S With prayer and crying strong, 

Hold oa the fearful fight, 
And let the breaking day prolong 

The wrestliug of the night. 
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3 The battle soon will yield, 
If thou thy part fulfill ; 

For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 

4 Thine armor is divine, 
Thy feet with victory shod ; 

And on thy head shall quickly shrae 
The diadem of God. 

UNKNOWN. 
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S.M. 



Victory. 

« T THE good fight hare fought," 

A O when shall I declare 1 
The victory by my Saviour got, 

I long with Paul to share. 

9 O may I triumph so, 
When all my warfare 's past ; 

And, dying, find my latest foe 
Under my feet at last ! 

8 This blessed word be mine, 

Just as the port is gained, 
" Kept by the power of grace divine, 

I have the faith maintained." 

4 The apostles of my Lord, 

To whom it first was given, 
They could not speak a greater word, 

Nor all the saints in heaven. 

CHARLKS WK8LCY. 

58B s. M. 

The mind that wot in Chritt. 

"EpQUIP me for the w»r, 
■*-* And teach my hands to fight ; 
My simple, upright heart prepare, 
And guide my words aright. 

3 Control my every thought, 
My whole of sin remove ; 

Let all my works in thee be wrought, 
Let all be wrought in love. 

8 O arm me with the mind, 
Meek Lamb, that was in thee ; 

And let my knowing seal be joined 
With perfect charity. 

4 With calm and tempered seal 
Let me enforce thj^call ; 

And vindicate thy gracious will. 
Which offers life to all. 

5 O may I love like thee ; 
In all thy footsteps tread ; 

Thou hatest all iniquity, 
But nothing thou hast made. 

6 O may I learn the art, 
With meekness to reprove : 

To hate the sin with all my heart, 
But still the sinner love. 

CHAKLia WKSLKY,' 

FIRST PART. 

S8 Y The whole armor of God. S * M * 

OOLDIERS of Christ, arise, 
^ And put your armor on. 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through his eternal Son ; 
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Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in his mighty power, 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 

Is more than conqueror. 

S Stand, then, in his great might, 

With all his strength endued: 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 

The panoply of God : 
That, having all things done, 

And all your conflicts passed, 
Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone, 

And stand entire at last. 

3 Leave no unguarded place, 

No weakness of the soul ; 
Take every virtue, every grace, 

And fortify the whole : 
Indtssolubly joined, 

To battle all proceed : 
Bat arm yourselves with all the mind 

That was in Christ, your Head. 

CHAKLM WKALEY. 
8BOOND PART. 

{588 TU tkUld offaitk. S. M. 

SOLDIERS of Christ, lay hold 
*3 On faith's victorious shield ; 
Armed with that adamant and gold, 

Be sure to win the field : 
If faith surround your heart, 

Satan shall be subdued ; 
Repelled his every fiery dart, 

And quenched with Jesus' blood. 

S Jesus hath died for you ! 

What can his love withstand! 
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 

Shall pluck you from his hand 1 
Believe that Jesus reignl ; 

Ail power to him Is given : 
Believe, till freed from sin's remains ; 

Believe yourselves to heaven. • 

CHABLKH WKftLET. 
THIBD PART. 

S80 Tk* tUU-fougkt daf. *• M ' 

PBAY, without ceasing pray, 
Yoar Captain gives the word ; 
His summons cheerfully obey, 

And call upon the Lord : 
To God your every want 

In instant prayer display ; 
Pray always ; pray, and never faint ; 
Pray, without ceasing pray. 

S In fellowship, alone, 

To God with faith draw near ; 
Approach his courts, besiege his throne 

With all the power of prayer : 
His mercy now Implore, 

And now show forth his praise ; 
la shouts, or silent awe, adore 

His miracles of grace. 

S From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, ana pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 

And win the well-fought day : 



Still let the Spirit cry 
In all his soldiers, "Come! » 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high, 
And take the conquerors home. 

CHABLKM WIBLEY. 

£>f>0 Bearing the trots. c - &• 

T ORD, as to thv dear cross we flee, 
■*- i And pray to be forgiven, 
So let thy life our pattern he, 
And form our souls for heaven. 

8 Help us. through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will, 

Our brother's griefs to share. 

8 Let grace our selfishness expel, 

Our earthliness refine ; 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell 

As free and true as thine. 

4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 
And griefs dark day come on, 

We, in our turn, would ineeklv cry, 
" Father, thy will be done! h 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 

O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow thee to heaven ! 

JOHN H. QURNXr. 
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Christian courage, 



CM. 



WORKMAN of God ! O lose not heart, 
But learn what God is like ; 
And in the darkest battle-field 
Thou shalt know where to strike. 

J Thrice blest is he to whom is given 

The instinct that can tell 
That God is on the field, when he 

Is most invisible, 

3 Blest too is he who can divine 
Where real right doth lie. 

And dares to take the side that seems 
Wrong to man's blindfold eye, 

4 Then learn to scorn the praise of men, 
And learn to lose with God ; 

For Jesas won the world through shame, 
And beckons thee his road. 

PRKOCRtCK W, FABKR. 

503 Toil tanctified. C * y " 

CON of the carpenter, receive 
^ This humble work of mine; 
Worth to my meanest labor give, 
By joining it to thine. 

5 Servant, at once, and Lord of all, 
While dwelling here below. 

Thou didst not scorn our earthly toil 
And weariness to know. 

8 Thy bright example I pursue, 

To thee in all things rise, 
And all I think, or speak, or do, 

Is one great sacrifice. 
lit 
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4 Careless through outward caret 1 go, 
From all distraction free : 

My hands an but engaged below, 
My heart is still with thee. 

6 O when wilt thou, my life, appear ! 

Then gladly will I cry, 
" 'Tis done, the work thou gav'st me 
here, 

Tis finished, Lord," and die ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

503 C M. 

Faith m«« the final triumph. 

AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause, 
Or blush to speak his name f 

5 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease. 

While others fought to win the prise, 
And sailed through bloody teas t 

8 Are there no foes for me to face! 

Must I not stem the flood t 
It thit vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God t 

4 Sure I must fight, If I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

1 '11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 
* Supported by thy word. 

6 T"hv saints in all thit glorious war 
Shall conquer, though they die : 

They see the triumph from afar, 
By faith they bring it nigh. 

G When that illustrious day shall rite, 

And all thy armies thine 
Ip robes of victory through the skies, 

The glory shall* be thine. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

504 Tk« raet for glory. C. M. 

AWAKE, my soul, stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on j 
A heavenly race demands thy teal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 

Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

8 'Tis God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high ; 

'Tis his own hand presents the prise 
To thine aspiring eye :— 

4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new luster boast, 

When victors' wreaths and monarch »' 
gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

8 Blest Saviour, introduced by thee, 

Have I my race begun ; 
And. crowned with victory, at thy feet 

I '11 lay my honors down. 

paiLir doddsidok. 



505 c. 

Not adorned of tit Qoopol. 

I'M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend his cause ; 
Maintain the honor of hit word, 
The glory of hit cross. 

S Jesus, my God ! I know his name 
His name it all my trust ; 

Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as hit throne his promise it 
And he can well secure 

What I 've committed to hit hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthiest l 
Before his Father's face, 

And in the New Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 

ISAAC WA1 

500 n doubt, dUloyal. a 

OIT it hard to work for God, 
To rite and take his part 
Upon thit battle-field of earth, 
And not sometimes lose heart ! 

5 He hides himself so wondrously, 
At though there were no God ; 

He is least seen when all the powa 
Of ill are most abroad ; 

8 Or he deserts us in the hour 
The fight It all but lott ; 

And seems to leave us to ourselves 
Just when we need him most. 

4 It it not so*, but so it looks ; 
And we lose courage then : 

And doubts will come if God hath 1 
Hit promises to men. 

5 But right is right, since God is G< 
And right the day must win ; 

To doubt would be disloyalty, 
To falter would be tin ! 

FRBDBBICK W. FA* 

507 Weekday wrtkip. <L 

BEHOLD us, Lord, a little space 
From daily tasks set free, 
And met within thy holy place 
To rest awhile with thee. 

9 Around us rolls the ceaseless tide 
Of business, toil, and care, 

And scarcely can we turn aside 
For one brief hour of prayer. 

3 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein thou mayst be sought ; 

On homeliest work thy blessing fal 
In truth and patience wrought. 

4 Thine it the loom, the forge, the 
The wealth of land and tea ; 

The worlds of science and of art, 
Revealed and ruled by thee. 



CHRISTIAN* ACTIVITY. 



6 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 

In all we do and know ; 
And claim the kingdom of the earth 

For thee, and not thy foe. 

6 Work »hall be prayer, if all be wrought 
As thou wooldst hare it done ; 

And prayer, by thee inspired and taught, 
Itself with work be one. 

JOHN BXLXKTOX. 



&&& 



Mot* rtapert. 



CM. 



O STILL in accents sweet and strong 
Sounds forth the ancient word, 
** More reapers for white harvest fields, 
More laborers for the Lord ! " 

S We hear the call ; In dreams no more 

In selfish ease we lie. 
Bat girded for our Father's work, 

Go forth beneath his sky. 

% Where prophets' word, and martyrs' 
blood, 

And prayers of saints were sown, 
We, to their labors entering in, 

Would reap where they have strown. 

SAMUBL LONOVXLLOW. 



n« CArutuin warrior. 



L.M. 



BEHOLD the Christian warrior stand 
In all the armor of his Ood ; 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand, 
His feet are with the gospel shod ; 

S In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head ; 

With righteousness a breast-plate meet. 
Ana filth's broad shield before bhn 
spread. 

8 Undaunted to the field he goes : 
Yet vain wen skill and valor there, 

Unless, to foil his legion foes, 
He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer. 

4 Thus, strong in his Redeemer's strength, 
Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down ; 

Fights the good fight, and wins at length, 
Through merey, an immortal crown'. 

JAMS* MOMTSOMXHY. 

€f OO L. M. 

Your lift ii Aid witl Chritt in Ood. 

"V"E faithful souls who Jesus know, 
-*• If risen Indeed with him ye are, 
Superior to the joys below, 
His resurrection's power declare. 

f Your faith by holy tempers prove, 
By actions snow your sins forgiven, 

And seek the glorious thine* above. 
And follow Christ, your Head, to heaven. 

5 There your exalted Saviour see. 
Seated at God's right hand again, 

la all his Father's majesty, 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 



4 To him continually aspire, 
Contending for your native place : 

And emulate the angel choir, 
And only live to love and praise. 

5 For who by faith yonr Lord receive, 
Ye nothing seek or want beside ; 

Dead to the world and sin ye live, 
Your creature-love is crucified. 

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed, 
Deep in the Father's bosom lies ; 

And glorious as your Head revealed. 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 

CHASMS WK8I.BY. 



eoi 



Takt up tAy crow. 



L.M. 



u rpAKEup thy cross," the Savioursaid, 

-*■ " If thou wouldit my disciple be ; 
Deny thyself, the world forsake. 
And humbly follow after me." 

S Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart and nerve thine arm. 

S Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 

Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 
Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 

To save thy soul from death and hall. 

4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 

'Twill guide thee to a better home, 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ ; 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 

For onlv he who bears the cross 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

CHARLES W. XVKRXST. 



0O2 Tk« «*r# rwtrrf. L ' M ' 

IT may not be our lot to wield 
The sickle in the ripened field ; 
Nor ours to hear, on summer eves, 
The reaper's song among the sheaves. 

8 Yet where our duty's task is wrought 
In unison with God's great thought, 
The near and future blend in one. 
And whatsoe'er is willed, is done. 

8 And ours the grateful service whence 
Comes, day by day, the recompense , 
The hope, the trust, the purpose stayed, 
The fountain, and the noonday shade. 

4 And were this life the utmost span, 
The onlv end and aim of man, 
Better the toil of fields like these 
Than waking dream and slothful 



5 But life, though felling like our grain. 
Like that revives and springs again ; 
And, early called, how blest are they 
Who wait in heaven, their harvest day 1 
john o. wurrriiuL 
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TRIAL, SUFFERING, AND SUBMISSION. 



S Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, 
Were still in heart and conscience free : 

How sweet would be their children's fate, 
If they, like them, could die for thee ! 

Faith of our fathers! holy faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death ! 

Z Faith of our fathers I we will love 
Both friend and foe in all our strife : 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, 
By kindly words and virtuous life : 

Faith of our fathers ! holy faith ! 

We will be true to thee till death ! 

VBEDXKICK W. FABSB. 

600 7,6,8. 

Thy tervice ia perfect freedom. 

LO ! I come with joy to do 
The Master's blessed will ; 
Him in outward works pursue, 
And serve his pleasure still. 
Faithful to my Lord's commands, 

I still would choose the better part, 
Serve with careful Martha's hands, 
And loving Mary's heart. 

9 Careful, without care I am, 

Nor feel my happy toil, 
Kept in peace by Jesus' name, 

Supported by his smile : 
Joyful thus my faith to show, 

I find his service my reward ; 
Every work I do below, 

I do it to the Lord. 

S O that all the art might know 

Of living thus to thee, 
Find their heaven begun below, 

And here thy glory see ! 
Walk in all the works prepared 

By thee, to exercise their grace, 
Till th«y gain their full reward, 
thy glorious face ! 

CHAKLKS WKSLXY. 



TRIAL, SUFFERING, AND SUB- 
MISSION. 

eio c. m. 

A calm and thankful heart. 

FATHER, whate'er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 

S Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of thy grace impart, 

And make me live to thee. 

8 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 

Ana crown my journey's end. 

ANNE HTKXLK. 



611 The only eolaee in torrow. C,M * 

f\ THOU who driest the mourner's tear, 
^ How dark this world would be, 
If, when deceived and wounded here, 
We could not fly to thee ! 

8 The friends who in our snnshlne live, 
When winter comes, are flown ; 

And he who has but tears to give, 
Must weep those tears alone. 

3 But thou wilt heal that broken heart, 
Which, like the plants that throw 

Their fragrance from the wounded part. 
Breathes sweetness out of woe. 

4 O who could bear life's stormy doom, 
Did not thy wing of love 

Come brightly wafting through the gloom, 
Our peace-branch from above ! 

5 Then sorrow, touched by thee, grows 

bright 
With more than rapture's ray ; 
As darkness shows us worlds of light 
We never saw by day! 

THOMAS MOOBX. 

©12 Coneolation in eieineu. C- M * 

TT^HEN languor and disease invade 
*" This trembling house of clay, 
Tis sweet to look beyond my pains, 
And long to fly away ; 

3 Sweet to look inward, and attend 
The whispers of His love ; 

Sweet to look upward, to the place ' 
Where Jesus pleads above ; 

8 Sweet to look back, and see my name 

In life's fair book set down ; 
Sweet to look forward, and behold 

Eternal joys my own ; 

4 Sweet to reflect how grace divine 
My sins on Jesus laid ; 

Sweet to remember that his blood 
My debt of suffering paid ; 

5 Sweet to rejoice in lively hope, 
That, when my change shall come, 

Angels shall hover round my bed, 
And waft my spirit home. 

6 If such the sweetness of the stream, 
What must the fountain be, 

Where saints and angels draw their bliss 
Directly, Lord, from thee! 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

©13 Friend of eoule. C * M> 

f\ FRIEND of souls 1 how blest the time 
^ When in thy love I rest, 
When from my weariness I climb 
E'en to thy tender breast ! 

2 The night of sorrow endeth there, 

Thy rays outshine the sun, 
And in thy pardon and thy eare 

The heaven of heavens is won. 
123 



THE CHRISTIAN. 



8 The world may call Hielf my foe, 

Or flatter and allure : 
I care not for the world ; I go 

To this tried Friend and sure. 

4 And when life's fiercest storms are sent 
Upon life's wildest sea, 

My little bark is confident, 
Because it holdeth thee. 

5 To others, death seems dark and grim, 
But not, O Lord, to me : 

I know thou ne'er forsakest him 
Who puts his trust in thee. 

6 Nay. rather, with a joyful heart 
I welcome the release 

From this dark desert, and depart 
To thy eternal peace. 

WOLFOAXO C. DBSSLBB. 



eie 



Habitual demotion. 



CM. 



614 



Unfaltering trutt. 



CM. 



FATHER of love, our Guide and Friend, 
■^ O lead usVently on. 
Until life's trial-time shall end, 
And heavenly peace be won. 

8 We know not what the path may be 

As yet by us untrod : 
But we can trust our all to thee, 

Oar Father and our God. 

8 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 

The hill of sacrifice, 
Some angel raav be there in time ; 

Deliverance snail arise : 

4 Or, If some darker lot be good, 
O teach us to endure 

The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 
That make the spirit pure. 

5 Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 
And we. his followers here. 

Must do thy will and praise thy name, 
In hope, and love, and fear. 

6 And, till in heaven we sinless bow, 
And faultless anthems raise, 

O Father, Son. and Spirit, now 
Accept our feeble praise. 

WILLIAM J. IKOSCS. 

© 15 Croaet and bleuings. C ' M * 

^NCE all the varying scenes of time 
^ God's watchful eye surveys, 
O who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways ! 

8 Good, when he gives — supremely good, 

Nor less when he denies ; 
E'en crosses, from his sovereign hand, 

Are blessings in disguise. 

8 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So, constant and so kind ! 
To his unerring, gracious will 

Be every wisn resigned. 

JAMBS RKRVKV. 

124 



WIULE thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may tnis consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts wabld soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 

That mercy I adore. 

8 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
' In every pain I bear. 

My heart' shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 

Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storm shall see : 

My steadfast heart shall know no fear; 
That heart will r*6t on thee. 

HBLKN M. WILLIAMS. 

eir cm. 

AequUttenee in the Divine will. 

A UTMOR of good, we rest on thee : 
•**• Thine ever watchful eye 
Alone our real wants can see, 
Thy hand alone supply. 

8 In thine all-gracious providence 

Our cheerful hopes confide ; 
O let thy power be our defense, 

Thy love onr footsteps guide. 

8 And since, by passion's force snbdoed, 

Too oft, with stubborn will, 
We blindly shun the latent good, 

And grasp the specious ill, — 

4 Not what we wish, but what we want, 

Let mercy still supply : 
The good we ask not, Father, grant ; 

The ill we ask, deny. 

JAMBS MXBJUCK. 
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Overwhelming grief. 



C. M. 



f\ THOU, who in the olive shade, 
^ When the dark hour came on, 
Didst, with a breath of heavenly aid, 
Strengthen thy suffering Son,— 

8 O by the anguish of that night, 

Send ns down blest relief; 
Or, to the chastened, let thy might 

Hallow this whelming grief. 

3 And thou, that, when the starry sky 
Saw the dread strife begun, 

Didst teach adoring faith to cry, 
" Father, thy will be done,"— 



TRIAL, SUFFERING, AND SUBMISSION. 



4 By thy meek Spirit, thou, of all 
That e'er have mourned the chief. 

Blest Saviour, if the stroke must fall, 
Hallow this whelming grief. 

MBS. FRLICIA O. HBMAHS. 
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Remember mef 



CM. 



OTHOTJ froairwhom all goodness flows, 
I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

* If, for thy sake, upon my name 

Reproach and shame shall be, 
I '11 nail reproach, and welcome shame, 

If thou remember me. 
8 When worn with pain, disease, and grief, 

This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Hear, and remember me. 

4 When, in the solemn hour of death, 
I wait thy just decree, 

Saviour, with my last parting breath, 
I '11 cry, " Remember me." 

5 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee. 

Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
O Lord, remember me. 

THOMAS HAWBI8. 
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Light at evening. 



CM. 



WE journey through a vale of tears, 
By many a cloud o'ercast ; 
And worldly cares and worldly fears, 
Go with us to the last. 

t Not to the last I Thy word hath said, 

Could we but read aright, 
" Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head, 

At eve it shall be light ! " 

5 Though earth born shadows now may 

shroud 

Thy thorny path awhile, 
God's blessed word can part each cloud, 

And bid the sunshine smile. 
4 Only believe, in living faith, 

His love and power divine ; 
And ere thy sun shall set in death, 

His light shall round thee shine. 

I When tempest clouds are dark on high, 

His bow or love and peace 
Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky, 

A pledge that storms shall cease. 

6 Hold on thy way, with hope unchilled, 
By faith and not by sight, 

And thou shalt own his word fulfilled, 
" At eve It shall be light." 

BERNARD BARTON. 

♦331 c. M. 

Grateful acknowledgment. 

T LOVE the Lord : he heard my cries, 
A And pitied every groan ; 
Long as I live, when troubles rise, 
I '11 hasten to his throne. 



2 I love the Lord : he bowed his ear, 
And chased my grief away ; 

O let my heart no more despair, 
While 1 have breath to pray. 

8 The Lord beheld me sore distressed ; 

He bade my pains remove : 
Return, my soul, to God, thy rest, 

For thou hast known his love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



OSS ff, leadetk me. ** M. 

TIE leadeth me! O blessed thought! 

■■■■*• O words with heavenly comfort fraught! 

Whate'er 1 do, where'er I be, 

Still 'tis God's hand that leadeth me. 
He leadeth me, he leadeth me, 
By his own hand he leadeth me : 
His faithful follower I would be, 
For by his hand he leadeth me. 

8 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, — 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me ! 

3 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine, 
Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me ! 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory 's won, 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

J. R. OILMORB. 

ess L. M. 

Patient thankfulness and truet. 

ETERNAL Beam of light divine, 
Fountain of unexhausted love, 
In whom the Father's glories shine, 
Through earth beneath, and heaven 
above; 

2 Jesus, the weary wanderer's rest, 
Give me thy easy yoke to bear ; 

With steadfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love and lowly fear. 

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee, 
Prepared and mingled by thy skill ; 

Though bitter to the taste it be, 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

4 Be thou, O Rock of ages, nigh ! 

So shall each murmuring thought be gone, 
And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, 
As clouds before the midday sun. 

5 Speak to my warring passions. " Peace ; " 
Say to my tremblinp heart, "Be still ;" 

Thy power my strength and fortress is ? 
For all things serve thy sovereign will. 

6 Death 1 where is thy sting! Where 

now 
Thy boasted victory, O Grave! 
Who" shall contend with God! or who 
Can hurt whom God delights to save ! 

CHARLKS WBSLST. 
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tJ.^4: For tm t tai ning frmet, 

TLCY hope, my all, my Saviour thou, 
•"*• To thee, lo, now my soul I bow f 
I feel tht bliss thy wooBda impart, 
I find thee, Saviour, In my heart. 

9 Be thon my strength, be thou my way ; 
Protect me through my life's short day: 
In all my acts may wisdom guide, 
And keep me, Saviour, near thy side. 

S In fierce temptation's darkest hour, 
Save me from sin and Satan's power ; 
Tear every idol from thy throne, 
And reign, my Saviour, reign alone. 

4 My suffering time shall soon be o'er; 
Then shall I sigh and weep no more : 
My ransomed soul shall soar away, 
To* sing thy praise in endless day. 

THOMAS coin. 



625 



L.M. 



Friend ef the friendleu. 

P OD of my life, to thee I call ; 
^ Afflicted, at thy feet I fall ; 
When the great water-floods prevail. 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. 

S Friend of the friendless and the faint, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint! 
Where, but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor f 

8 Did ever mourner plead with thee, 
And thou refuse that mourner's plea t 
Does not the promise still remain, 
That none shall seek thy face in vaint 

4 Poor 1 may be, despised, forgot, 
Yet God. my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 
For whom the Saviour deigns to plead. 

WILLIAM COWPXB. 

626 L. M. 

In hope, believing against hope. 

AWAY, my unbelieving fear! 
Fear shall in me no more have place ; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, 

He hides the brightness of his face ; 
But shall I therefore let him go, 

And basely to the tempter yield! 
No, in the strength of Jesus, no, 
I never will give up my shield. 

2 Although the vine its fruit deny, 

Although the olive yield no oil, 
The withering fig-trees droop and die, 

The fields elude the tiller's toil, 
The «mpty stall no herd afford, 

And perish all the bleating race, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord,— 

The God of my salvation praise. 

CHABLKS WR8LIY. 
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BU.tsing for mourners. 

"P)EEM not that they are blest alone 
J -' Whose days a peaceful tenor keep ; 
The anointed Son of God makes known 
A blessing for the eye* that weep. 



9 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears ; 

And weary hoars of woe and pain 
Are promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of canny rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 

And grief may bide aa evening goest, 

Bat joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny, 

Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 

5 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 
And numbered every secret tear; 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay 
For all bis children suffer here. 

WILLIAM O. B«YAjrr. 

<*3® Resignation. U M * 

rpHY will be done ! I will not fear 
x The fate provided by thy love; 
Though clouds and darkness shrood me 
Tiere, 
I know that all is bright above. 

9 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 
tears; 

The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not ours the immortal years ! 

8 Father, forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of tune ; 

And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dost, 
Like shadows of the night, rem o ve. 

» E'en now, above, there 's radiant dav, 
While clouds and darkness brood below i 

Then, Father, joyful on my way 
To drink the bitter cop I go. 



J. KOSCOZ. 



L. M. 



629 Sympathetic lorn. 

f\ LOVE divine, that stooped to share 
v ^ Our sharpest pang, our oittereat tear! 
On thee we cast each earth born care ; 
We smile at pain while thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, 

No path we shun, no darkness dread, 
Our hearts still whispering, " Thou art 
near ! " 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear. 

The murmuring wind, the quivering leal, 
Shall softly tell us, " Thou art near ! " 

4 On thee we fling our burdening wee, 
O Love divine, forever dear ; 

Content to suffer while we know, 
Living and dying, thon art near I 

OL1VKR W; HOLMS*. 
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4 Let good or ill befall, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having thee in all, 

Of having all in thee. 

HKNKT F. LYTB. 



036 



S.M. 



Walking bp faith. 

TF, on a qniet tea, 
■*■ Toward heaven we calmly tail. 
With grateful hearts, O God, to thee, 
We '11 own the favoring gale. 

3 But should the surges rise, 

And rest delay to come, 
Blest be the tempest, kind the storm, 

Which drives us nearer home. 

3 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
AH yield to thy control ; 

Thv tender mercies shall illume 
T he midnight of the soul. 

4 Teach ns, in every state, 
To make thy will our own ; 

And when the joys of sense depart, 
To live by faith alone. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. 

637 S.M. 

My timet are in Thy hand.— Ps. 31 : 15. 

it AT Y times are in thy hand : " 
^ l± My God, I wish thera there ; 

My life, my friends, my soul, I leave 
Entirely to thy care. 

3 " My times are in thy hand,'* 

Whatever they may be ; 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 

As best may seem to thee. 

3 " My times are in thy hand ;" 
Why should I doubt or fear! 

My Father's hand will never cause 
His child a needless tear. 

4 " My times are in thy hand," 
Jesus, the crucified! 

The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
Is now my guard and guide. 

5 " My times are In thy hand ;" 
I '11 always trust in thee ; 

And, after death, at thy right hand 
I shall forever be. 

WILLIAM F. LLOYD. 

63® TKrouah death to life. S - M ' 

(\ WHAT, ii we are Christ's, 
^ Is earthly shame or loss! 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 
When we have borne the cross. 

8 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cup of woe. 
When martyred saints, baptized In blood, 

Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 

Boundless their joy above. 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 

Thv rest in perfect love. 
128 



4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Like them in faith to bear 

All that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
May be our portion here. 

5 Enough, If thou at last 
The word of blessing give. 

And let us rest before thy tnroae, 
Where saints and angels live. 

an rsnby w. BAKSB. 
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7,6. 



No cause for fear. 

GOD is my strong salvation ; 
What foe have I to fear f 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help, Is near : 
Though hosts encamp around ma, 

Firm in the fight f stand ; 
What terror can confound me. 
With God at my right hand! 

3 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance. 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thy heart shall strengthen. 

His love thy joy increase : 
Mercy thy days snail lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee pence. 

jambs MOHreounrr. 

640 7,6. 

The pilgrim* ofjetut. 

f\ HAPPY band of pilgrims, 
^ If onward ye will trend, 
With Jesus as your Fellow, 

To Jesus as your Head I 
O happy, if ye labor 

As Jesus did for men ; 
O happy, if ye hunger 

As Jesus hungered then 1 

3 The cross that Jesus carried 
He carried as your due : 

The crown that Jesus weareth 

He weareth it for you. 
The faith by which ye see him, 

The hope in which ye yearn, 
The love that through all trouble 

To him alone will turn, — 

8 What are they but forerunners 

To lead you to his sight! 
What are they save the effluence 

Of uncreated Light t 
The trials that beset you, 

The sorrows ye endure, 
The manifold temptations 

That death alone can cure,— 

4 What are they but his jewels 
Of right celestial worth t 

What are they but the ladder, 
Set up to heaven on earth t 

O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the 'skies, 

Where such a light affliction 
Shall win so great a prise. 

JOSKPH Or THE •YtTDTCM. 

TK. BY t. M. ITEALS 
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P*oc«a*djoy. '»*• 

riMES a light surprises 
Christian while he tings ; 
Lord who rises 
healing on his wings ; 
smforU are declining, 
inta the son] again 
i of clear shining, 
ler it after rain. 



7 contemplation, 
reetly then panne 
ne of God's salvation^ 
nd it ever new : 
from present sorrow, 
tearfully can say, 
unknown to-morrow 
with it what it may. 

bring with it nothing 
i will bear as through ; 
■es the lilies clothing, 
lothe his people too : 
the spreading heavens 
atnre bat is fed ; 
who feeds the ravens 
Ire his children bread. 

a rine nor fig-tree neither 
fronted fruit should bear, 
all the fields should wither, 
*cks nor herds be there ; 
the same abiding, 
slae shall tune my voice ; 
e In him confiding, 
ot bat rejoice. 

wxlliam oowpsm. 



7,6. 

wiU/tar no tkangt. 

'enly lore abiding, 
ange my heart shall fear; 
is such confiding, 
thing changes here, 
m may roar without me, 
art may low be laid, 
Is round about me, 
in I be dismayed t 

rer he may guide me, 
■t shall turn me back ; 
•herd Is beside me, 
rthlng can I lack, 
om ever waketk, 
ht is never dim, 
s the way he taketh, 
will walk with him. 

pastures are before me, 
yet I have not seen ; 

:ies will soon be o'er me, 
darkest clouds have been. 
I cannot measure, 

th to life is free, 

rar has my treasure, 

i will walk with me. 

AMKA L. WABTWO. 



643 rjLj enn tceyttf. 8, 7. 

JESUS, I my cross have taken, 
u All to leave, and follow thee; 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken, 

Thou, from hence, my all shalt be : 
Perish every fond ambition, 

All I 've sought, and hoped, and known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition, 

God and heaven are still my own 1 

J Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left nay Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me ; 

Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 
And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; 

Show thy face, and all Is bright. 

3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! 
Come, disaster, scorn, and painl 

In thy service, pain is pleasure; 

With thy favor, loss Is gain. 
I have called thee, " Abba, Father; * 

I have stayed my heart on thee : 
Storms may nowl, and clouds may gather, 

All must work for good to me. 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 
'Twill but drive me to thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 

O 'tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me ; 

O 'twere not in Joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

6 Know, my soul, thy full salvation; 

Rise o'er sin, and fear, and eai»; 
Joy to find in every station 

Something still to do or bear. 
Think what Spirit dwells within thee.; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee: 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine! 

ft Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 
Heaven's eternal day 's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee ttfere. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Hope shall change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 

aamtv «. lyts. 
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8,7. 



Onlf waiting. 

QNLT waiting, till the shadows 
^ Are a little longer grown ; 
Only waiting, till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam Is flown ; 
Till the light ef earth is faded 

From the hearts once full of day- 
Till the stars ot heaven are breaking 

Through the twilight soft and gray. 
S Only waiting, till the reapers 

Have the last sheaf gathered home; 
For the summer-time u faded, 

And the autumn winds have 
129 
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Quickly, reapen, gather quickly 

These last ripe hoar* of my heart, 
For the bloom of life is withered, 

And I hasten to depart. 
3 Only waiting, till the shadow* 

Are a little longer grown ; 
Onlv waiting, till the glimmer 

Of the day's last beam is flown. 
Then, from out the gathered darkness 

Holy, death lebs stars shall rise, 
By whose light my soul shall gladly 

Tread its pathway to the skies. 

FRANCE* L. MACS. 

6' **> In deep affliction. 8 » 7 * 

TfULL of trembling expectation, 
*• Feeling much, and fearing more, 
Mighty God of my salvation, 
I thy timely aid implore. 

3 Suffering Son of man, be near me, ■. 

In my sufferings to sustain ; 
By thy sorer griefs to cheer me, 

By thy more than mortal pain. 

3 By thy most severe temptation 
In that dark Satanic hour, 

By thy last mysterious passion, 
Screen me from the adverse power. 

4 By thy fainting in the garden, 
By thy dreadful death, I pray, 

Write upon my heart the pardon ; 
Take my sins and fears away. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 
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8,7,4. 



Gently lead tw. 

ENTLY, Lord, O gently lead us 
Through this gloomy vale of tears ; 



G 

And, O Lord, in mercy give us 
Thy rich grace in all our fears. 

O refresh us, 
Traveling through this wilderness. 

9 When temptation's darts assail us, 
When iu devious paths we stray, 

Let thv goodness never fail us, 
Lead* us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish, 

In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 When this mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in thine arms to rest, 

Till, by angel-bandt attended, 
We awake among the blest. 

THOMAS HASTIN08. 

647 8.7. 

Worldly pleaturu renounced. 

\7AIN are all terrestrial pleasures ; 
T Mixed with dross the purest gold; 
Seek we, then, for heavenly treasures, 

Treasures never waxing old. 
Let our best affections center 

On the things around the throne: 
There no thiei can ever enter : 
Moth and rust are there unknown. 
130 



i Earthly joys no longer pleaee us: 

Here would we renounce then all; 
Seek our only rest In Jesus, 

Him our Lord and Master call. 
Faith, oar lengsM spirits cheering, 

Point* to brighter worlds above ; 
Bids us look for his appearing ; 

Bids as triumph in bis love. 

3 May our light be always burning, 

And our loins be girded round, 
Waiting for our Lord's returning, 

Longing for the welcome sound. 
Thus the Christian life adorning, 

Never^ejg we be afraid, 
Should he come at night or morning, 

Early dawn, or evening shade. 

DAVID x. roan. 

648 The piliriwu' Quid*. L-M.fi/. 

LEADER of faithful souls, and Guide 
Of all that travel to the sky, * 
Come and with us, e'en ns, abide, 
Who would on thee alone rely ; 
On thee alone our spirits stay, 
While held in life's uneven way. 

S Strangers and pilgrims here below. 
This earth, we know, i« not oar place; 

But hasten through toe vale of woe, 
And, restless to behold thy face, 

Swift to our heavenly country move, 

Our everlasting home above. 

3 We 're no abiding city here, 
Bat seek a city out or sight ; 

Thither our steady course we steer, 

Aspiring to the plains of light, 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode, 
Whose founder is the living God. 

4 Patient the appointed race to ran, 
This weary world we cast behind ; 

From strength to strength we travel on, 

The New Jerusalem to find : 
Our labor this, our only aim. 
To find the New Jerusalem. 

5 Through thee, who all oar sins hai 

borne, 

Freely and graciously forgiven, 
With songs to Zion we return, 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King, — 
We find it nearer while we sing. 

6 Raised by the breath of love divine. 
We urge our way with strength renewe> 

The church of the first-born to join, 

We travel to the mount of God ; 
With joy upon our heads arise. 
And meet our Saviour in the skies. 

chasub wsai.Br. 

649 Stead/a* reliance. L - M -*' 

THOUGH waves and storms go o'er l 
head, 
Though strength, and health, and Met 
be gone; 
Though ioys be withered all, and dead, 
Though every comfort be withdrawn ; 
On this my steadfast soul relies, — 
Father, thy mercy never dies. 
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G&& 6. 

* 

Cirutimn trial, nferinq, and tab- 

■UMtOll, 

'"PHY way, not mine, O Lord. 
± However dmrk it be ! 
Lead me by thine own hand ; 

ChooM oat the path for me. 
I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not if I might ; 
Choose thon for me, my Clod, 

So shall I walk aright. 

9 The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be thine, 

Else I most surely stray. 
Take thon my cup, and ft 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and UL 

3 Choose thou for me my friends, 

My sickness or my health ; 
Choose thou my cares for me, 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice, 

In things or great or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my all. 

HORATIVS XOM AJU 



G5G 



Tkt only refuge. 



JESUS, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still U high I 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm of life is past ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

receive my soul at last 1 

9 Other refuge hare I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing ! 

3 Thou, O Christ, art all T want; 
More than all in thee I find ; 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness : 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with thee Is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin : 

Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

CHARLBI WESLEY. 

13* 



OS7 JBlimHiupiTingkiH. C.P.M. 

/"X)ME on, say partners in d istr ess , 

^ My comrades through the wilderness, 

Who still your bodies feel: 
Awhile forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond this vale of tears, 

To that celestial hill. 

9 Beyond the bounds of time and space, 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

The saints' secure abode : 
On faith's strong eagle pinions rise, 
And force your passage to the skiea, 

And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who sufler with our Master here, 
We shall before his face appear 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prise is sure, 
Ana all that to the end endure 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up, 

It brings to life the dead : 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at last. 

Triumphant with our Head. 

5 Thai great mysterious Deity 
We soon with open face shall see ; 

The beatific sight 
Shall fill the heavenly courts with praise, 
And wide diffuse the golden blase 

Of everlasting light. 

CBABJLXS WSSLRY. 

OSS Tk4 aatd pilgrim. C * P * M * 
rPHY mercy heard my infant prayer ; 
■*■ Thy love, with all a mother's care, 

Sustained my childish days : 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youth, 
And formed my heart to love thy truth, 

And filled my lips with praise. 

9 And now, in age and grief, thy name 
Doth still my languid heart inflame, 

And bow my faltering knee : 
O yet this bosom feels the fire ; 
This trembling hand and drooping lyre 

Have yet a strain for thee I 

3 Yes ; broken, tuneless, still. O Lord, 
This voice, transported, shall record 

Thy goodness, tried so long ; 
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay, 
Its feeble murmurs melt away 

Into a seraph's song. 

•IB ROBKBT OBAWT. 

G5& c. M. 

Heavenly rett antieij>ated. 
TXTHEN I can read my title clear 
"* To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eye*. 

9 Should earth against my soul engage, 

And fiery darts be hurled, 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 
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S Let cares like a wild deluge come, 

Let storms of sorrow fall, 
80 I but safely reach my home, 

My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There I shall bathe my weary soul 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
* Across my peaceful breast. 

MAAC watts. 

eeo eoi'ip-au*. CM - 

r\ RANT me within thy courts a place, 
^* Among thy saints a seat, 
Forever to behold thy face, 
And worship at thy feet ;— 

S In thy pavilion to abide, 
When storms of trouble blow, 

And in thy tabernacle hide, 
Secure from every foe. 

S "Seek ye my face ! " Without delay, 

When thus I hear thee speak, 
My heart would leap for Jby, and say, 

"Thy face, Lord, will I seek." 
4 Then leave me not when griefs assail, 

And earthly comforts flee ; 
When father, mother, kindred fail, 

My God, remember me ! 

JAMBS MOKWOMBBY. 

eei c.m. 

Futlnm of joy in Hit prettne*. 

THY gracious presence, O my God, 
All that I wish contains: 
With this, beneath affliction's load, 
My heart no more complains. 

t This can my every care control, 
Gild each dark scene with light : 

This is the sunshine of the soul ; 
Without It all is night. 

8 O happy scenes above the sky, 
Where thy full beams impart 

Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart ! 

4 Her portion in those realms of bliss, 
My spirit longs to know ; 

My wishes terminate in this, 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 
Aspire in vain to thee f 

Confirm my hope, that where thou art 
I shall forever be. 

• Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 

The darksome hours away, 
And rise, on faith's expanded wing, 

To everlasting day. 

ANNB STBBLB. 

ees c. m. 

Vanity of tarikly tnjoyment: 

HOW vain are all things here below! 
How false, and yet how fair 1 
Kaeh pleasure nath Its poison too, 
And every sweet a snare. 



8 The brightest things below the sky 

Give but a flattering light ; 
We should suspect some danger nign, 

Where we possess delight. 

3 Our dearest joys, and nearest friends, 
The partners of our blood.— 

How they divide our wavering minds, 
And leave but half for God ! 

4 The fondness of a creature's love,— 
How strong it strikes the sense ! 

Thither the warm affections move, 
Nor can we call them thence. 

6 My Saviour, let thy beauties be 
My soul's eternal food ; 

And grace command my heart away 
From all created good. 

ISAAC WATT*. 

663 Radiant kojx. 

OWHO, In such a world as this, 
Could bear his let of pain. 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 

Unclouded yet remain f 
S That hope the sovereign Lord has given 

Who reigns above the skies ; 
Hope that unites the soul to heaven 

By faith's endearing ties. 
8 Each care, each 111 of mortal birth, 

Is sent In pitying love, 
To lift the lingering heart from earth, 

And speed Its flight above. 
4 And every pang that wrings the breast. 

And every joy that dies. 
Bid us to seek a purer rest, 

And trust to holler ties. 

jambs momtwombby. 

664 Dainrane* at hand. C ' M * 

MY span of life will soon be done, 
The passing momenU say ; 
As lengthening shadows o'er the mead 

Proclaim the close of day. 
J O that my heart mteht dwell aloof 

From all created things, 
And learn that wisdom from above, 

Whence true contentment springs 1 
8 Courage, my soul! thy bitter cross, 

In every trial here, 
Shall bear thee to thy heaven above, 

But shall not enter there. 

4 The sighing ones, that humbly seek 
In sorrowing paths below, 

Shall in eternity rejoice, 
Where endless comforts flow. 

5 Soon will the toilsome strife be o'er 
Of sublunary care, 

And life's dull vanities no more 
This anxious breast ensnare. 

6 Courage, my soul ! on God rely ; 
Deliverance soon will come ; 

A thousand ways has Providence 
To bring believers home. 

mANCM M. COWFBB. 
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\j. A&« 



Jk profundi*. 

OUT of the depths to thee I err. 
Whose fainting footsteps trod 
The paths of our humanity, 
Incarnate Son of God ! 

S Thou Man of grief, who once apart 
Didst all oar sorrows bear, — 

The trembling hand, the fainting heart, 
The agony, and prayer ! 

3 Is this the consecrated dower, 
Thy chosen ones obtain, 

To know thy resurrection power 
Through fellowship of pain f 

4 Then, O my soul, in silence wait ; 
Faint not, O faltering feet ; 

Press onward to that blest estate, 
In righteousness complete. 

5 Let faith transcend the passing hour, 
The transient pain and strife, 

Upraised by an immortal power, — 
The power of endless life. 

MBS. B. B. MABCT. 



43*30 jto erote, no crown. C * M * 
\fUST Jesus bear the cross alone, 
•*"■ And all the world go free f 
No, there 's a cross for every one, 
And there '( a cross for me. 

9 How happy are the saints above, 
Who once went sorrowing here ! 

But now they taste unmingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

8 The consecrated cross I '11 bear, 
Till death shall set me free ; 

And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there 's a crown for me. 

THOMAS SHEPHKRD, ALT. 

007 f„ victorious failk. C. M. 

r\ FOR a faith that will not shrink, 
^ Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe ! 

9 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 

Will lean upon its God ; 

t A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without ; 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread 

frown, 
Nor heeds its scornful smile ; 
That seas of trouble cannot drown, 
Nor Satan's arts beguile ; 

5 A faith that keeps the narrow wav 
Till life's last hour is fled, 

And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Illumes a dying bed. 
134 



6 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come, 

We '11 taste, e'en here, the hallowed Win 
Of an eternal home. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUBST. 

668 CM. 

Strength renewed in waiting upon Ike Lord. 

T ORD, I believe thy every word, 
■*^ Thy every promise true ; 
And lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord, 
Till I my strength renew. 

9 If in this feeble flesh I may 
Awhile show forth thy praise, 

Jesus, support the tottering clay, 
And lengthen out my days. 

8 If such a worm as I can spread 
The common Saviour's name, 

Let him who raised thee from the dead, 
Quicken my mortal frame. 

4 Still let me live thy blood to show, 

Which purges every stain ; 
And gladly linger out below 

A few more years in pain. 

CIIABUS WBSLBT. 



009 



CM. 



To live i* Ckritt. and to die is gain. 
Phil. 1 : SI. 

LORD, it belongs not to my care 
Whether I die or live ; 
To love and serve thee is my share, 
And this thy grace must give. 

9 If life be long, I will be glad 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 

To soar to endless day! 

8 Christ leads me through no darker 
rooms 

Than he went through before ; 
He that unto God's kingdom comes 

Must enter by his door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made 

me meet 
Thy blessed face to see ; 
For, if thy work on earth be sweet, 
What will thy glory bet 

5 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 
And weary, sinful days. 

And join with the triumphant saints 
Who sing Jehovah's praise. 

6 My knowledge of that life is small ; 
The eye of faith h dim : 

But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And 1 shall be with him. 

KXCHABD BAXTER. 

070 CM. 

Ckritt ttrengtkening the weak. 

OTHOU, whose Aimed and falling eve, 
Ere vet it closed In death, 
Beheld thy mother's agony, 
The shameful cross beneath! 



TRIAL, SUFFERING, AND SUBMISSION. 



9 Remember them, like her, through whom 

The sword of grief it driven, 
And O, to cheer their cheerless gloom, 

Be thy dear mercy given. 

3 Let thine own word of tenderness 
Drop on them from above ; 

Its music shall the lone heart bless, 
Its touch shall heal with love. 

4 O Son of Mary, Son of God, 
The way of mortal ill, 

By thy blest feet in triumph trod, 
Our feet are treading still. 

5 But not with strength like thine, we go 
This dark and dreadful way ; 

As thou wert strengthened in thy woe, 
So strengthen us, we pray. 

ALEXANDER R. THOMPSON. 

©71 C. M. 

Bleated are they that mourn. — Matt. 5 : 4. 

FROM lips divine, like healing balm 
To hearts oppressed and torn, 
The heavenly consolation fell, 
" Blessed are they that mourn." 

9 Unto the hopes by sorrow crushed 

A noble faith succeeds ; 
And life, by trials furrowed, bears 

The fruit of loving deeds. 

3 How rich, how sweet, how full of strength 
Our human spirits are, 

Baptized into the sanctities 
Of suffering and of prayer ! 

4 Yes, heavenly wisdom, love divine, 
Breathed through the lips which said, 

" O blessed are the hearts that mourn ; 
They shall be comforted." 

WILLIAM H. BURLEIGH. 

ers * 1R8T PART - s. m. 

Whoto putteth hit trutt in the Lord thall 
be ta/e. 

COMMIT thou all thv griefs 
And ways into His bands, 
To his sure trust and tender care 
Who earth and heaven commands ; 

S Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey : 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 Thou on the Lord rely, 
So, safe, shalt thou go on ; 

Fix on his work thy steadfast eye, 
So shall thy work be done. 

4 No profit canst thou gain 
By self-consuming care ; 

To aim commend thy cause ; his ear 
Attends the softest prayer. 

5 Thy everlasting truth. 
Father, tby ceaseless love, 

Sees all thy children's wants, and knows 
What best for each will prove. 



6 Thou every-where hast »way. 
And all things serve thy might ; 

Thy every act pure blessing is, 
Thy path, unsullied light. 

PAUL CKRHARDT. TR. BY J. WOI.IY. 



er3 



8IOOND FART. 

He ruleth all tkingi well. 



S.M. 



GIVE to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs and counts thy tears; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, 
He gently clears thy way ; 

Wait thou his time, so shall this night 
Soon end. in joyous day. 

3 Still heavy is thy heart! 
Still sink thy spirits down! 

Cast off the weight, let fear depart, 
And every care be gone. 

4 What though thou rulest not ! 
Yet heaven, and earth, and hell, 

Proclaim, " God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well." 

5 Leave to his sovereign sway 
To choose and to command : 

So shalt thou, wondering, own hit way, 
How wise, how ttrong nit hand ! 

6 Far, far above thy thought 
His counsel shall appear, 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

PAUL GERHARDT. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

ST4: The toul'e only refuge. S,M ' 

rpHOU Refuge of my soul, 
- 1 - On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when .waves of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell my grief, 
For thou alone canst heal ; 

Thy word can brine a sweet relief 
For every pain I reel. 

3 But O when doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. . 

4 Yet, Lord, where shall I flee 1 
Thou art my only trust ; 

And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

ANNE STEELE. 

675 Contented piety. 8 » e * 

"LEATHER, I know that all my life 

-^ Is portioned out for me ; 

And the changes that are sure to come 

I do not fear to see ; 
But I ask thee for a present mind 

Intent on pleasing thee. 
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5 I ask thee for a thoughtful love, 
Through constant watching wise, 

To meet the clad with joyful smiles, 
And wipe the weeping eyes ; 

And a heart at leisure from itself, 
To soothe and sympathise. 

3 I would not have the restless will 
That harries to and fro. 

Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child, 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am, 
In whatsoe'er estate. 

I have a fellowship with hearts, 

To keep and cultivate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

6 So I ask thee for the daily strength, 
To none that ask denied, 

And a mind to blend with outward life. 

While keeping at thy tide ; 
Content to fill a little space, 

If thou be glorified. 

• And if some things I do not ask 

In my cup of blessing be, 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful lovt to thee ; 
More careful, not to serve thee much, 

But to please thee perfectly. 

ANNA L. WAKINO. 

e^e 8.6. 

Oo net far from me, O my StrtngtA. 

<0 not far from me, O my Strength, 

' Whom all my times obey ; 
Take from me any thing thou wilt, 

But go not thou away ; 
And let the storm that does thy work 

Deal with me as it may. 

J No suffering, while it lasts, is joy, 

How blest soe'er it be ; 
Yet may the chastened child be glad 

His Father's face to see ; 
And O, it is not hard to bear 

What must be borne in thee. 

8 Safe in thy sanctifying grace, 

Almighty to restore: 
Borne onward, sin and death behind, 

And love and life before, 
O let my soul abound in hope, 

And praise thee more and more ! 

4 Deep unto deep may call, but I 
With peaceful heart will say. 

"Thy loving-kindness hath a charge 
No waves can take away ; " 

And let the storm that speeds me home, 
Deal with me as it may. 

ANNA L. WARING. 

err 7 .e.7. 

Fearltu in the furnace of affliction. 
rU)D of Israel's faithful three, 
*-* Who braved a tyrant's ire, 
Nobly scorned to bow the knee, 

And walked, unhurt, in fire ; 
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Breathe their faith into my _ 
Arm me in this fiery taoir ; 

Stand, O Son of man, confessed 
In all thy saving power! 

S For while thou, my Lord, art nigh, 

My soul disdains to fear : 
Sin and Satan I defy, 

Still impotently near; 
Earth and hell their wars may wage: 

Calm 1 mark their vain design, 
Smile to see them Idly rage 

Against a child of thine. 

CHARLES WBSXCT. 

ers 7.e.8. 

Tkt tiadow ofm gnat Bock. 

r TH) the haven of thy breast, 
■*• O Son of man, I fly ; 
Be my refuge and my rest, 

For O the storm is high ! 
Save me from the furious blast ; 

A covert from the tempest be : 
Hide me, Jesus, till o'erpast 

The storm of sin I see. 

S Welcome as the water-spring 

To a dry, barren place, 
O descend on me, and bring 

Thy sweet, refreshing grace : 
O'er a parched and weary land, 

As a great rock extends its shade, 
Hide me, Saviour, with thy hand, 

And screen my naked head. 

3 In the time of my distress 

Thou hast my succor been ; 
In my utter helplessness, 

Restraining me from sin ; 
O how swiftly didst thou move 

To save me in the trying hour ! 
Still protect me with thy love, 

And shield me with thy power. 

CHASLKS WKaUY. 



eTd Tk* firm foundation. 1X - 

HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of the 
Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word ! 
What more can he say, than to you he hath 

■aid. 
To you, who for refuge to Jesus hare fled f 

S " Fear not, I am with thee, O be not die- 

For I am thy' God, I will still give* thee aid ; 
I '11 strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand, 
Upheld by my gracious, omnipotent-hand. 

3 " When through the deep waters I rail 

thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy trials to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 "When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy strpplr. 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refin* 



TRIAL, SUFFERING, AND SUBMISSION. 



5 " E'en down to old age all my people thai 1 

prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples 

adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be 

borne. 

6 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose, 
• I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 
That sonl, though all hell should endeavor 

to shake, 
I '11 never, no never, no never forsake ! " 

OZOB43E KEITH. 

680 7.8,7. 

Ftarlett in tribulation. 

TXEAD of the Church triumphant, 

■ LA We joyfully adore thee; 

Till thou appear, thy members here 

Shall sing like those in glory : 
We lift our hearts and voices 

With blest anticipation; 
And cry aloud, and give to God 

The praise of our salvation. 

9 Thou dost conduct thy people 

Through torrents of temptation ; 
Nor will we fear, while thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation : 
The world, with sin and Satan, 

In vain our march opposes ; 
By thee we shall break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 

8 By faith we see the glory 

To which thou shalt restore us : 
The cross despise for that high prise 

Which thou hast set before us : 
And if thou count us worthy, 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see thee stand at God's right hand, 

To take ns up to heaven. 

CHABLM WUUY. 

esi a. 

Pnmionat* longing for itattn. 

CTILL out of the deepest abyss 
*-* Of trouble, I mournfully cry : 
And pine to recover my peace, 

And see my Redeemer, and die. 
I cannot, I cannot forbear, 

These passionate longings for home ; 
O when shall my spirit be there ! 

O when will the messenger come f 

t Thy nature I long to put on, 

Thine image on earth to regain ; 
And then in the grave to lay down 

This burden of body and pain. 
O Jeans, in pity draw near, 

And lull me to sleep on thy breast, 
Ap p ea r , to my rescue appear, 

And gather me into thy rest ! 



3 To take a poor fugitive, in, 

The arms of thy mercy display, 
And give me to rest from all sin, 

And bear ine triumphant away ; 
Away from m world of distress, 

Away to the mansions above ; 
The heaven of seeing thy face, 

The heaven of feeling thy love. 

CHARLES WXaUY. 
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10,4,10. 



Lead, kindly Light. 



TKAD, kindly Light, amid the encircling 
• 4J gloom, 

Lead thou me on ! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home ; 

Lead thou me on ! 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene ; one step enough for me. 

S I was not ever thus, nor prayed that thou 

Shonldst lead me on ; 
I loved to choose and see my path ; but now 

Lead thou me on 1 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will. Remember not past 
years! 

3 So long thy power hath blest me, sure it 

Btill 

Will lead me on 
O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone, 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since, and lost 
awhile 1 

JOHX H. NEWMAN. 



683 11, 10. 

Come, ye diteonaoiaU. 

flOME, ye disconsolate, where'er ye lan- 
^ guish ; 

Come to the mercy-seat, fervently kneel ; 
Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell 
your anguish ; 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot 
heal. 

S Joy of the desolate, light of the straying, 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure, 

Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
" Earth has no sorrow that Heaven can- 
not cure." 

3 Here see the bread of life ; see waters 
flowing 
Forth from the throne of God, pure from 
above; 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever 
knowing 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can re- 
move. 

THOMAS MOOKB. 

137 



THE CHRISTIAN. 



PRAYER, PRAISE, AND COMMUNION 
_ _ WITH GOD. 

e84 Themercy^at. L ' M ' 

"C'ROM every stormy wind that blows, 
' From every ■welling tide of woes, 
There la a calm, a tore retreat : 
Tit found beneath the mercy-seat. 

S There it a place where Jeans sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet : 
It ta the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

5 There l« a scene where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend : 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 Ah 1 whither could we iee for aid. 
When tempted, desolate, dismayed f 
Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 
Had suffering saints no mercy-seat! 

6 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and aense molest no more ; 
And heaven oemee down onr souls to greet, 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

HUGH STOWKLL. 

685 Dedication to the Lord. l " M * 
f\ LORD, thy hearenly grace impart, 
^ And fix my frail, inconstaut heart; 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be 
To dedicate myself to thee. 

9 Whate'er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy : 
That silent, secret thought ahall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

5 Thy glorious eye pervadeth spare ; 
Thy presence, Lord, fills every place ; 
And wheresoe'er my lot mav be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renonncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath toy spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find In thee. 

JEAH F. OBXBLIN. Tft. BY MRS. P. WILSON. 

68*3 t*« gpiru; guidance. L> M * 

JESUS, my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
•* On whom I cast my every care, 
Ob whom for all thlnga I depend, 
Inaptre, and then accept, my prayer. 

9 If I have tasted of thy grace, 
The grace that sure salvation brings ; 

If with me now thy Spirit stays, 
And, hovering, hides me in his wings ; 

8 Still let him with my weakness stay, 
Nor for a moment's space depart ; 

Evil and danger turn away, 
And keep till he renews my heart. 

4 If to the right or left I stray, 
His voice behind me may I bear, 

41 Return, and walk in Christ, thy Way; 
Fly back te Christ, for sin is near! * f 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 
IS8 
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687 L.M. 

Tke pure Light of eovlt. 

THOU pore Light of souls that love, 
True Joy of every human breast, 
Sower of life's immortal seed, 
Our Saviour and Redeemer blest! 

S Be thou oar guide, be thou onr goal ; 

Be thou onr pathway to the skies ; 
Our joy, when sorrow fills the soul ; 

In death our everlasting prize. 

BRXVIAKY. 



688 8*4* hour of prayer. L * M * 

QWEET hour of prayer, sweet hour of 
° prayer, 

That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me, at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known 1 
In seasons of distress and grief, 
My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter's snare, 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 

2 Sweet hoar of prayer, sweet hoar of 

Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless : 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe hit word, and trust his grace, 
I '11 cast on him my every care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 

S Sweet hour of prayer, tweet hour of 

prayer, 
May I thy consolation share, 
Till, from Mount Pisgah's lofty height, 
I view my home, ana take my Might : 
This robe of flesh I '11 drop, and rise, 
To seise the everlasting prize ; 
And shout, while passing-through the air. 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer I 

W. W. WALFOKD. 



689 Detign of prayer. L ' U - 

T>RAYER is appointed te convey 

-*■ THe blessings God designs to give : 
Long as they live should Christians pray ; 
They learn to pray when first they live. 

9 If patn afflict, or wrongs oppress ; 

If cares distract, or fears dismay ; 
If guilt deject, if sin distress ; 

In every case, still watch and pray. 

8 'Tit prayer supports the soul that's weak, 
Though thought be broken, language 
lame; 

Pray, If thou canst or canst not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

4 Depend on him ; thou canst not fail ; 

Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 
Fear not ; his merits must prevail : 

Ask but in faith, it shall be done. 

JOSEPH HAET. 



PRAYER AND PRAISE. 
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C590 Blueing* of praytr. 

WHAT various hindrance* we meet 
In coming* to a mercy-teat t 
Yet who that knowa the worth of prayer. 
Bat withes to be often there f 

9 Prayer makes the darkened cloud with- 
draw; 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw ; 
Gives exercise to faith and lore ; 
Brings every blessing from above. 

3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer keeps the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

The weakest saint upon his knees. 

4 Were half the breath that's vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 

Onr cheerful song would oftener be, 
"Hear what the Lord has done for me." 
william cowrau 

eoi l. m. 

The joy of loving kearte. 

JESUS, thou Joy of loving hearts ! 
Thou Fount of life ! thou Light of men ! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
We turn unfilled to thee again. 

5 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
Thou savest those that on thee call ; 

To them that seek thee, thou art good, 
To them that find thee, all in all. 

3 We taste thee, O thou Living Bread, 
And long to feast upon thee still ; 

We drink of thee, the Fountain Head, 
And thirst our souls from thee to till ! 

4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where'er our changeful lot is cast ; 

Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 

6 O Jesus, ever with us stay ; 

Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
Chase the dark night of sin awav, 
Shed o'er the world thy holy light! 
bkbxard orcLAinvArx. 

TR. BY B. PALMBX. 

•392 L. M. 

Qod't praitee erown eternity. 

{3.0D of my life, through all my days 
*-* My grateful powers shall sound thy 

praise; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 

5 When anxious cares would break my 

rest, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevail, 
And all my powers of language nil. 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 



4 But O, when that last conflict 's o'er, 
And I am chained to earth no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the musio of the skies 1 

5 Soon shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 

The glowing seraphs round thy throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute will I give. 
Long as a deathless soul can live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
Demands and crowns eternity ! 

PHILIP DODDBIDCK. 

093 L. M. 

Ili* loving kindneee better than lift. 

(\ GOD, thon art my God alone ; 
y - J Early to thee my soul shall cry ; 
A pilgrim in a land unknown, 
A thirsty land, whose springs are dry. 

9 Thee, In the watches of the night, 
When I remember on my bed, 

Th v presence makes the darkness light ; 
Thy guardian wings are round my head. 

3 Better than life itself, thy love ; 
Dearer than all beside to me ; 

For whom have I in heaven above. 
Or what on earth, compared witk thee t 

4 Praise with my heart, my mind, my 

voice, 
For all thy mercy I will giro ; 
My soul shall still In God rejoice. 
My tongue shall bless thee while I live. 

i AMES MONTOOMBBY. 
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L.M. 



/ tkall be eatitfiedi vhen I awake, witk Tky 
liken— ». 

LORD Jesus Christ, my Life, my Light, 
My strength by day, my trust by night, 
On earth I 'm but a passing guest, 
And sorely with my sins oppressed. 

2 O let thy sufferings give me power 
To meet the last and darkest hour, 
Thy cross, the staff whereon I lean, 

My couch, the grave where thou hast been. 

3 Since thou hast died, the pure, the just, 
I take my homeward way in trust ; 

The gates of heaven, Lord, open wide. 
When here I may no more abide. 

4 And when the last great day is come, 
And thou, our Judge, shalt speak the doom 
Let me with joy behold the light, 

And set me then upon thy right. 

5 Renew this wasted flesh of mine. 
That like the suu it there may shine 
Among the angels pure and bright, 
Yea, like thyself, in glorious light. 

6 Ah, then I have my heart's desire. 
When, singing with the angels' choir, 
Among the ransomed of thy grace, 
Forever I behold thy face! 

M. BBHBMB. 
TB. BY MISS C. W1NKWOBTH. 
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L.M. 



The fair** of the fair. 



rpHOUGH all the world my choice 
■*• deride, 

Yet Jems shall my portion be : 
For I am pleated with none betide ; 

The fairest of the fair It he. 

S Sweet is the vision of thy face, 
And kindness o'er thy lips is shed ; 

Lovely art thou, and full of grace, 
And glory beams around thy head. 

3 Thy sufferings I embrace with thee, 
Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 

The pleasures of the world I flee, 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

4 Be daily dearer to my heart, 
And ever let me feel thee near ; 

Then willingly with all I 'd part, 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

OBBHABD TBJUTBBOBM 



696 L. M. 

At horn* witA God anywhere. 

It/fY Lord, how full of sweet content, 
JU - I pass my years of banishment ! 
Where'er I dwell, I dwell with thee, 
In heaven, in earth, or on the sea. 
To me remains nor place nor time ; 
My country is in every clime : 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

S While place we seek, or place we shun, 
The soul finds happiness in none ; 
But with a God to guide our way, 
Til equal joy, to go or stay. 
Could I be cast where thou art not, 
That were indeed a dreadful lot ; 
But regions none remote I call, 
Secure of finding God in all. 

MAD. J. M. B. DB LA MOTTB OUYOJf. 

T*. BY WH. COWPBB. 
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Thou dear Redeemer. 



CM. 



rPHOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
■*• I love to hear of thee ; 
No music 's like thy charming name, 
Nor half so sweet can be. 

S O let me ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to me speak ; 
In thee, my Priest, will I rejoice, 

And thy salvation seek. 

8 My Jesus shall be still my theme, 

While in this world I stay ; 
I '11 sing my Jesus' lovely name 

When all things else decay. 

4 When I appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favored throng, 

Then will I sing more sweet, more loud, 
And Christ shall be my song. 

Joan CSNNICK. 
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698 cm. 

God, say euffieient Portion. 

1\JT God, my Portion, and my Love, 
JXM - My everlasting All, 
I 've none but thee in heaven above, 
Or on this earthly ball. 

5 What empty things are all the skies, 
And this inferior clod I 

There 's nothing here deserves my jovs, 
There's nothing like my God. 

8 To thee I owe my wealth, and friends, 

And health, and safe abode : 
Thanks to thy name for meaner things ; 

But they are not my God. 

4 How vain a toy is glittering wealth, 

If once compared to thee ! 
Or what's my safety, or my health, 

Or all my friends to me 1 

6 Were I possessor of the earth, 
And called the stars my own, 

Without thy graces and thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 

6 Let others stretch their arms like sear,. 

And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of thy grace, 

And I desire no more. 

ISAAC WARS. 

699 Praju, delightful. C - M ' 

MY Saviour, my almighty Friend, 
When I begin thy praise. 
Where will the growing numbers and, 
The numbers of thy grace I 

8 I trust In thy eternal word ; 

Thy goodness I adore : 
Send down thy grace, O blessed Lord, 

That I may love thee more. 

3 My feet shall travel all the length 
Of the celestial road ; 

And march, with courage in thy strength, 
To see the Lord my God. 

4 Awake ! awake ! my tuneful powers. 
With this delightful song; 

And entertain the darkest hours, 
Nor think the season long. 

UAAC WATTR, ALT. 
TIB8T PART. 

■yOO TleeweeteMnam*. C.M. 

JESUS, the very thought of thee 
" With sweetness fills tb. breast ; 
But sweeter far thy face to see, 
And in thy presence rest. 

8 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Jesus' name, 

The Saviour of mankind. 

8 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek. 
To those who ask, how kind thou art I 

How good, to those who seek I 
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* to those who And t Ah, this 
roe nor pen can show : 
>f Jesus, what it is, 
it hit loved ones know. 

«r only joy be thou, 

our prise wilt be ; 

ail oar glory now, 
oagh eternity. 
auTAXO or clairvaux. 

TR. BY B. CASWALL. 
•BOOMS PART. c M 

t Conqueror rtnowntd. 

US. King most wonderful, 
a Conqueror renowned, 
-eetneet moet ineffable, 
om ail joys are found I 

once thou visitest the heart, 
truth begins to ahine, 
rthly vanities depart, 
kindles lore divine. 

is, Light of all below, 
Fount of living fire, 
ag all the ioys we know, 
U we can desire 1 

may ail confess thy name, 
rondrons love adore, 
king thee, themselves inflame 
k thee more and more. 

Jens, may our voices bless ; 
nay we love alone ; 
r in oar lives express 
sage of thine own. 

RBARD or CLAIRYAUX. 

TB. BY B. CASWALL. 

THIRD PART. „ -, 

« King in kit beauty. 

tJS, thou the beauty art 
ngel-worlds above; 
ie is music to the heart, 
ting it with love. 

is, Saviour, hear the sighs 
i onto thee we send ; 
our inmost spirit cries, 
e oar prayers ascend. 

with us, and let thy light 
Lord, on every heart : 
ie darkness of our night, 
>y to all impart. 

oar love and Joy ! to thee, 
Irgin's holy Son, 
it, and praise, and glory be, 
endless ages ran ! 

BMARD Or CLAIBVAUX. 

TB. BT B. CASWALL. 



Th* rapturo of loot. 



CM. 



delight without alloy, 
i, to near thy name : 
t leaps with inward joy ; 
he amend flame. 



9 My passions hold a pleasing reign, 
When love Inspires my breast,— 

Love, the divinest of the train, 
The sovereign of the rest. 

3 This is the grace mast live and sing, 
When faith and hope shall cease, 

And sound from every joyful string 
Through all the realms of bliss. 

4 Swift I ascend the heavenly place, 
And hasten to my home ; 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace ; 
I come, O Lord, I come. 

6 Sink down, ye separating hills 1 

Let sin and death remove : 
Tis love that drives my chariot wheels, 

And death most yield to love. 

ISAAC WATT*. 



704- 



CM. 



Triumphant joy. 

M 1 LP°1i, ,h v* rta f if!* 1 m y to* 

-"■*• The nfe of my delights, 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights I 

9 In darkest shades, If thou appear, 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 

And thou my rising son. 

8 The opening heavens around me shine 

With beams of sacred bliss, 
If Jesus shows his mercy mine, 

And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shining way, 

To see and praise my Lord. 

6 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I 'd break through every foe : 

The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



VO& ftrpotmul prait. C ' M ' 

TTES. I will bleu thee, O my God, 
■*• Through all my fleeting days ; 
And to eternity prolong 
Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

9 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers, 

Shall spread thy praise abroad. 



3 Nor will I cease thy praise to sing 
When death shall close mine tyo* ; 

My thoughts shall then to nobler heights 
And sweeter raptures rise. 

4 Then shall my lips, In endless praise, 
Their grateful tribute pay : 

The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 

orrrwcLL heoinbotham. 
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* OO Praftr. C. M. 

T>RAYER U the breath of God in man, 
■*• Returning whence it cam* ; 
Lot* la the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising dame. 

9 It gives the hardened spirit ease. 
And soothes the troubled breast ; 

Yields comfort to the mourners here, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear ; 

To him there 's music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 

4 The humble suppliant cannot fall 
To have his wants supplied, 

Since He for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 

BENJAMIN BEDDOMB. 



ror 



\J» M. 



Praftr moves Omnipotence. 
'TWERE is an eye that never sleeps 
■*■ Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts, 

When sink the beams of light. 
2 There is an arm that never tires, 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never falls, 

When earthly loves decay. 

S That eye Is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear Is filled with angel songs : 

That love is throned on high. 

4 Bat there 's a power which man can 

wield, 
When mortal aid is vain, 
That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power Is prayer, which soars oa 

high, 
Through Jesus, to the throne, 
And moves the hand which moves the 

world, 
To bring salvation down. 

JOHN A. WALLACE. 

yOS T kt two vorld*. C ' M * 

UNVEIL, O Lord, and on us shine 
In glory and in grace ; 
The gaudy world grows pale before 
The beauty of thy face. 

S Till thou art seen, it seems to be 

A sort of fairy ground, 
Where suns unsetting light the sky, 

And flowers and fruits abound. 

3 But when thy keener, purer beam 
Is poured upon our sight, 

It loses all its power to charm, 
And what was day is night. 

4 Its noblest toils are then the scourge 
Which made thy blood to flow ; 

Its joys are but the treacherous thorns 
Which circled round thy brow. 
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» And thus, when we renounce fsr 
thee 

Its restless alms and fears, 
The tender memoriae «•> the pact, 

The hopes of coming years, — 

6 Poor is onr sacrifice, whose eyes 

Are lighted from above ; 
We oiler what we cannot keep, 

What we hare ceased to love. 

JOHJf H. VBWSLAJU 

TOO JBnning-toliiudi. a>L 

T LOVE to steal awhile away 
x From every cum bering care, 
And spend the hoars of setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 

2 I love In solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead 

Where none bat God can hear. 

S I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows 

On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 

The prospect doth my strength 
While here by tempests drive 



5 Thus, when life's toilsome day la 
o'er, 

May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 

And lead to endless day. 

ma. FHOXM H. BSOWM. 



YIO Wktuproprt aiL 

"DRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
•*■ Uttered or unexpressed ; 
The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer Is the harden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 

When none but God is near. 

8 Prayer is the simplest form of speed. 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublfmest strains that reach 

The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's rotes, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels in their songs rejoice 

And cry, " Behold, he prays ! " 

6 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath, 

The Christian's native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death ; 

He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way ; 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod: 
Lord, teach us how to pray ! 

JAMBS MONTOOMEltY. 
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is from the great and wise, 
y sink in their own eyes, 
to thy yoke submit, 
ir honor at thy feet. 

■ let the world break in ; 
ighty gulf between ; 
little and unknown, 
»ud loved by God alone. 

i still to thee look up, 

it Israel's strength and hope ; 

; Know, or seek, beside 

,nd him crucified. 

CHARLES WE8LET. 

l The Litany. 7 * 

)UR, when, in dust, to thee 
we bend the adoring knee ; 
repentant, to the skies 
we lift our weeping eyes ; 
1 the pains and woe 
I once for man below, 
5 from thy throne on high, 
ir solemn litany! 

iv helpless infant years; 
life of want and tears ; 
days of sore distress, 
lavage wilderness ; 
dread mysterious hour 
Insulting tempter's power ; 
) turn, a favoring eye, 
it solemn litany ! 

le sacred griefs that wept 
e grave where Lazarus slept ; 
boding tears that flowed 
alem's loved abode ; 
anguished sigh that told 
ery lurked within thy fold ; 
hy seat above the sky 
ur solemn litany 1 

line hour of dire despair ; 
ae agony of prayer ; 

cross, the nail, the thorn, 
g spear, and torturing scorn ; 

gloom that veiled the skies 
ie dreadful sacrifice ; 
to our humble cry, 
ur solemn litany ' 

by deep, expiring groan ; 
: sad sepulchral stone ; 
i vault whose dark abode 
a vain the rising God ; 
i earth to heaven restored, 
r, re-ascended Lord, 
, listen to the cry 
solemn litany! 

SIB ROBKBT GRANT. 

J4 e,4.e. 

Nearer, my God, to thee. 
IARER, my God, to thee ! 
Nearer to thee, 
, though it be a cross 
tat raueth me : 

all my song shall be, 
rer, my God, to thee, 
sartr to thee ! 

10 



S Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone, 
Yet in my dreams I M be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heaven ; 

All that thou sendest me. 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to oeckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

4 Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel I Ml raise; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee 1 

5 Or if, on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee ! 

MRS. SARAH F. ADAMS. 



725 More love to Thee. e » 4 » 6 ' 

MORE love to thee, O Christ, 
m Mora love to thee i 
Hear thou the prayer I make, 

On bended knee ; 
This is my earnest plea, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee I 

2 Once earthly joy I craved, 
Sought peace and rest ; 

Now thee alone I seek, 

Give what is best: 
This all my prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee i 

3 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper thy praise ; 

This be the parting cry 

My heart shall raise, 
This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to thee, 

More love to thee ! 

MRS. KLIZABKTH P. PRKNTI88. 

yqs 8,7. 

Hitherto hath the Lord helped u». 
1 Sam. 7 : 12. 

COME, thou Fount of every blessing. 
Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some melodious sonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Praise the mount— I 'm fixed upon It- 
Mount of thy redeeming love ! 
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S Here I '11 raise mine Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thy help I 'm come ; 
And I hope, by thy rood pleasure, 

Safely to arrive at nome. 
Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed his precious blood. 

8 O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I 'm constrained to be 1 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to thee : 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love ; 
Here 's my heart, O take and seal it ; 

Seal it for thy courts above. 

BOBKBT ROBINSON. 

*' w « The harmonious chorus. 8 « "* 
TTERFJ oil earth, where foes surround us, 
£ A While our trembling souls within 
Feel the fetters which have bound us, 

Feel the burden of our sin J 
Lord* on thee alone relying, 

Strength we crave to burst our chain, 
Ever pleading, ever crying, 

" Lord, for us the Lamb was slain." 

S In those high and holy regions 

Where the blest thy praise prolong, 
Cherubs and seraphic legions 

Know no theme of nobler song ; 
White-robed saints, who there adore thee 

Throned above the glassy main, 
Sing, and cast their crowns before thee, 

''Lord, for us the Lamb was slain." 

3 Thus thy Church, whate'cr her dwelling, 

Heaven above or earth below, 
One harmonious chorus swelling, 

Loves her Saviour's praise to show : 
Here in trial, there in glory, 

Changeless rings the immortal strain, 
Changeless sounds the wondrous storv, 

"Lord, for us the Lamb was slain. *' 

UNKNOWN. 

yss 8,7. 

What a Friend we have in Jesui ! 
"WTHAT a Friend we have In Jesus, 
** All our sins and griefs to bear! 
What a privilege to carry 

Every thing to God in prayer! 
O what peace we often forfeft, 

O what needless pain we bear, 
All because we do not carry 
Everj' thing to God in prayer ! 

S Have we trials and temptations f 
. Js there trouble anywhere I 
We should never be discouraged, 

Take it to the Lord in praver. 
Can we find a friend so faithful 

Who will all our sorrows share 1 
Jesus knows our every weakness, 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

8 Ate we weak and heavy laden, 
Cambered with a load of care 1 — 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge, — 
Take It to the Lord in prayer. 
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Do thy- friends despise, forsake thee! 

Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 
In his arms he '11 take and shield thee, 

Thou wilt find a solace there. 

HO&ATrtTS BOSTAB. 

73© JtaU* to the Deity. 8,7. 

r\ MY God, how thy salvation 
y - J Fills my soul with peace and joy, 
Patience gives, and consolation 

Which the world cannot destroy! 
Praise to God, the glorious giver, 

Christ, the Saviour of the lost, 
And the Comforter forever. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 

3 For that love whose tender mercies 

Purest joys do daily bring, 
I will in my life confess thee, 

With my mouth thy praises sing: 
Praise to God, the glorious giver, 

Christ, the Saviour of the lost, 
And the Comforter forever. 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

JOHN S. B. MONSSU. 

730 Befor, ffi t erou , 8, 7. 

C WEET the moments, rich in blessing, 
° Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peacepossessinjr, 
From the sinner's dying Friend. 

S Truly blessed is this station, 

Low before his cross to lie ; 
While I see divine compassion 

Beaming In his gracious eye. 

8 Here it is I find my heaven 
While upon the cross I gaze ; 

Love I much ! I 've much forgiven ; 
I 'm a miracle of grace. 

4 Love and grief my heart dividing. 
With my tears his feet I Ml bathe : 

Constant still, in faith abiding, 
Life deriving from his death. 

5 Here in tender, grateful sorrow 
With my Saviour will I stay : 

Here new nope and strength will borrow; 
Here will love my fears away. 

JAM KS ALLKN, ALT. BY WALTEB BHIBXXY. 

731 8 , 7. 

Lo, I am with you alnay. 

A LWAYS with as, always with us ;— 
•"• Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 

From his dwelling-place above. 
With us when we toil in sadness, 

Sowing much, and reaping none; 
Telling us that in the future 

Golden harvests shall be won. 

S With us when the storm is sweeping 
O'er our pathway dark and drear ; 

Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Stilling every anxious fear. 

With aim the lonely valley, 

YJ\i«u w« ctona Wt« tVAllln^ stream ; 

VfWn ia\v«AtouH't«AtaK>x\MfKccu 
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Lift of lift. 



8,7. 



LABORING and heavy laden, 
Wanting help in time of need, 
Fainting by the way from hunger, 
" Bread of life ! " on thee we feed. 

9 Thirsting for the spring* of waters 
That, by love's eternal law, 

Fr.rni the stricken Rock are flowing, 
»< Well of life ! " from thee we draw. 

S In the land of cloud and shadow, 
Where no human eye can see, 

Light to those who sit in darkness, 
•' Light of life! " we walk in thee. 

4 Thou the grace of life supplying, 
Thou the crown of life wilt give ; 

Dead to sin, and dally dying, 
" Life of life ! " in thee we live. 

JOXM S. S. MONSBXL. 



y33 



Hallelujah. 



8,7.4. 



OTHOU God of my salvation, 
My Redeemer from all sin ; 
Moved by thy divine compassion, 
Who hast died my heart to win, 

I will praise thee ; 
Where shall I thy praise begin! 

S Though unseen, I love the Saviour ; 

lie hath brought salvation near ; 
Manifests his pardoning favor; 

And when Jesus doth appear, 
Soul and body 

Shall his glorious image bear. 

3 While the angel choirs are crying, 
" Glory to the great I AM," 

I with them will still be vying— 
Glory i glory to the Lamb ! 

O how precious 
Is the sound of Jesus' name ! ■ 

4 Angels now are hovering round ns, 
Unperceived amid the throng ; 

Wondering at the love that crowned ns, 
Glad to join the holy song: 

Hallelujah, 
Love and praise to Christ belong! 

raouMM OLIVEBS. 

734 8,7. 

King of A«a*#», God of grot*. 

PRAISE, my soul, the King of heaven ; 
To his feet thy tribute bring: 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore hia praises sing : 
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah I 
Praise the everlasting King. 

5 Praise him for his grace and favor 
To our fathers in distress ; 

Praise him, still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 

Hallelujah I Halleluiah ! 
Glorious fa hi* /aitn/u/uess. 



3 Father-like, he tends and spares us, 
Well our feeble frame he knows ; 

In his hands he gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes : 

Hallelujah! Halleluiah! 
Praise with us the God of grace. 

HKNKY r. LYTE 

AND SIK HENKY W. BAKEK. 

TS5 Tktpowtrofpravtr. L - M «'- 

0\VONDR< )US power of faithful praver! 
What tongue can tell the almighty 
grace! 
God's hands or bound or open are, 

As Moses or Elijah prays: 
Let Moses in the Spirit groan, 
And God cries out, " Let me alone ! 

9 " Let me alone, that all my wrath 
May rise the wicked to consume ; 

While justice hears thy praying faith, 
It cannot seal the sinner's doom : 

My Son is In my servant's prayer, 

And Jesus forces me to spare." 

3 Father, we ask in Jesus' name, 
In Jesus' power and spirit pray ; 

Divert thy vengeful thunder s aim, 

O turn thy threatening wrath away! 
Our guilt and punishment remove, 
And magnify thy pardoning love. 

4 Father, regard thy pleading Son ! 
Accept his all-availing prayer, 

And send a peaceful answer down, 

In honor of our Spokesman there, 
Whose blood proclaims our sins forgiven, 
And speaks thy rebels up to heaven. 

CHA&LE* WESLEY. 

7 3*3 Jent a u f and in an. L. M. 61. 

HPHOU hidden Source of calm repose, 
■*■ Thou all-sufficient Love divine, 
My help and refuge from my foes, 
Secure I am while thou artvtine: 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and sham*, 
I hide me, Jesus, in thy name. 

S Thy mighty name salvation is, 
And keeps my happy soul above: 

Comfort it Drings, and power, and peace, 
And joy, and everlasting love : 

To me, with thy great name, are given 

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven. 

3 Jesus, bit all in all thou art ; 
My rest in toil, my ease in pain ; 

The medicine of my broken heart ; 

In war, my peace ; In loss, my gain ; 
My smile beneath the tyrant's frown ; 
In shame, my glory ana my crown : 

4 In want, my plentiful supply ; 

In weakness, my almighty power ; 
In bonds, my perfect liberty ; 

My light, in Satan's darkest hour ; 
In grief, my y»\ utvv^«tV*.V>\ft\ 
My ttte \u oWJa,, m-j «\\Atv iNv. 
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73 T FIR8T PART - i* m. 6 /. 

Wrestling Jacob — tie struggle. 

fiOME, O thou Traveler unknown, 
^ Whom still I hold, bat cannot see ; 
My company before ii gone, 

And I am left alone with thee : 
With thee all night I mean to stay, 
And wrestle till the break of day. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am, 

My sin and misery declare ; 
Thyself hast called me by my name, 

Look on thy hands, and read it there: 
But who. I ask thee, who art thouf 
Tell me thy name, and tell me now. 

8 In vain thou strugglest to get free, 

I nerer will unloose my hold : 

■ Art thou the Man that died for me f 

The secret of thy love unfold : 

Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 

Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
Thy new, unutterable namef 

Tell me, I still beseech thee, tell ; 
To know it now resolved I am : 
Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

5 What though my shrinking flesh com- 

plain, 

And murmur to contend so longt 
I rise superior to my pain : 

When I am weak, then I am strong: 
And when my all of strength shall fail, 

1 shall with the God-man prevail. 

CHARLES WB8LKY. 
738 SBOOND PART. L. M. 6 /. 

The name revealed. 

VIELD to me now, for I am weak, 
x But confident in self-despair ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessing speak, 

Be conquered by my instant prayer : 
Speak, or thou never hence shalt move, 
And tell me if thy name be Love. 

2 'Tis Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst forme ! 
I hear thy whisper in my heart ; 

The morning breaks, the snadows flee ; 

Pure, universal love thou art: 
To me, to all, thy bowels move ; 
Thy nature aud thy name is Love. 

8 My prayer hath power with God; the 
grace 

Unspeakable I now receive ; 
Through faith I see thee face to face, 

I see thee face to face, and live ! 
In vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

4 I know thee, Saviour, who thou art, 

Jesus, the feeble sinner's Friend ; 
Nor wilt thou with the night depart, 
But ttsy And love rae to the end : 
T7iy mercies never shall remove ; 
Thy vsture aud thy name is Love. 

CHAKLK3 WSSl/SVY. 

1*8 



_,„^ THIRD PART. 

739 v .. . „ L.M.6J. 

Victorious rapture. 

HPHE Sun of righteousness on me 

x Hath risen with healing in his wings : 

Withered my nature's strength, from thee 

My soul its life and succor brings : 
My help is all laid up above : 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

8 Contented now, upon my thigh 
I halt, till life's short journey end; 

All helplessness, all weakness,*I 
On thee alone for strength depend. 

Nor have I power from thee to move ; 

Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

8 Lame as I am, I take the prey ; 

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'ercoine ; 
I leap for jov, pursue my way. 

And as a bounding hart fly home, 
Through all eternity to prove 
Thy nature and thy name is Love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



L.P.M. 



• 4r" Everlasting praises. 

T 'LL praise my Maker while I 've breath, 
x And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ ray nobler powers ; 
My davs of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While "life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

i Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God ; he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train ; 
His truth forever stands secure: 
He saves the oppressed, he feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

8 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; 

He sends the laboring conscience peace ; 
He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 I 'II praise him while he lends me breath, 
And when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers ; 
Mv days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, and being hut, 

Or immortality endures. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

V4: 1 Jems it mine. 6 » *» 6 * 

"PADE, fade, each earthly joy ; 
■*- Jesus is mine. 
Break every tender tie ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Dark is the wilderness. 
Earth has no resting-place, 
Jesus alone can bless; 

Jesus is mine. 

S Tempt not my soul away; 

Het« N»wAd* \ «twc star] \ 
3evu \« mVcA, 



PRAYER AND PRAISE. 



Perishing thing* of clay. 
Born bat for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away ; 
Jesus is mine. 

3 Farewell, ye dreams of night ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Lost in this dawning bright, 

Jesus is mine. 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void ; 
Jesus has satisfied ; 

Jesus is mine. 

4 Farewell, mortality ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, eternity ; 

Jesus is mine. 
Welcome, O loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, my Saviour's breast; 

Jesus is mine. 

MRS. HORATIU3 BON AS. 

742 e, e, 4. 

/ five myeelf to Thee. 

SAVIOUR, who died for me, 
I give myself to thee ; 
Thy love, so full, so free, 
Claims all my powers. 
Be this my purpose high, 
To serve thee till I die, 
Whether my path shall lie 
'Mid thorns or flowers. 

5 But, Lord, the flesh is weak ; 
Thy gracious aid I seek, 

For thou the word must speak, 

That makes me strong. 
Then let me hear thy voice, 
Thou art my only choice; 

bid my heart rejoice, 

Be thou my song. 

8 May it be joy to me 
To follow only thee ; 
Thy faithful servant be, 

Thine to the end. 
For thee, I '11 do and dare, 
For thee, the cress I '11 bear, 
To thee direct my prayer, 

On thee depend. 

4 Saviour, with me abide ; 
Be ever near my side ; 
Support, defend, and guide ; 
I look to thee. 

1 lav my hand in thine, 
And fleeting joys resign, 
If I may call thee mine 

Eternally. 

MISS MARIS J. MASON. 

743 C. P. M. 

Make Hit praite gloriou*. 

O COULD I speak the matchless worth, 
O could I sound the glories forth, 
Which in my Saviour shine, 
I'd soar and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Oabriel while he sings 
la note* nlmott divine. 



S I'd sing the precious blood he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine : 
I 'd sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 

Exalted on his throne ; 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 

Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 

And I shall see his faee ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I '11 spend, 

Triumphant tn his grace. 

8AMI7BL MEDLEY. 
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Alteayt rejoicing. 



C. P. M. 



TTOW happy, gracious Lord, are we, 
■"■ Divinely drawn to follow thee 1 

Whose hours divided are 
Betwixt the mount and multitude ; 
Our day is spent in doing good, 

Our night In praise ana prayer. 

S With us no melancholy void, 
No moment lingers unemployed, 

Or unimproved, below : 
Our weariness of life is gone, 
Who live to serve our God alone, 

And only thee to know. 

8 The winter's night, the summer's day. 
Glide imperceptibly away, 

Too short to sing thy praise ; 
Too few we find the happy hours, 
And haste to Join those heavenly powers 

In everlasting lays. 



4 With all who chant thy name on high, 
*nd, "Holy, holy, holy," cry,— 
A bright, harmonious throng 1 



\ 



We long thy praises to repeat, 
And ceaseless sing around thy seat 
The new, eternal song. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

745 w»**a»t. 7.e,7. 

My kelp cometkfrom the Lord.— Ft. 1x1 : 9. 

rpO the hills I lift mine eyes, 
x The everlasting hills ; 
Streaming thence in fresh supplies, 

My soul the Spirit feels : 
Will he not his help afford t 

Help, while yet I ask, is given : 
God comes down ; the God and Lord 

Who made both earth and heaven. 

9 Faithful soul, pray always ; pray, 

And still in God confide ; 
He thy feeble steps shall stay, 

Nor suffer thee to slide ; 
Lean on thy Redeemer's breast ; 

He thy quiet spirit keens •, 
HesA, \u\Atcv, **cvct%Ys tw.\ 

Tun "VJkV&ivmc* w«« >X**^v 
\Vs 



THE CHRISTIAN. 



3 Neither sin, nor 'earth, nor hell, 

Thy Keeper can surprise ; 
Careless slumbers cannot steal 

On his all-seeing eves ; 
He is Israel's sure defense; 

Israel all his oare shall prove ; 
Kept by watchful providence, 

And ever-waking love. 

CHA1UU WK8XKY. 
746 B.OOND PART. ?$ fl $ ?# 

The Lord it thy keeper.— Tt. 121 : 5. 

OEE the Lord, thy Keeper, stand 

^ Omnipotently near : 

Lo ! he holds thee by thy hand, 

And banishes thy rear : 
Shadows with his wings thy head ; 

Guards from all impending harms; 
Round thee and beneath are spread 

The everlasting arms. 

9 Christ shall bless thy going out, 

Shall bless thy coming in ; 
Kindly compass thee about, 

Till thou art saved from sin ; 
Like thy spotless Master, thou, 

Filled with wisdom, love, and power, 
Holy, pure, and perfect now, 

Henceforth, and evermore. 

CHARLES WK8LKY. 
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•'**'• Preeiouaiutt of Jeeu*. 8# 

TOW tedious and tasteless the hours 
When Jesus no longer I see ! 
Sweet prospects, sweet oirds, and sweet 
flowers, 
Have all lost their sweetness to me ; 
The midsummer sun shines but dim, 

The fields strive in vain to look gay ; 
But when I am happy in him, 
December 's as pleasant as May. 

9 His name yields the richest perfume, 

And sweeter than music his voice; 
His presence disperses my gloom, 

And makes all within me rejoice ; 
I should, were he always thus nigh, 

Have nothing to wish or to fear ; 
No mortal so happy as I, 

My summer would last all the year. 

3 Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resigned, 

No changes of season or place 

Would make any change in my mind: 
While blest with a sense of his love, 

A palace a toy would appear ; 
And prisons would palaces prove, 

If Jesus would dwell with me there. 

4 My Lord, if indeed I am thine, 
If thou art my sun and my song, 

Say, why do I languish and pine ? 

And why are my winters so long! 
O drive these dark clouds from my sky, 

Thy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
Or take me to thee up on high, 
Where winter and clouds are no more. 

JOHN N«WTOX. 

150 
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748 8 . 

Longing for cheer communion. 

)U Shepherd of Israel, and mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart, 
For closer communion I pine, 

I long to reside where thou art : 
The pasture I languish to find, 

Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed, on thv bosom reclined. 
And screened from the heat of the day. 

8 Tit there, with the lambs of thy flock. 
There only, I covet to rest ; 

To lie at the foot of the rock, 
Or rise to be hid in thy breast : 

Tls there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 

Concealed in the cleft of thy side, 
Eternally held in thy heart. 

CHARLKS WZSLKY. 

749 S. M. 

The tender mercy of the Lord. 

BLESS the Lord, my sonl ! 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 

9 The Lord forgives thy sins. 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 

He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 

8 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth ; 

Ana like the eagle he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

4 Then blest his holy name 

Whose grace hath made the* whole ; 
Whose loving-kindness crowns thy days : 
O bless the' Lord, my soul ! 

ISAAC WATTB, ALT. 

V50 fay evermore. *■ M * 

/"^OME at the morning hour, 
^ Come, let as kneel and pray ; 
Prayer is the Christian pilgrim's mtaif 
To walk with God all day. 

5 At noon, beneath the Rock 
Of ages, rest and pray ; 

Sweet is that shelter from the sun 
In weary heat of day. 

8 At evening, in thy home, 

Around its altar, pray ; 
And finding there the house of God, 

With heaven then close the day. 

4 When midnight veils oar eyes, 

O it Is sweet to say, 
" I sleep, but my heart waketh, Lord. 

With thee to watch and pray." 

JAMBS MOXTOOMXKY. 



■"* Heaven upon, earth. 

MY God, my Life, my Love, 
To thee, to thee I call ; 
1 cannot \Vv« \i ^hon wa*&v«. 
Yox ttvou *t\ *\\ V& «\\. 



S.M. 



PBAYEE AND PBAISE. 



9 Thy shining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell ; 

Tis paradise when thou art here ; 
If thou depart, 'tie hell. 

S The tmilings 0/ thy face, 

How amiable they are 1 
Tie heaven to rest in thine embrace, 

And nowhere else but there. 

4 Not all the harps above 
Can make a heavenly place, 

If God his residence remove, 
Or but conceal his face. 

5 Thou art the sea of love, 
Where all my pleasures roll : 

The circle where my passions move, 
And center of my soul. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

753 8,8,8,4. 

T%4 hour of prayer. 
Tl/TY God, is any hour so sweet, 
af - L From blush of morn to evening star, 
As that which calls me to thy feet, 
The hour of prayer t 

t Blest is that tranquil hour of morn, 
And blest that solemn hour of eve, 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne, 
The world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by thee renewed ; 
Then are my sins by thee forgiven ; 

Then dost thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
Here for my every want I find ; 

What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
What peace of mind. 

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear, 
My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 

And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wipea away. 

• Lord, till I reach that blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be, 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to thee. 

CHAKLom sxliott. 

rss s.m. 

Tkt epirit of prayer. 
rriHE praying spirit breathe, 
■*• The watching power impart, 
From all entanglements beneath 

Call off my peaceful heart ; 
My feeble mind sustain, 

By worldly thoughts oppressed ; 
Appear, and bid me turn again 

To my eternal rest. 

S Swift to my rescue come, 

Thine own this moment seise ; 
Gather my wandering spirit home, 

And keep in perfect peace : 
Suffered no more to rove 

O'er all the earth abroad ! 
Arrest the prisoner of thy love, 

And shut me up in Goo. 

CHAKJ.M vhuy. 



754 7,6. 

/ lay my tint on JetHt. 

T LAY my sins on Jesus, 
x The spotless Lamb of God ; 
He bears them all, and frees us 

From the accursed load : 
I bring my guilt to Jesut, 

To wash my crimson stains 
White in his blood most precious, 

Till not a stain remains. 

9 I lay my wants on Jesns ; 

All fullness dwells in him ; 
He healeth my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem i 
I lay my grle'fs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares j 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares, 

8 I rest my soul on Jesus, 

This weary soul of mine \ 
His right hand me embraces, 

I on his breast recline : 
I love the name of Jesus, 

Immanuel, Christ, the Lordj 
Like fragrance on the breezes, 

His name abroad is poured, 

4 I long to be like Jesus, 

Meek, loving, lowly, mild j 
I long to be like Jesus, 

The Father's holy child t 
I long to be with Jesus 

Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 

And learn the angels' song. 

HOBATIUS BONA*, 



755 7,8, 

Never uparated from Christ, 

T KNOW no life divided, 
x O Lord of life, from thee | 
In thee is life provided 

For all mankind and me t 
I know no death, O Jesus, 

Because I live in thee ; 
Thy death it is which frees na 

From death eternally. 

9 I fear no tribulation. 

Since, whatsoe'er it be, 
It makes no separation 

Between my Lord and me. 
If thou, my God and Teacher, 

Vouchsafe to be my own, 
Though poor, I shall' be richer 

Than monarch on his throne. 

3 If, while on earth I wander, 

My heart is light and blest, 
Ah, what shall I be yonder, 

In perfect peace and rest f 
O blessed thought I in dying 

We go to meet the Lord. 
Where there shall be no sighing, 

A kingdom over T«w«r&. 

CAUL J . T. WITT K.. Tfll. %X Tu >A WM.Yt~ 
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75« 7,6. 

/ love to tell tie ttory. 

T LOVE to tell the story, 
•*- Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and his glory, 
Of Jesns and his love. 
I love to tell the story, 

Because I know 'tis true ; 
It satisfies my longings. 
As nothing else can do. 
I love to tell the story, 

'Twill be my theme in glory, 
To tell the old, old story 
Of Jesus and his love. 

S I love to tell the story ; 

More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 

Of all our golden dreams. 

1 love to tell the story, 
It did so much for me ; 

And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 

2 I love to tell the story ; 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 

What seems, each time I tell it, 

More wonderfully sweet 
I love to tell the story ; 

For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 

From God's own holy word. 

4 I love to tell the story ; 

For those who know It best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 

To hear it like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 

I sing the new. new song, 
'Twill be the old, old story 

That I have loved so long. 

CATHARINE HAXKKT. 



■757' U, 13. 

The foreUute of endhu bliti. 

\fT God, I am thine; what a comfort 

iVJ - divine, 

What a blessing to know that my Jesns 

is mine ! 
In the heavenly Lamb thrice happy I 

am, 
And my heart doth rejoice at the sound 

of his name. 

S Trne pleasures abound In the rapturous 

sound, 
And whoever hath found it, hath paradise 

found : 
My Redeemer to know, to feel his blood 

flow, 
This is life everlasting— 'tis heaven below. 

8 Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast ; 
That indeed Is the fullness, but this is the 

taste: 
And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens In Jesus' s \ov*. 

CHABLS8 WVM.VY. 
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7T58 10, 11. 

Worldly vanity renounced. 

TELL me no more of this world's vala 
store, 

The time for such trifle* with me now is o'er; 
A country I've found where true joys 

abound, 
To dwell I 'in determined on that happy 
ground. 

2 The souls that believe in paradise live, 
And me in that number will Jesus receive: 
My soul, don't delay ; he calls thee away: 
Rise, follow thy Savioilr, and bleaa the glad 

day. 

3 No mortal doth know what he can bestow, 
What light, strength, and comfort— go after 

him, go; 
Lo, onward I move to a city above, 
None guesses how wondrous my journey will 

prove. 

4 Great spoils I shall win from death, hell, 

and sin, 
'Midst outward afflictions shall feel Christ 

within : 
And when I'm to die, "Receive me," 111 

cry, 
For Jesus hath loved me, I cannot tell why : 

5 But this I do find, we two* are so joined. 
He '11 not live in glory and leave me behind: 
So this k the race I 'm running through 

grace, 
Henceforth, till admitted to see my Lord's 
face. 

6 And now I 'm in care my neighbors may 

share 
These blessings : to seek them will none of 

you daref 
In bondage. O why, and death will you lie, 
When one here assures you free grace is to 

nl 8 D * JOHM GAMBOLD. 

V5& My Beloved. X1 » 8 « 

OTHOU, in whose presence my soul take* 
delight, 
On whom in affliction I call, 
My comfort by day, and my song In the 
night, 
My hope, my salvation, my all t 

S Where dost thou, dear Shepherd, resort 
with thy sheep, 
To feed them in pastures of love! 
Say, why in the valley of death should I 
weep, 
Or alone in the wilderness rove I 

3 O why should I wander an alien from thee, 

Or cry in the desert for bread! 
Thy foes will rejoioe when my sorrows they 
see, 
And smile at the tears I have shed. 

4 Te daughters of Zion, declare, have you 
seen 

The star that on Israel shone f 
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Sty, \t ta "sowt \jsoSa my Beloved has been, 
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W ^ e , V*me ever stray 

^ear and J"JfT»bov«,- 
168 



ti*y 



THE CHURCH. 



GENERAL HYMNS. 



Y03 



The Church immovable. 



CM. 



r\ WHERE are kings and empires now, 
*-' Of old that went and came f 
Bat, Lord, thy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 

Of her unending song. 

3 For not like kingdoms of the world 
Thy holy Church, O God ! 

Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 
And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 

A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 

A. CLBVKLAND COXK. 



•704 Founded on a Rock. C ' M ' 

TyiTH stately towers and bulwarks 
* * strong. 

Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 

God's holy city shone. 

S Thus fair was Zton's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strength complete, 

The Christian temple stands. 

S The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 

Built on a Rock, with idle 'rage 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm, 

Thy God is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HAKBXBT ACBBR. 



res 



CM. 



The kingdom* on*. 

XTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
■***• And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

S The Church triumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in hymns below. 

3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

Amd bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdom* are but one. 
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4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee In the skies. 

OHAJU.ES WBSLBY. 



ree 



The ture Foundation. 



C. M. 



BEHOLD the sure Foundation-etone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

9 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

We now adore thy name ; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 

Nor can we suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell with- 

stood t 
Yet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

W7 Good new for Zion. 8 » 7 » 4 « 

C")N the mountain's top appearing, 
" Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news te Zion bearing, 

Zion, long in hostile lands: 
Mourning captive ! 

God himself shall loose thy bands. 

5 Has thy night been long and mournful I 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved I 

Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ! 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

8 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 

Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee; 

All thy warfare now is past : 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last : 

Aft thy conflicts 
"EnA Vo. «\%t\*»\.Vu% taat. 

Ttuauaantaax. 
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oA, the defense of Zion. 

ads with hills surrounded, 

ept by power divine : 

s shall he confounded, 

;he world in arms combine : 

>y Zion, 

favored lot is thine ! 

iman tie may perish ; 
> friend unfaithful prove ; 
ase their own to cherish ; 
uad earth at last remove ; 
10 changes 
ad Jehovah's love. 

rnaee God may prove thee, 
o bring thee forth more bright, 
ver cease to love thee ; 
precious in his sight : 
is with thee, 
le everlasting light. 

THOMAS KSLLY. 

Tht truly bit*. C * M * 

y are thy dwellings, Lord, 

tse and trouble free ! 

il the sweet accord 

at pray to thee 1 

f hosts that reign'st on high ! 

he truly blest 

ill on thee rely, 

ne will rest. 

refreshed the thirsty vale, 
id barren ground, 
a fruitful, watery dale, 
ings and showers abound. 

iy on from strength to strength, 
ind gladsome cheer, 
•e our God at length 
ourts appear. 

JOHN MILTON. 

Low for Zion. S ' M * 

hy kingdom, Lord, 

lse of thine abode, 

h our blest Redeemer saved 

i own precious blood. 

y Church. O God! 
Is before thee stand, 
e apple of thine eye, 
vejt on thy hand. 

my tears shall fall, 
my prayers ascend ; 
cares and toil* be given, 
i and cares shall end. 

my highest joy 
ler heavenly ways, 
communion, solemn vows, 
ins of love and praise. 

thy truth shall last, 
shall be given 
:e»t glories earth can yield, 
hter bliu of heaven. 

TIMOTHY DWIOUT. 
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For a revival. 



S. M. 



o 



LORD, thy work revive, 
- In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

8 O let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant Again renew, 

And walk in filial fear. 

3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 

Till heart* or adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 
Now listen to our cry : 

O coma, and bring salvation near ; 
Oar souls on thee rely. 

raasi h. mown. 

773 8. m. 

The Church'* eonJUUne* and teewrtf jr. 

WHO In the Lord confide, 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sore, 

His Zion cannot move : 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus' guardian love. 

5 As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bulwarks rise. 

So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands, 

And for his Israel carat ; 
And safe In his almighty bands 

Their souls forever bean. 

CHABUU wsaunr. 
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Tht foHy-*{xth Ptalm. 



L.M. 



GOD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

3 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 
In saored peace our souls abide ; 

While every nation, every shore. 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Our grVat bAVa.^%, qvci tax ww&wSv%\ 

feweet peac« XVj V«ft\»« aStatfc., 

And *\ve *«** %Vr«^N» 1«&»«»% «•«*- 
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6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 

Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on hii truth, and armed with power. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

7 74 The river of life. L> M * 

GREAT Source of being and of lore! 
Thou waterest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaust less fountain flow. 

2 A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 

8 Glose by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with glory 

crowned, 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

PHILIP DODDHIDQB. 
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Awake, Jerusalem, awake I 

A WAKE, Jerusalem, awake 1 
■"■ No longer in thy sins lie down : 
The garment of salvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

S Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
And hides the promise from thine eyes ; 

Arise, and struggle into light : 
The great Deliverer calls, ''Arise ! " 

S Shake off the bands of sad despair ; 

Zion, assert thy liberty; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 

And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 

Be like your Lord, his word embrace. 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 

CHARLXS WBSLBY. 

770 OodintkemidttofUr. 8 « 7 * 

rj LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

^* Zion, city of our God ; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose f 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Stiti supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who cnn Mat while such a river 
Ever tlowt our thirst to assuage 1 
Ormce, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
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3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near ! 
He who gives us daily manna, 

He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud hosanna 

Rising to his throne on high. 

JOUH 
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Qod her everlasting light. 



8, 7. 



TTEAR what God the Lord hath spoken: 
•*- A O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 

Fair abodes I build for you. 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 

And your gates shall all be "Praise." 

2 There, like streams that feed the gardes, 
Pleasures without end shall flow, 

For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign, 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

3 Ye, no more yoqr suns descending, 
Waning moons no more shall see ; 

But. your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er you, 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, thf Lord, snail be your glory, 

God, your everlasting light. 

WILLIAM GOWKS. 
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Daughter of Zion, 



11. 



T)AUGHTER of Zion, awake from tk] 
-'- , sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress that 
no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star ol 
gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

2 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm thai 
subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightiei 
far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourgt 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their charlsti 
of war. 

8 Daughter of Zion, the power that hati 
saved thee 
Extolled with the harp and the timlM 
should be ; 
Shout, for the foe is destroyed thai fls> 
slaved thee ; 
Tnt wpupteww \% TWM^tafoftA^ sad Xstsi I 

TM.tMsjn 
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For the extension of the Church. 

ON thy Church, O Power divine, 
Caase thy glorious face to thine, 
Till the nations, from afar, 
Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

3 Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 

HARRIET AUBER. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. • 

780 The golden chain. C " M ' 

HOW aweet, how heavenly is the tight, 
When those who love the Lord 
In one another's peace delight, 
And to fulfill his word! 

J "When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part! 
When sorrow flowt from eye to eye, 

And joy from heart to heart ! 

I When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Itch can hit brother's fallings hide, 

And show a brother's lovel 

) 4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow, 
And union tweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 

fl Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; 
[And he's an heir of heaven who finds 

Hit bosom glow with love. 

JOSBPH SWAIN. 

781 Comt with us. C * M ' 

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 

t The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 

From lies and vanity. 

S Come with us ; we will do thee good, 

At God to ut hath done ; 
■tend but in him, as those have stood 

Whose faith the victory won. 

4 And when, by turns, we pats away, 

At star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
A Joet and found In him. 

SAMK8 MONTGOMERY. 



783 c. M. 

United — though eeparate. 

IDLEST be the dear uniting love, 
"■-* That will not let us part: 
Our bodiet may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

9 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fullness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Partaken of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Nor jov, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

783 c. m. 

Love, the test of discipleship. 

(\VR God is love ; and all his saints 
*^ His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

8 Teach us to love each other, Lord, 

As we are loved by thee ; 
None who are truly born of God 

Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal blist, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 

THOMAS COTTBRILL. 
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The law of Christ. 



CM. 



TRY us, O God, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 

2 If to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless ; 

But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us lo YveVp es*\v «V.Ywr > \jw&., 
Fjich other' % ctos* \» \wsm \ 

Let each h\% trWo-Vy «!A t&ot**. 
And te*\ YA» \>toV\\« , % «»**. 
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4 Help ns to build each other tip, 
Oar little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is 

wrought, 
Receive Thy ready bride : 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

CHAKLKS WXSXBT. 

•785 C. M. 

The loadstone of Hit love. 

JESUS, united by thy grace, 
** And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 

S Still let ua own onr common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke ; 
A band of love, a threefold cord, 

Which never can be broke. 

8 Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise into thy name ; . 
And let ns always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree, 
And ever toward each other move, 

And ever move toward thee. 

CHAKLKS WKSLKY. 



rsa 



Rejoicing in hope. 



C. M. 



T IFT up your hearts to things above, 
■" Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with ni to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 

S To Jesus' name give thanks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! the I.ord is King ; 

The King is now our friend 1 

3 We for his sake count all things loss ; 
On earthly good look down ; 

And joyfully sustain the cress, 
Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let us stir each other np, 
Our faith by works to approve, 

By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holy Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live :— 

6 Live, till the Lord In glory come, 
And wait hit heaven to share : 

He bow it fitting up your home ; 
Go ob, we '11 meet you there. 

CHARLKS WKSLKY. 
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YSY C. M. 

Ye are come unto Mount Sion. — Hsb. IS : ft 

"W'OT to the terror* of the Lord, 
-^ The tempest, fire, and smoke ; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ;— 

8 But we are rome to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare Us will, 

And speak his love abroad. 

8 Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light 1 
Behold the spirits of the just, 

Whose faith is turned to sight I 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 

And God, the Judge of all, declare 
ejTheir vilest sins forgiven ! 

5*The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, . 

And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 
My weary soul would rest : 

The man that dwells where Jesus is, 
Must be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

■788 Tke bond of low. C,M> 

nr»HE glorious universe around, 
x The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

fi In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship ot mind, 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

5 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

JAME8 MONTOOKZBT. 

Y&O c. M. 

Harmony and joy unspeakable. 

A LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
•£*■ Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

5 He bids us build each other np ; 
And, gathered into one, 

To our high calling's glorious hops, 
We hand in hand go on. 

% T\\« yj\ft -w\v\<&.\i» on. out tattawa % 
We a\\ to\\gn\ \» \»tov%\ 

In ~pvr«i\. t\t«sm% «l von*. 
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4 E'en now we think and speak the same, 
And cordially agree, 

United all, through Jesus' name, 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake the joy of one ; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be to sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Y&O Safety in union. C ' M * 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly 
Thy little flock in safety ki 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 

9 He comes, of hellish malice full, 

To scatter, tear, and slay; 
He seizes every strangling soul 

As his own lawful prey. 

8 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 

The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side ; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless ne first divide. 

5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let ns sweetly live, 
Together let ns die ; 

And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



Y&l 



L.M. 



Welcome to Church feltovthip. 

"BRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
■*-' To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

9 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give ! 

With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And yon in Jesus' name receive. 

8 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal ; 

Are we not met in thy great name f 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 

We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though but in part we know thee here, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we shall then behold thee near, 
And be forever lott in love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



702 »«W PART. L. M . 

Striving together for tie faith of tie ffospeL 

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
^ Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give ns all one way. 

9 O let ns all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our God. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart and mind. 

4 Sneak but the reconciling word, — 
The winds shall cease, the waves subside} 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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SECOND PART. 



L.M. 



One fold and one Shepherd. 

STIVER of peace and nnity, 
^* Send down thy mild, pacific Dove i 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 

9 We all shall think and speak the hum 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 

8 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To ns thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

794 L. M. 

The heavenly Queet invited, 

C AVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
^ And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

9 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 
Delight in what thyself hast given ; 

On thy own gifts and (Traces feast. 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 

And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let ns sit; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride, 
And YAd, nimaYi fa\tfe. kcA. «*X 
Tnv dataitoi, u^\a vkAsftnAu 
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8 O may that holy prayer, 

His tenderest and hli last, 
His constant, latest care 
Ere to his throne he passed, 
No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world's offense, his people's stain ! 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

GBOR0E ROBINHON. 

«01 H. M. 

Bear ye one another's burdens. 
'HOU God of truth and love, 
We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to obey ; 
Enter into thy wise design. 
And sweetly lose our will in thine* 

5 Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place t 

And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee I 

3 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 

Together travel on. 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love f 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 

With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

®OS Sweet counsel. 7. 

rj.LORY be to God above, 
" God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Make we mention of his love, 

Publish we his praise below : 
2 Called together by his grace, 

We are met in Jesus' name ; 
See with joy each other's face, 

Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

8 Build we each the other up ; 

Pray we for our faith's increase ; 
Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant joy, and lasting peace. 
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4 More and more let love abound ; 

Let us never, never rest, 
Till we are in Jesus' found, 

Of our paradise possessed. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

803 7 . 

Lowe, the bond of union. 
HILE we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus' love : 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty Joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

3 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness; 
Thee the unholy cannot see, 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Every vile affection kill. 
Root out every seed of ill, 
Utterly abolish sin, 
Write thy law of love within. 

8 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we know; 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart ; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only love to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Of one heart and mind. 
JESUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
** Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

5 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here. 

8 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear; 
To thy Church the pattern give, 
Show now true believers live. 

6 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 
6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

80S 7. 

Witnesses for Jesus. 
flOME, and let us sweetly join, 

Give, -wo sSX, "wVCa. ciG*.«Rttit«^ 
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Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 

8 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them may live and love ; 
Called we are their joys .to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. 

3 Sing we, then, In Jesus' name, 
Now a* yesterday the same ; 
One In every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

CHABLB8 WBSLBY. 
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Many, but one. 

CHRIST, from whom all blessings flow, 
Perfecting the saints below, 
Hear us, who thy nature share, 
-MTho ;thy mystic bodj are. 
Join us,;ln one spirit join, 
Let us still receive of thine ; 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who fillest all in all. 

2 Move, and. actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to each' divide : 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfill } 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove } 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jesus live* 

3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now and one, 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall i 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 

CHARLES WBSLBY. 

807 6,6. 

When akall «« meet again t 

WHEN shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever ! 
When will peaee wreathe her chain 

Round us forever ! 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never— no, never! 

8 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river ! 
When shall sweet friendship ^tow 
Chtmgeleta forever? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fttt, 
And fears of parting chill 
Never — no, never! 
162 



3 Up to that world of light 
Take us. dear Saviour ; 

May we all there unite, 

Happy forever ; 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — no, never ! 

4 Soon shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever ; 

Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever ; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never ! 

ALARIC A. WATT*. 



THE MINISTRY. 

S 08 Minuter* prayer. 7 » ** 

LORD of the living harvest 
That whitens o'er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labor. 

These hearts to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

8 As laborers in thy vineyard, 

Send us, O Christ, to be v 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When thou shalt call us home. 
But- to have shared the travail 

Which makes thy kingdom come. 

8 Come down, thou Holy 8piritl 

And fill our souls with light, 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white ; 
Beside thy sacred altar 

Be with us. where we stand, 
To sanctify thy people 

Through all this nappy land. 

JOBS 8. B. MOWSBLL. 
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Entire dependence on Christ. 

EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan. 
The best concerted schemes are vara, 
And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength for naugh 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 
They shall be blest indeed. 

2 Lord, if. thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim ; 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name. 

3 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To vjovero. w&v 4ict«V»A. h«art % 

KtvA ft\. \» tot \Xvs NrtWv 

BuM. to VVj T\Ax»CO!0K^,«aA.\V»« 
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THE MITTCSTRY. 



4 O let oar Iota and faith abound ; 
O let our lives, to all around, 

With purest luster shine ; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the priory. Lord, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine. 



CHARMS WK8LBY. 



810 Herald* of the crews. L * M * 

rW forth, ye heralds, in My name, 
^* Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound ; 
The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
Where'er the human race is found. 

S The joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where salvation lies ; 

With care bind up the broken heart, 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 

And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
Ye are commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received, 
Freely, in love, to others give ; 

Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And, by your labors, sinners live. 

JOHN LOQAN. 

811 H« gifeth the increase. L - M « 

TTIGH on his everlasting throne, 
xx The $ing of saints his work surveys ; 
Marks the dear souls he calls hi* own, 
And smiles on the peculiar race. 

8 He rests well pleased their toils to see ; 

Beneath his easy yoke they move ; 
With all their heart and strength agree 

In the sweet labor of his love. 

3 See where the servants of the Lord, 
A busy multitude, appear ; 

For Jesus day and night employed, 
His heritage they toil to clear. 

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains, 
And strengthens their unwearied hands ; 

They spend their sweat, and blood, and 
pains, 
To cultivate Immanuel's lands. 

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees, 
Their industry vouchsafes to crown ; 

He kindly gives the wished increase, 
And sends the promised blessing down. 

AUGUSTUS 0. 8PANGKNBKRO. 

TK. BY J. WBSLKY. 
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The ministry instituted. 
'T'HE Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 
x In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men below, 
And still his royal bounties flow. 

2 Hence sprang the apostles' honored name, 
Sacred beyond neroic fame : 
In humbler forms, before our eyes, 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 

8 From Christ they all their gifts derive, 
And, fed by Christ, their graces live ; 

While, ga&rded by bis mighty hand. 

'Midst ai the- rape of hsJJ they stand. 



4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PHILIP DODDKIDGE. 

A ** Boldness in the gospel. L ' *** 

OH ALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
^ The Spirit's course in me restrain ! 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ! 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God most high I 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger heart 

3 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng, 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee I 

4 What, then, is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid t 
A man ! an heir of death ! a slave 

To sin ! a bubble on the wave ! 

5 Yea. let men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

JOHANM J. WINKLKB. TK. BY J. WESLftY. 
Q 14 SKOONDPART. LJ|| 

Christ's constraining love. 

C AVIOUR of men, thy searching eye 
^ Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry ; 
Doth aught on earth my wishes raise, 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praisef" 

2 The lore of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 

3 For this let men revile mv name ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

AH hail, reproach ; and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent ; 
Fulfill thy sovereign counsel, Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power: 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar. 
Thy faithful witness will I be: 

'Tis fixed ; I can do all through thee. 

JOHANN J. WINKLES. TB. BY J. WESLEY. 

815 L.M. 

The angels of the Churches. 

DRAW Tveat, O S*«v «A ^A^ fcmw ™nl\ 
Us. w\i\i tVy ftwnfcM vj.% VSm&V, 
St\U lu tV? Ctamfo do Vaoa. *W»k-> 
And \et oust ct»a\«JrtfcS».>>* IP^- 
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The Church immovable. 



CM. 



O WHERE are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came t 
Bat, Lord, thy Church it praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S We mark her goodly battlements, 
And her foundations strong ; 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

S For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God i 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 

And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 

A house not made by hands. 

A. CXBVBLAND COXB. 

■y©4 Founded on a Rock. C ' M * 

TX7ITH stately towers and bulwarks 
T * strong, 

Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 

God's holy city shone. 
S Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strength complete, 

The Christian temple stands. 
S The faithful of each clime and age 

This glorious Church compose ; 
Built on a Rock, with idle rage 

The threatening tempest blows. 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm, 

Thy God is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HAMIST ACBXK. 
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The kingdoms one. 

XTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
A A And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their neaven on earth begun. 

S The Church triumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

Aad bow before thy throne ; 
*Pf '" the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdom* are but one. 
164 
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4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

OHAJBLES WKSLKY. 
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The eure Foundation. 



CM. 



BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

9 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

We now adore thy name ; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 

Nor can we suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell with- 

stood f 
Yet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

¥67 Good new for Zion. 8 » 7 » 4 ' 

(XS the mountain's top appearing, 
^ Lo ! the sacred herald stands., 
Welcome news te Zion bearing, 

Zion, long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 

God himself shall loose thy bands. 

5 Has thy night been long and mournful f 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved t 

Have thy roes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ! 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy warfare now is past : 

God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last: 

Au thy conflicts 
'EbA Vn. «v«t\wXVu% x*at. 

1WQMJA tCaVLX. 
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708 8,7,4. 

Jehovah, the defenee of Zion. 

ZION standi with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foes shall oe confounded. 
Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine ! 

8 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
But no changes 

Can attend Jehovah's love. 

8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

Ood is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light. 

THOMAS KKLLV. 
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The truly Wert. C * M * 

TOW lovelv are thy dwellings, Lord, 
L From noise and trouble free 1 

How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee ! 

9 Lord God of hosts that reign'st on high ! 
They are the truly blest 

Who only will on thee rely, 
In thee alone will rest. 

8 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 

Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to strength, 
With joy and gladsome cheer, 

Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's courts appear. 

JOHN MILTON. 

770 Love for Zion. S ' M ' 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

9 I love thy Church. O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graves on thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall, 
For her my prayers ascend ; 

To her my cares and toil* be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 

Her hymns of love and praise. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter blitt of heaven. 

TIMOTHY DWIQHT. 
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For a revival. 
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LORD, thy work revive, 
- In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

9 O let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant again renew, 

And walk in filial fear. 

8 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 

Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 
O come, and bring salvation near ; 

Our souls on thee rely. 

PHOXBK H. BBOWH. 

773 s.M. 

The Church'* confidence and tecwrity. 

WHO In the Lord confide, 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move : 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus' guardian love. 

9 As round Jerusalem 
The hilly bulwarks rise, 

So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands, 

And for his Israel cares ; 
And safe in his almighty hands 

Their souls forever bears. 

CHAKLU WUUT. 
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The forty-iixth Ftalm. 
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pi OD is the refuge of his saints, 
^ When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

9 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In saored peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, ttill gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Out grtef •AU.'gt, w* **** ««ttfct*U.\ 
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4 Help us to build each other up, 

Oar little stock improve ; 
Increase oar faith, confirm our hope, 

And perfect us In love. 

I Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let ui in all things grow, 
Till thou hast made as free indeed, 

And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is 
wrought, 

ReceiveThy ready bride : 
Give ns In heaven a happy lot 

With all the sanctified. 

CHABLXS WESLEY. 

785 c-M. 

The loadstone of HU lout. 

JESUS, united by thy grace. 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 

8 Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke ; 
A band of love, a threefold cord, 

Which never can be broke. 

8 Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise Into thy name ; . 
And let us always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree, 
And ever toward each other move, 

And ever move toward thee. 

CHABLXS WESLEY. 
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Rejoicing in hop*. 

LIFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 

8 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! the I«ord is King ; 

The King is now oar friend I 

3 We for his sake count all things loss ; 
On earthly good look down ; 

And joyfully sustain the cress, 
Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let ns stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve, 

Bv holv, purifying hope, 
*And the sweet task of love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holv Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live :— 

6 Live, till the Lord In glory come, 
And wmit hi* heaven to share : 

He now la fitting up your home ; 
Go on, we '11 meet yon there. 

CHA&X.BS WKSUtY. 
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787 cm. 

Ye are com* unto Mount Eton.— Heb. It: B. 

NOT to the terror* of tire Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ;— 

t But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his win, 

And speak his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light 1 

Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith is turned to sight! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 

And God, the Judge of all, declare 
({Their vilest sins forgiven ! 

5'The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, • 

And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Must be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

788 The bond of love. CM ' 

THE glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

8 In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

3 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

James montoomxey. 

78» C. M. 

Harmon* and joy untpeakable. 

ALL praise to onr redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

8 He bids ns build each other np ; 

And, gathered into one, 
To our high calling's glorious hope, 

We hand in hand go on. 

S TYie ^t\. -s«n\<i\i>ufc on. on.% Wtows, 
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4 E'en now we think and speak the same, 
And cordially agree, 

United all, through Jeans' name, 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake the joy of one ; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

8 And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be to sweet, 
What height of raptpre shall we know 

When round his throne we meet ! 

CHASJLCS WKSLJEY. 

790 Safety in union. C ' M * 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 

S He comes, of hellish malice fall, 

To scatter, tear, and slay; 
He seises every straggling soul 

As his own lawful prey. 

8 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 

The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side ; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 

5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let us sweetly live, 
Together let us die ; 

And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 

CHABLKH WX8LKY. 



7»i 



L. M. 



Welcome to Church fellowehip. 
"BRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
■"-* To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

5 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give i 

With open hearts and bands we stand, 
And yon in Jesus' name receive. 

8 Jesus, attend; thyself reveal; 

Are we not met in thy great name! 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 

We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee aud with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though but in part we know thee here, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

Aad we shell then behold thee near, 
And be forever lott in love. 

CHARLKS WBSLXY. 



792 »««« JPART. L. M. 

Striving together for the faith of the goepeL 

TTNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
^ Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give ns all one way. 

i O let ns all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our Goo. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart and mind. 

4 Speak but the reconciling word, — 
The winds shall cease, the waves subsides. 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHABLKS WMLKT. 
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SECOND PART. 






One fold and one Shepherd. 

STIVER of peace and unity, 
^-* Send down thy mild, pacific Dove } 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 



S We all shall think and speak the 
Delightful lessen of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 

8 O let ns take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer. 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHAKLES WESLKT. 

794 L. M. 

The heavenly Queet invited. 

C AVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
° And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

i Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast, 

And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 

And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit ; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride, 
And b\d. x» vrw>Vj AAyJs, veA «tX 
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4 Help as to build each other up, 
Oar little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm oar hope, 
And perfect us In lore. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till thou hast niade us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is 
wroaght, 

jeiveThy ready bride i 
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Receh. „ 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

CHAKLSS WBSXSY. 

785 cm. 

The loadstone of Hi* low. 

JESUS, united by thy grace, 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 

9 Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke ; 
A band of love, a threefold cord, 

Which never can be broke. 

S Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise into thy name ;. 
And let us always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree, 
And ever toward each other move, 

And ever move toward thee. 

CHABLK8 WKSLKY. 

78« Rejoicing in hop*. C " M * 

LIFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 

8 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Ix>rd is King ; 

The King is now our friend 1 

8 We for his sake count all things lots ; 

On earthly good look down ; 
And iovfully sustain the cress, 

Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve, 

Bv holv, pnrifviug hope, 
'And the sweet task of love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holv Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live :— 

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wmlt his heaven to share: 

He now it Suing up your home ; 
Go on, we '11 meet you there. 

CHARLES WKSLSY 
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Ye are torn* unto Mount Sum.— Heb. IS: St 

fOT to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ;— 

S But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his will, 

And speak his love abroad. 

3 Behold the innumerable host 
Of angels clothed in light! 

Behold the spirits of the just, 
Whose faith Is tamed to sight I 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 

And God, the Judge of all, declare 
«jThelr vilest sins forgiven ! 

6* The saints on earth and all the dead 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, • 

And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Mast be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

788 The bond of love. C ' U ' 

THE glorious universe around, 
The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

S In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

3 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

Jambs moktqomxsy. 

78» c M. 

Harmony and joy untpeakablt. 

ALL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

5 He bids us build each other np ; 
And, gathered into one, 

To our high calling's glorious hops, 
We hand in hand go on. 

Tne ferae* *fcttW*B>. *n«tj ^ewrikfcwwx, 
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4 E'en now we think and speak the tame, 
And cordially agree, 

United all, through Jesus' name, 
In perfect harmony. 

6 We all partake the joy of one ; 

The common peace we feel ; 
A peace to sensual minds unknown, 

A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet, 
What height of rapture shall we know 

When round his throne we meet ! 

CHAKLXS WKSLJEY. 

790 Safety in unto*. C ' M * 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 

5 He comes, of hellish malice fall, 
To scatter, tear, and slay; 

He seizes every straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 

8 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 

The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless he first divide. 

5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let ni sweetly live, 
Together let us die ; 

And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 

CHABLKH WMLIY. 

Wl L. M. 

Welcome to Church fellowthip. 
"DRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
*^ To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

5 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give ! 

With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus' name receive. 

8 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal ; 

Are we not met in thy great name f 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 

We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee aud with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though but in part we know thee here, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we ehall then behold thee near, 
JLad be forever lo§t In love. 

CHARLES WB8LKY. 
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Striving together for the faith of the goepeL 

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 

S O let as all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our God. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart and mind* 

4 Speak but the reconciling word, — 
The winds shall cease, the waves subsides. 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHABLES WIIUTi 
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SECOND PART. 



L.M. 



One fold and one Shepherd. 
STIVER of peace and unity, 
^-* Send down thy mild, pacific Dove) 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 

S We all shall think and speak the same 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise* 

8 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee : 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHAKLKB WBSUtT. 

794 L.M. 

The heavenly Queet invited. 

q AVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
^ And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

S Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast, 

And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 

And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let as sit ; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride. 
And \>\a m vre«Vj taW*. mv\ «»X 
Tnv ta,\uW«t, »xA\» vsAsftsA. 
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4 "O Gloriout and tpotlest. 

JESUS, from whom all blessing* flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request. 

8 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own,— 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses, 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old ; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach — and love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

79o One now, one forever. 

STILL one in life and one in death, 
One in our hope of rest above, 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, 
One in each other's faithful love ; 



5 Tet must we part, and parting weep ; 
What else has earth for us in store! 

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep ! 
Our farewell words, how sad and sore 1 

3 Yet shall we meet again in peace, 
To sing the song of festal joy, 

Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 
And none our fellowship destroy : 

4 Where none shall beckon us away, 
Nor bid our festival be done ; 

Our meeting-time the eternal day. 
Our meeting-place the eternal throne. 

6 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last, 
And heart to heart enfolded all, 

We Ml smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all. 

HOBATIU8 BONAB. 

797 s. m. 

Sympathy and mutual love. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each In expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 
100 



6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free : 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

JOHN ta worry. 

798 8.M. 

Muting, after absenctt 

AND are we yet alive, 
■**■ And see each other's face! 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 

For his redeeming grace. 
Preserved by power divine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus' praise we join, 

And in his sight appear. 

S What troubles have we seen, 

What conflicts have we passed. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last ! 
But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 

And hides our life above. 

3 Then let us make onr boast 

Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross, 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 

So we may Jesus gain. 

chaki.es wzslxt. 

799 Blest communion. *• M " 

IDLEST are the sons of peace, 
-*-* Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions ran. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vews 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 
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One Lord, one faith, one baptitm. 
Eph. 4 : 5. 

ONE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, . 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, love: 
From different temples though it rise, 
One soug asceudeth to the skies. 

2 Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer , !/«& «taa»*. 
T\\o\\ wno &\faX irkVuaWm, Iwov'C&ft fcwk&» 
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8 O may that holy prayer, 

His tenderest and hit last, 
His constant, latest care 
Ere to his throne he passed, 
No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world's offense, his people's stain ! 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and lire as one. 

OBOROE ROBINSON. 

eoi H. M. 

Bear ye on* another" 1 * burden*. 
rpHOU God of truth and love, 
•*- We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to obey ; 
Enter into thy wise design, 
And sweetly lose our will in thine. 

5 Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place f 

And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in theef 

3 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 

Together travel on, 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love! 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 
8 O may thy Spirit seal 

Our souls unto that day, 
With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Sweet counsel. 
p LORY be to God above, 
^ God, from whom all ble«sings flow ; 
Make we mention of his love, 
Publish we his praise below : 

2 Called together by his grace, 
We are met in Jesus' name ; 

See with joy each other's face, 
Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

8 Build we each the other up ; 

Tray we tor our faith's increase ; 
Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant joy, and lasting peace. 



4 More and more let love abound; 
Let us never, never rest, 

Till we are in Jesus' found, 
Of our paradise possessed. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

803 7 . 

Love, the bond of union. 
TXTHILE we walk with God in light, 
* * God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus' love: 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

5 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness; 
Thee the unholy cannot see, 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Every vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of ill, 

Utterly abolish sin, 

Write thy law of love within. 

3 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we know} 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart ; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only love to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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804 

Of one heart and mind. 
TESUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
** Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace > 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

8 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here* 

8 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy Church the pattern give, 
Show now true believers live. 

6 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

80S 7. 

Witnesses for Jesus. 

COME, and let u& vir««U^ Val«L, 

Give, -wc s\\, "wVCn. «Il*,v**R^ 
Glory \o ceox cfcTECB«m.'V«t&.\ 
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The Church immovable. 



CM. 



O WHERE are kings and empires now, 
Of old that went and came t 
Bat, Lord, thy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 

Of her unending song. 

S For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 

And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 

A house not made by hands. 

A. CLEVELAND COXB. 



■y©4 Founded on a Rock. Cm M ' 

TX7ITH stately towers and bulwarks 
* * strong. 

Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 

God's holy city shone. 
S Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strength complete, 

The Christian temple stands. 

S The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 

Built on a Rock, with idle 'rage 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm, 

Tby God is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HAMXET AOBEB. 
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The kingdom* one. 

XTAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
x± And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their neaven on earth begun. 

S The Church triumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 
The kingdom* are but one. 
164 
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4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

OHAJU.ES wesley. 
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The eure Foundation. 



CM. 



BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

9 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

We now adore thy name ; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 

Nor can we suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell with- 

stood f 
Yet must this building rise ; 
'Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

767 Good nem for Zion. 8 » 7 » 4 ' 

C")N the mountain's top appearing, 
^ Lo I the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news te Zion bearing, 

Zion, long in hostile lands: 
Mourning; captive ! 

God himself shall loose thy bands. 

5 Has thy night been long and mournful! 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved! 

Have thy roes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ! 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

S God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 

He himself appears thy Friend ; 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 

Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Great deliverance 

Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 

All thy warfare now is past : 
God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 

Victory is thine at last : 
Aft thy conflicts 

"EnA Yd. «ra«t\M\Ys^ wl. 
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rt%S 8,7,4. 

Jehovah, the de/etue of Zion. 

ZION standi with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foes shall be confounded, 
Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine ! 

8 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
But no changes 

Can attend Jehovah's love. 

8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

Bnt can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

Ood is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light. 

THOMAS KELLY. 

re© i%4 truly bi«t. C - M - 

HOW lovelv are thy dwellings, Lord, 
From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee ! 

9 Lord God of hosts that reign'st on high ! 

They are the truly blest 
Who only will on thee rely, 

In thee alone will rest. 

8 They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 

Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to strength, 
With joy and gladsome cheer, 

Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's courts appear. 

JOHN MILTON. 

WO Lov* for Zion. SM ' 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

J I love thy Church. O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graves on thy hand. 
S For her my tears shall fall. 

For her my prayers ascend 5 
To her my cares and toils be given, 

Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prise her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Sura as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bltu of heaven. 

TIMOTHY DWIOHT. 
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For a revival. 



8. M. 



OLORD, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

9 O let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant again renew, 

And walk in filial fear. 

8 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 

Till hearts or adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 
O come, and bring salvation near ; 

Our souls on thee rely. 

ph<sbz b. itovx. 
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7"72 S.M. 

The Church!* confident* and eecurity. 

r HO in the Lord confide, 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move : 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus' guardian love. 

8 As round Jerusalem 

The hilly bulwarks rise. 
So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands, 

And for his Israel cares ; 
And safe in his almighty hands 

Their souls forever bears. 

CHAELIS VULST. 
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Tkeforty^xA iWm. ** M# 

! OD is the refuge of his saints, 
r When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

8 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word. 
Out p\et *\\*3V w" **•* «*»*»«**> 
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6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 

Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on hit truth, and armed with power. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

•yy4 The river of lift. L> M " 

GREAT Source of being and of lore! 
Thou waterest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 

2 A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 

8 Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with glory 

crowned, 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

PHILIP DODDKIDGE. 

775 L. M. 

Awake. Jerutalem, awake! 

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake ! 
No longer in thy sins lie down : 
The garment of salvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

9 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
And hides the promise from thine eyes ; 

Arise, and struggle into light : 
The great Deliverer calls, "Arise ! " 

5 Shake off the bands of sad despair ; 
Zion, assert thy liberty ; 

Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 
And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 

Be like your Lord, his word embrace, 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 

CHARLES WESLBY. 

7*7G God in the midet of her. 8 » 7 * 

GLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 
Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose t 

With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

S See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Still supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who c*n /afnt while such a river 
Ever flaw* onr thirst to assuage 1 
Once, which, like the Lord, the giver, 
Never fails from age to age. 
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TTEAR what God the ! 
■**■ O my people, faint 
Comfortless, afflicted, bi 
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Shall no more perplei 
You shall name your wi 

And your' gates shall t 

2 There, like streams thi 
Pleasures without end 

For the Lord, your faith 
All his bounty shall b 
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■T)AUGHTER of Zion, 
- L ' sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes t 
no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dav 
gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of 

2 Strong were thy foes ; 

subdued them, 
And scattered their leg 
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They fled like the chaf 

that pursued them 
Vain were their steeds 

of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, th> 

saved thee 
Extolled with the har] 
should be ; 
Shout, for the foe is d 
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uion of the Church. 

•h, O Power divine, 
lorions face to shine, 
, from afar, 
r guiding star ; 
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salvation known. 
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HARRIET ACBER. 
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JOSEPH SWAIN. 
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>u blessed of the Lord, 
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JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
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Unittd — though teparott. 

BLEST be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let ns part : 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go ; 

Ami still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let ns cleave 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fullness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Partaken of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Nor jov, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

CHAKLES WBSLKY. 

783 c. M. 

Love, the UH of diteiplahip. 

OUR God is love ; and all his saints 
His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

S Teach us to love each other, Lord, 

As we are loved by thee ; 
None who are truly born of God 

Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 

THOMAS COTTKRILL. 
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Th« law of Christ. 

... us, O God, and search the ground 
Of every sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 

9 If to the right or left we stray, 

Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guide our feet into the way 

Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us to helo «*ch oth«r, Lord, 

F.acVi (Aher 1 * ere** \» Wx \ 
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4 E'en now we think and speak the tame, 
And cordially agree, 

United all, through Jesus' name, 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake the joy of one ; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A peace to sensnal minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What height of raptpre shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

WO Safety in union. C ' M * 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For O, the wolf is nigh ! 

9 He comes, of hellish malice fall, 

To scatter, tear, and slay; 
He seises every straggling soul 

As his own lawful prey. 

8 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the foid we first forsake, 

The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Uuless he first divide. 

5 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

8 Together let us sweetly live, 

Together let as die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 

And reign above the sky. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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TIRST PART. 



L. M. 



y»i 



L.M. 



Welcome to Church fellowehip. 
"DRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
■*-' To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

9 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give ! 

With open hearts and bands we stand, 
And you in Jesus' name receive. 

8 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal ; 

Are we not met in thy great name 1 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 

We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly oar fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though bat in part we know thee hare, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we shall tben behold thee near, 
And be forever lost in lore. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



Striving together for the faith of the ooepeL 

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give as all one way. 

9 O let us all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our God. 

8 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make as of one heart and mind. 

4 Sneak bat the reconciling word, — 
The winds shall cease, the waves subside} 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Oar Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHAKLES WESLEY. 
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SECOND PART. 






One fold and one Shepherd. 
STIVER of peace and unity, 
^-* Send down thy mild, pacific Dove j 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 

9 We all shall think and speak the «uae 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 

3 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

794 L.M. 

The heavenly Guett invited, 

QAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
^ And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Oar hearts to entertain our Lord. 

9 Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast. 

And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

3 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 
Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 

And treasure up our gracious tears, 
Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit ; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride, 
And b\A u& vt««Vj AtVaY. mA. %%.V 
Thy &&\nW««., kA\» «•&&%«&.. 
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' "o Glorious and epotleet. 

JESUS, from whom all blessing* flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request. 

8 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own, — 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses, 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old ; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach— and love. 

CHARLKM WESLEY. 

• «*** One now, one forever. 

QTILL one in life and one in death, 
^ One in our hope of rest above, 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, 
One in each other's faithful love ; 

8 Tet must we part, and parting weep ; 

What else has earth for us in store! 
Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep ! 

Our farewell words, how sad and sore 1 

3 Yet shall we meet again in peace, 
To sing the song of festal joy, 

Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 
And none our fellowship destroy : 

4 Where none shall beckon us away, 
Nor bid our festival be done ; 

Our meeting-time the eternal day. 
Our meeting-place the eternal throne. 

6 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last, 
And heart to heart enfolded all, 

We '11 smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all. 

HOBATIU8 BOKAR. 

707 S. M. 

Sympathy and mutual love. 
T>LEST be the tie that binds 
■*-* Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

5 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revives 

Our courage by the way ; 
While each In expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 
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6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free: 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

JOHN FAWCTTT. 

70S S.M. 

Meeting, after absence* 

AND are we yet alive, 
■^*- And see each other's face! 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 

For his redeeming grace. 
Preserved by power divine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus' praise we join, 

And in his sight appear. 

S What troubles have we seen, 

What conflicts have we passed. 
Fightings withont, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last ! 
But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 

And hides our life above. 

8 Then let us make oar boast 

Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross, 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 

So we may Jesus gain. 

CHARLES W>aLXT. 
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Blttt communion. 



S.M. 



BLEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions ran. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where seal and friendship meet; 

Their sougs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



O 1 



800 H. M. 

One Lord, one faith, one baptitm. 
Eph. 4 : 5. 

|NE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, love : 
From different temples though it rise, 
One soug ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 

\3mla luv ^*wb>\» ^ <B * vt " ft *»** 
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3 O may that holy prayer, 
His tenderest and his last, 

His constant, latest care 
Ere to his throne he passed, 
No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The world's offense, hU people's stain 1 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

OBOROB ROBINSON. 

»01 H. M. 

Bear ye one another'' » burden*. 
rpHOU God of truth and love, 
•*■ We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to obey ; 
Enter into thy wise design, 
And sweetly lose our will in thine. 
3 Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and placet 
And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee! 

3 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 

Together travel on, 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love 1 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim* 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 

With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 

CHARLES WB8LBY. 

SOS Sweet counsel. 7. 

^1 LORY be to God above, 
" God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Make we mention of his love, 
Publish we his praise below : 

2 Called together by his grace, 
We are met in Jesus' name ; 

See with joy each other's face, 
Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

3 Build we each the other up ; 
Pray we for our faith's increase ; 

Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant joy, and luting peace. 



4 More and more let love abound; 
Let us never, never rest, 

Till we are in Jesus' found, 
Of our paradise possessed. 

CHARLBS WVSLBT. 

803 7 . 

Love, the bond of union. 
T\7HILE we walk with God in light, 
* ' God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus' love : 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

5 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness; 
Thee the unholy cannot see, 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Every vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of ill, 

Utterly abolish sin, 

Write thy law of love within. 

3 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we knowj 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart ; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only love to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

CHARLES WE8LSY. 



7. 



804 

Of one heart and mind. 
JESUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
** Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

8 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here* 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's bnrden bear ; 
To thy Church the pattern give, 
Show now true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

80S 7. 

WUnettet for Jen*. 
flOME, and let us sweetly join, 

Give -wo a\\, "wWfc. «it.vx«i^ % 
Glory to crc» cotmhms&.'V*k\\ 
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Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of lore. 

9 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them mav live and love ; 
Called we are their joys .to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. 

8 Sing we, then, in Jesus' name, 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth ana grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

CHARLES WKSLSY. 
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Many, but one. 
/1HRIST, from whom all blessings flow, 
^ Perfecting the saints below, 
Hear us, who thy nature share, 
.-fTRTho jthy mystic* body are. 
Join us, fin one spirit join, 
Let us still receive of thine ; 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who filleat all in all. 

8 Move, and .actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to' each' divide : 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfill ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove j 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jesus live* 

3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now and one, 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall i 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 

CHAKLBS WSSLBY. 

807 6, 5. 

When tkall we meet again t 
"Ty HEN shall we meet again, 
Y * Meet ne'er to sever ! 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever t 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never— no, never ! 

9 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river t 
When shall sweet friendship -glow 
Changeless forever ! 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill 
Iverer — no, never! 
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3 Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour ; 

May we all there unite, 

Happy forever ; 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — no, never ! 

4 Soon shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever ; 

Soon shall peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever ; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never ! 

ALABIC A. WATT*. 



THE MINISTRY. 

SOS Minister** prafer. 7 » *' 

LORD of the living harvest 
That whitens o'er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labor, 

These hearts to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 
Thy kingdom from above. 

S As laborers in thy vineyard, 

Send us, O Christ, to be*- 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared the travail 

Which makes thy kingdom coma. 

8 Come down, thou Holy Spirit I 

And fill our souls with light, 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white ; 
Beside thy sacred altar 

Be with us. where we stand. 
To sanctify toy people 

Through all this happy land. 

johx a. B. mowcbxx. 

800 C.P.M. 

Entire dependence on Christ, 

"C"XCEPT the Lord conduct the plan, 
- Lj The best concerted schemes are vain, 

And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength for naught; 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 

They shall be blest indeed. 

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim ; 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name. 

8 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern, each, devoted heart, 

And ftt u» lot \>Vj ^VW\ 
"Deep founded. \tv Mtve VroVa. <A ^twea, 

T\\e ctty en rWV\\\. 
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4 O let our lore and faith abound ; 
O let onr lives, to all around, 

With purest luster shine ; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the glory. Lord, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine. 



CHARLES WK8LBY. 



8 lO Heralds of the crow. L * M ' 
f~H) forth, ye heralds, in My name, 
" Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound ; 
The glorious jubilee proclaim, 
Where'er the human race is found. 

$ The joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where salvation lies ; 

With care bind up the broken heart, 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 

And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
Ye are commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received, 
Freely, in love, to others give ; 

Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And, by your labors, sinners live. 

JOHN LOGAN. 

811 He giveth the increase. L - M « 
TTIGH on his everlasting throne, 
■*•■*■ The $ing of saints his work surveys ; 
Marks the dear souls he calls his own, 
And smiles on the peculiar race. 

5 He rests well pleased their toils to see ; 
Beneath his easy yoke they move ; 

WHh all their heart and strength agree 
In the sweet labor of his love. 

3 See where the servants of the Lord, 
A busy multitude, appear ; 

For Jesus day and night employed, 
His heritage they toil to clear. 

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains, 
And strengthens their unwearied hands ; 

They spend their sweat, and blood, and 
pains, 
To cultivate Immanuel's lands. 

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees, 
Their industry vouchsafes to crown ; 

He kindly gives the wished increase, 
And sends the promised blessing down. 

AUGUSTUS O. BPANGKNBERO. 

TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

H 13 TK« ministry instituted. L « M - 
r PHE Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 
-*- In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men below, 
And still his royal bounties flow. 

9 Hence sprang the apostles' honored name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame : 
In humbler forms, before our eyes, 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 

3 From Christ they all their gifts derive, 
And, fed by Christ, their graces Jive : 
While, guarded by his mighty hand. 
'Midst ell the rnge of h.JJ they stand. 



4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 
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FIRST PART. 

Boldness in the gospel. ^ 

HALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
The Spirit's course in me restrain f 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ! 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God most high f 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger heart 

3 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng, 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee f 

4 What, then, is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid 1 
A man ! an heir of death ! a slave 

To sin 1 a bubble on the wave ! 

5 Yea. let men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

JOHANN J. WINKLER. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 
Q 14 .EOONDPART. LM 

Christ's constraining low. 

AVIOUR of men, thy searching eye 

^ Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry; 
Doth aught on earth my wishes raise, 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praise t"" 

2 The lore of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 

3 For this let men revile my name ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, reproach ; and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent; 
Fulfill thy sovereign counsel, Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power: 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar. 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 

'Tie fixed ; I can do all through thee. 

JOHANN J. WINKLER. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

815 L. M. 

The angels of the Churches. 

TYRAVf t\ear, O S*hi ol ^A, fcx*w -&mat\ 

Stitt \n thy CnutcYv do \fcw*. %w** > 

1 And \e\ om «kA\**\KrN5. \>* l£A~ 
1 \«i 
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GENERAL HYMNS. 
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The Ckurek immovable. 



CM. 



r\ WHERE are kings and empires now, 
^ Of old that went and came f 
Bat, Lord, thy Church i> praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 

Of her unending song. 

S For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 

And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 

A house not made by hands. 

A. CXBVBLAND COXB. 
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Founded on a Rock. 



C. M. 



TyiTH stately towers and bulwarks 
'* strong, 
Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 
Ood's holy city shone. 

S Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Tet fairer, and in strength complete, 

The Christian temple stands. 

S The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 

Built on a Rock, with idlevage 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm. 

Thy God is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HABBIBT ACBKR. 

7*35 Tke kingdom* on*. C * M ' 

XJAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
J " L And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

t The Church triumphant In thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 

The kingdoms are but one. 
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4 The holy to the holiest 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee In the skies. 

C&AJtUS WBSUKY 
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Tk* twr* Foundation, 



CM 



BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

9 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
We now adore thy name ; 

We trust our whole salvation here, 
Nor can we suffer shame. 

8 The foolish builders, scribe and prls 

Reject it with disdain ; 
Yet on this Rock the Church shall res 

And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell wi 

stood! 
Yet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WAR! 

Y6Y Good n*w for Zion. 8 » 7 » 4 

ON the mountain's top appearing*, 
Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news to Zion bearing, 
Zion, long in hostile lands : 

Mourning captive ! 
God himself shall loose thy bands. 

5 Has thy night been long and mourn! 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved 

Have thy roes been proud and scomfv 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ! 

Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

8 God, thy God, will now restore the 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and jov shall now attend the 
All thy warfare now is past : 

God thy Saviour will defend thee ; 
Victory is thine at last : 

AU thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

THOMAS KBLI 
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Jehovah, the defetue of Zion. 

ZION stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foee shall oe confounded. 
Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine ! 

J Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease tbeir own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
Bat no changes 

Can attend Jehovah's love. 

S In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

Bat can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in his sight : 

God is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light. 

THOMAS KKIXY. 

7e» The truly blut. C ' M * 

TTOW lovelv are thy dwellings, Lord, 
*-*■ From noise and trouble free ! 
Bow beautiful the sweet accord 
-■ Of souls that pray to thee 1 

C S Lord God of hosts that reign'st on high ! 

* They are the truly blest 

e Who only will on thee rely, 

; In thee alone will rest. 

t They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 

Where springs and showers abound. 

' 4They journey on from strength to strength, 
With joy and gladsome cheer, 
Till all before our God at length 
In Zion's courts appear. 

JOHN MILTON. 

7"70 Love for Zion. SM * 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

5 I love thy Church. O God! 
Her walls before thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graves on thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall. 
For her my prayers ascend; 

To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

TIMOTHY DWIOMT. 
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For a revival. 



8. M. 



OLORD, thy work revive, 
In Zion '8 gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces live 
By thy restoring power. 

S O let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant agaiu renew, 

And walk in filial fear. 

8 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 

Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 
O come, and bring salvation near ; 

Our souls on thee rely. 

raasi h. mown. 



rrs s.m. 

The Church' $ confidence and security. 

WHO in the Lord confide, 
And feel bis sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move ; 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus' guardian love. 

S As round Jerusalem 

The hilly bulwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands, 

And for his Israel cares ; 
And safe in his almighty hands 

Their souls forever bears. 

chablm wzaunr. 



?"73 Theforty-nxthPealm. L ' M ' 

GOD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

9 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In saored peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, ttill gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 



THE CHURCH. 



6 Zion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 

Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

774 The river of life. L " M< 

Z^lREAT Source of being and of love! 
^* Thou waterest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 

2 A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 

S Close by its banks, in order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with glory 

crowned, 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

PHILIP DODDSIDGS. 



775 



L.M. 



Awake, Jerusalem, awake! 

A WAKE, Jerusalem, awake ! 
■**• No longer in thy sins lie down : 
The garment of salvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

S Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
And hides the promise from thine eyes; 

Arise, and struggle into light : 
The great Deliverer calls, "Arise ! " 

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair ; 

Zion, assert thy liberty ; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 

And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 

Be like your Lord, his word embrace. 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 



CHARLXS WB8LBY. 
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God in the midst of her. 



8,7. 



rj.LORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

VJ Zion, city of our God ; 

He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose ! 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 
Springing from eternal love, 
Still supply thy $on$ and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

jgZ'ftob.llk* the I^rd, thl giver, 
**rer f Hlla from ^ ^ ' * ' 
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3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See -the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near ! 
He who gives us daily manna, 

He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud hosanna 

Rising to his throne on high. 

john mrwTon. 
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Ood her everlasting light. 



8, 7. 



H 1 



TEAR what God the Lord hath spoken: 
L O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you. 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation," 
And your' gates shall all be " Praise." 

S There, like streams that feed the gardes, 

Pleasures without end shall flow, 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reign, 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voice of war again. 

S Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see ; 
Butj your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er yon, 

Change to day the gloom of night ; 
He, thf Lord, shall be your glory, 

God, your everlasting light. 

WILLIAM COWrXB, 

«* ® Daughter of Zion. 11 * 

"[DAUGHTER of Zion, awake from thy 
- L, sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress the* 
no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-star of 
gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'er. 

9 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm that 
subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier 
far; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots 
of war. 

3 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath 
saved thee 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel 

Shout, tot \\ve ioft \% AftaVco^j^ SJwX «s» 
a\ave& l\ve* \ 
T\ie ©ppteww \% -»MHva\«i«a., wAT»«B 



THE CHURCH. 



7,6/. 

ie extension of the Church. 

Church, O Power divine, 
' thy glorious face to shine, 
iation», from afar, 
as their guiding star ; 
ions from zone to zone, 
7 great salvation known. 

hall God, with lavish hand, 
leasing* o'er the land ; 
all yield her rich increase, 
•eze shall whisper peace, 
world's remotest bound 
> voice of praise resound. 

HABRIET AUBKR. 



jOWSHIT AND UNITY. 



The golden chain. 



CM. 



"eet, how heavenly is the sight, 
those who love the Lord 
ther's peace delight, 
ulfill his word ! 

ich can feel his brother's sigh, 
h him bear a part! 
•ow flows from eye to eye, 
from heart to heart ! 

ree from envy, scorn, and pride, 
ie* all above, 
lis brother's failings hide, 
w a brother's lovel 

, in one delightful stream, 
every bosom flow, 
sweet, and dear esteem, 
action glow. 

the golden chain that binds 
py souls above ; 
an heir of heaven who finds 
m glow with love. 

JOSEPH SWATN. 



Come with us. 



CM. 



in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
nger nor foe art thou : 
some thee with warm accord, 
lend, our brother, now. 

and of fellowship, the heart 
•e, we offer thee : 
the world, thou dost but part 
lies and vanity. 

with us ; we will do thee good, 
•d to us hath done ; 
ut in him, as those have stood 
e faith the victory won. 

rhen, by turns, we pass away, 
tr by star grows dim, 
:h, translated into day, 
it and found in him. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 



78£ c. m. 

United — though separate. 

TJLEST be the dear uniting love, 
-*-* That will not let ns part : 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

2 Joined in one spirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go ; 

And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 
And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let us cleave 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fullness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Partaken of the Saviour's grace, 
The same In mind and heart, 

Nor jov, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

783 c M. 

Love, the teat of diaciplethip. 

("IUR God Is love ; and all his saints 
" His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

S Teach us to love each other, Lord, 

As we are loved by thee ; 
None who are truly born of God 

Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts units, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 

THOMAS COTTERILL. 

Y&4L The law of Christ. C " M " 

rnRY ns, O God, and search the ground 
-■■ Of everv sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it all depart. 

2 If to the right or left we stray, 
Leave us not comfortless ; 

But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's cross to bear ; 

Let each his frisndlv aid afford, 
And feel his brother's care. 
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4 Help as to build each other up, 
Oar little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect as in lore. 

5 Up into thee, oar living Head, 
Let as in all things grow, 

Till thou hast made as free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is 

wrought, 
Receive Thy ready bride : 
Give as in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

CHABXBS WSSLBY. 

•78*5 c. M. 

Tkt loadttont of ITit lot. 

JESUS, united by thy grace. 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face. 
And know our prayer is heard. 

S Still let as own oar common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke ; 
A band of lore, a threefold cord, 

Which never can be broke. 

S Make as into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise into thy name ;. 
And let us always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 
Let all our hearts agree, 

And ever toward each other move, 
And ever move toward thee. 

CHABLSS WESLEY. 

Y&tt Rejoicing in hoj*. C * M * 

I' IFT np your hearts to things above, 
J Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 

5 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing, 
Whose mercies never end : 

Rejoice ! rejoice I the Ix>rd Is King ; 
The King is now our friend 1 

S We for his sake count all things loss ; 

On earthly good look down ; 
And joyfully sustain the cress, 

Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let us stir each other np, 
Our faith by works to approve, 

By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task of love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holy Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live :— 

6 Live, till the Lord in glory come, 
And wait his heaven to share : 

He now is fitting up your home ; 
Go on, we '11 meet you there. 

CHABLSS WESLEY. 
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787 cm. 

IV are coin* unto Mount Sum. — Has. IS: A 

TSJOT to the terrors of the Levi, 
** The tempest, fir*, and smoke; 
"Sot to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke ; — 

S But we are come to Zlon's hill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his wflL 

And speak his love abroad. 

S Behold the innumerable boat 

Of angels clothed in light I 
Behold the spirits of the just, 

Whose faith is turned to light! 

4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
tiTheir vilest sins forgiven ! 



k 
'.i 

i 
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S'The saints on earth and all the 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, • 

And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest: 
The man that dwells where Jeans is, 

Must be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

788 The bond of lot*. C ' M * 

rpHK glorious universe around, 
x The heavens with all their train. 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

S Tn one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

8 Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our anion form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

Jambs moktoomxby. 

789 c. M. 

Harmony and Joy untpeakablt. 

A LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
xv Who joins us by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

2 He bids us build each other op; 

And, gathered into one, 
To our high calling's glorious hop*, 

We hand in hand go on. 

5 The gift which he on one bestows, 
We all delight to prove; 

The grace through every vessel flows, 
In purest streams of love. 
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now we think and speak the tame, 
cordially agree, 
. all, through Jems' name, 
trivet harmony. 

all partake the joy of one ; 
common peace we feel ; 
» to sensual minds unknown, 
y unspeakable. 

if oar fellowship below 
tsus be so sweet, 
height of rapture shall we know 
;n round his throne we meet ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

* Safely in union. C * M * 

TS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
thee for help we fly ; 
ttle flock in safety keep, 
0, the wolf is nigh ! 

omes, of hellish malice foil, 
satter, tear, and slay; 
see every straggling soul 
is own lawful prey. 

ito thy protection take, 
gather with thine arm ; 
the fold we first forsake, 
wolf can never harm. 

augh to scorn his cruel power 
le by our Shepherd's side ; 
eep he never can devour, 
is he first divide. 

not suffer him to part 
touls that here agree ; 
.ke us of one mind and heart, 
keep us one in thee. 

ther let us sweetly live, 
ther let ns die ; 
ch a starry crown receive, 
reign above the sky. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

L.M. 
fleam* to Church fellovthip. 

1REN in Christ, and well beloved, 
esus and his servants dear, 
ad show yourselves approved ; 
and find that God is here. 

one from earth : lo, the right hand 
owship to you we give ! 
en hearts and hands we stand, 
9U in Jesus' name receive. 

attend ; thyself reveal ; 

3 not met in thy great name 1 

the midst we wait to feel ; 

lit to catch the spreading flame. 

our fellowship below 
.nee aud with the Father is : 
iternal life we know, 
javen's unutterable bliss. 

i but in part we know thee here, 
At thy coming from above ; 
ihall then behold thee near, 
I forever lost in love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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TXR0T FART. 



L* M« 



Striving together for the faith of the goepeL 

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
^ Our tools upon thy truth we stay } 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 

S O let ns all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our God. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart ana mind* 

4 Sneak but the reconciling word,— 
The winds shall cease, the waves subside} 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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SECOND PART. 



L. M» 



One fold and one Shepherd. 

STIVER of peace and unity, 
^* Send down thy mild, pacific Dor* } 
We all shall then "in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love, 

2 We all shall think and speak the same 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise* 

8 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer, 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect ns in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above. 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

yo4 l.m. 

The heavenly Queet invited. 

G AVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
^ And own thee faithful to thy word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

S Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast. 

And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

8 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers ; 

Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 
And treasure up our gracious tears, 

Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let as sit ; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride. 
And bid ns freely drink and eat 

Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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TOS Glvriou, and epotleu. L * M * 

JESUS, from whom all blessing* flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast. 
Hear, and* fulfill thine own request. 

9 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own, — 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses, 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old ; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach — and love. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

# 9o One now, one forever. 

STILL one in life and one in death, 
One in our hope of rest above, 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, 
One in each other's faithful love ; 

5 Yet must we part, and parting weep ; 
What else has earth for us in store! 

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep ! 
Our farewell words, how sad and sore ! 

8 Yet shall we meet again in peace, 
To sing the song of festal joy, 

Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 
And none our fellowship destroy : 

4 Where none shall beckon us away, 
Nor bid our festival be done ; 

Our meeting-time the eternal day. 
Our meeting-place the eternal throne. 

6 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last, 
And heart to heart enfolded all, 

We '11 smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all. 

HORAT1US BONAH. 

■797 s. m. 

Sympathy and mutual love. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

3 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are oue, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way : 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to sec the day. 
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6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free : 
And perfect love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

John fawcxtt. 

ros &m. 

Meeting, after absence* 

AND are we yet alive, 
-"• And see each other's face I 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 

For his redeeming grace. 
Preserved by power divine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus' praise we join, 

And in his sight appear. 

S What troubles have we seen, 

What conflicts have we passed. 
Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last ! 
But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 

And hides our life above. 

8 Then let us make our boast 

Of his redeeming power, 
Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross, 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things lots, 

So we may Jesus gain. 

CHARLES WBSXJtY. 
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Blett communion. 



S. M. 



BLEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions ran. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where seal and friendship meet ; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vowa 
Make their communion sweet. 

8 Thus on the heavenly hills 

The saints are blest above, 
Where joy like morning dew distills, 

And all the air is love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

800 H.M. 

One lard, one faith, one baptitm. 

Eph. 4 : 5. 

fWE sole baptismal sign, 
^ One Lord below, above, . 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, love: 
From different temples though it rise, 
Oue soug ascendeth to the skies. 

S Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone : 
Thou who didst raise him from the dead, 
Unite thy people in their Head. 
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8 O may that holy prayer, 

His tenderest and hi» last, 
His constant, latest care 
Ere to his throne he passed, 
No loager unfulfilled remain, 
The world's offense, his people's stain ! 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 

The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

OBOBOB ROBINSON. 

«01 H. M. 

Bear ye one another' $ burdens. 
rPHOU God of truth and love, 
•*■ We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to obey ; 
Enter into thy wise design, 
And sweetly lose our will in thine. 

8 Why hast thon cast our lot 
In the same age and place I 
And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee ! 
8 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 
Together travel on. 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love! 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage oi the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 

With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

803 Sweet coututl. 7. 

/"T. LORY be to God above, 
" God, from whom all blessings flow j 
Blake we mention of his love, 
Publish we his praise below : 

2 Called together by his grace, 
We are met in Jesus' name ; 

See with joy each other's face, 
Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

3 Build we each the other up ; 
Pray we for our faith's increase ; 

Solid comfort, settled hope, 
Constant toy, and lasting peace. 



4 More and more let love abound; 
Let us never, never rest, 

Till we are in Jesus' found, 
Of our paradise possessed. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

803 7 . 

Love, the bond of union. 

WHILE we walk with God in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus' love : 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

5 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness} 
Thee the unholy cannot see, 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Every vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of ill, 

Utterly abolish gin, 

Write thy law of love within. 

3 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we know \ 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart ; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only love to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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804 

Of one heart and mind. 
JESUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
** Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace \ 
Bid our jars forever cease. 

3 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banner here* 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy Church the pattern give, 
Show now true believers live. 

6 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 
All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 
6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 
On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

80S 7. 

Witneaeee for Jettu. 
/~~10ME, and let us sweetly join, 
^ Christ to praise in hymns divine $ 
Give wo all, with one, accord, 
Glory -to our common Lord \ 
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Hands, and hearts^ and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 

9 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God: 
We like them mav live and love ; 
Called we are their joys .to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. 

3 Sing we, then, in Jesus' name, 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One In every time and place, 
Full for all of truth ana grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

CHARLK8 WKSLKT. 



8O0 



7. 



I 



Many, but one. 

/1HRIST, from whom all blessings flow, 
^ Perfecting the saints below, 
Bear us, who thy nature share, 
fWho ;thy mystic body are. 
Join us,rin one spirit join, 
Let us still receive of thine ; 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who fillest all in all. 

S Move, and. actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to* each 'divide: 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfill ; 
Never from our office move ; 
Needful to each other prove j 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jesus live* 

3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now and one, 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall t 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 

CHARLES WKHLKY. 

807 e, 5. 

When tkall we meet again? 
TT^HEN shall we meet again, 
* ' Meet ne'er to sever ! 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever t 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that bio 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never — no, never ! 

S When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river ! 
When shall sweet friendship glow 

Changeless forever ? 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill 

Never — no, never ! 
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3 Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour ; 

May we all there unite, 

Happy forever ; 
Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel 

Never — no, never ! 

4 Soon shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever ; 

Soon shall peace wreathe her chafe 

Round us forever ; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of praise shall close 

Never — no, never ! 

ALARIC A. WATW. 



THE MINISTRY. 

808 MtnuUre prayer. 7 » •• 
T ORD of the living harvest 
•^ That whitens o'er the plain, 
Where angels soon shall gather 

Their sheaves of golden grain ; 
Accept these hands to labor. 

These hearts to trust and love, 
And deign with them to hasten 

Thy kingdom from above. 

S As laborers in thy vineyard. 

Send us, O Christ, to be" 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When thou shalt call us home, 
But to have shared the travail 

Which makes thy kingdom come. 

8 Come down, thou Holy Spirit I 

And fill our souls with light, 
Clothe us in spotless raiment, 

In linen clean and white ; 
Beside thy sacred altar 

Be with us. where we stand. 
To sanctify thy people 

Through all this nappy land. 

johm a. B. MOWSSLI.. 

800 C.P.M. 

Entire dependence on ChrUt. 
"EXCEPT the Lord conduct the plan. 
- Lj The best concerted schemes are vain, 

And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength for naught; 
But if our works in thee be wrought, 

They shall be blest indeed. 

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with this intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim ; 
Thy glory if we now Intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name. 

3 Now, Jesus, now thy love impart, 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will ; 
Deep founded in the truth of grace, 
Build up thy rising Church, and t lace 

The city en the hill. 
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4 O let our love and faith abound ; 
O let oar lives, to all around, 

With purest luster shine ; 
That all around our works may see, 
And give the glory. Lord, to thee, 

The heavenly light divine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

810 Heralds oftke cross. ** M ' 

/3J.0 forth, ye heralds, in My name, 
^ Sweetly the gospel trumpet sound ; 
The glorious jubilee proclaim. 
Where'er the human race is found. 

9 The joyful news to all impart, 
And teach them where salvation lies ; 

With care bind up the broken heart, 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes. 

8 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 
But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 

And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
Te are commissioned from above. 

4 Freely from me ye have received, 
Freely, in love, to others give ; 

Thus shall your doctrines be believed, 
And, by your labors, sinners live. 

JOHN LOGAN. 

811 H* giveth tks increase. L - M « 
TTIGH on his everlasting throne, 
*•■*■ The $ing of saints his work surveys ; 
Marks the dear souls he calls his own, 
And smiles on the peculiar race. 

5 He rests well pleased their toils to see ; 
Beneath his easy yoke they move ; 

With all their heart and strength agree 
In the sweet labor of his love. 

3 See where the servants of the Lord, 
A busy multitude, appear ; 

For Jesus day and night employed, 
His heritage they toil to clear. 

4 The love of Christ their hearts constrains, 
And strengthens their unwearied hands ; 

They spend their sweat, and blood, and 
pains, 
To cultivate Emmanuel's lands. 

5 Jesus their toil delighted sees, 
Their industry vouchsafes to crown ; 

He kindly gives the wished increase, 
And sends the promised blessing down. 

AUGUSTUS O. BPANGENBERO. 

TR. BY J. WESLEY. 
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Tks ministry instituted. 
rpHE Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 
-*■ In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men below, 
And still his royal bounties flow. 

8 Hence spranr the apostles' honored name, 

Sacred beyondheroic fame : 
In humbler forms, before our eyes, 
Pastors and teachers hence arise. 



4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn chnrches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 
^_ FIRST PART. 

Boldness in the gospel. * 

GH ALL I, for fear of feeble man, 
^ The Spirit's course in me restrain ! 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ! 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God most high f 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger bear! 

3 Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng, 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee f 

4 What, then, is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid ! 
A man ! an heir of death ! a slave 

To sin ! a bubble on the wave ! 

5 Yea. let men rage ; since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head; 
Since in all pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

JOHANN J. WINKLER. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

814 ..oondpart. L M 

Christ's constraining love. 

O AVIOUR of men, thy searching eye 
^ Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry ; 
Doth aught on earth my wishes raise, 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praiset"" 

2 The lore of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 

3 For this let men revile my name ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, reproach ; and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent; 
Fulfill thy sovereign counsel, Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power: 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 

'Tis fixed ; I can do all through thee. 

JOHANN J.'WlKKA.Ub. "CT^W l.^TOKiatX* 

i sis ' v ^*" 

The aivgeU oj the CW*to*»« 
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GENERAL HYMNS. 
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Tk« Ckure\ immovable. 



CM. 



f~\ WHERE are kings aod empires now, 
w Of old that went and came ! 
Bat, Lord, thy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

S We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 

Of her unending song. 

S For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 
ing her, 

And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 

A house not made by hands. 

A. CLEVELAND COXK. 



704 Founded on a Rock. C * M * 

"Vy ITH stately towers and bulwarks 
T * strong. 

Unrivaled and alone, 
Loved theme of many a sacred song, 

God's holy city shone. 

S Thus fair was Zion's chosen seat, 

The glory of all lands ; 
Yet fairer, and in strength complete, 

The Christian temple stands. 

S The faithful of each clime and age 
This glorious Church compose ; 

BuUt on a Rock, with idle rage 
The threatening tempest blows. 

4 Fear not ; though hostile bands alarm. 

Thy God is thy defense ; 
And weak and powerless every arm 

Against Omnipotence. 

HAMKCT ACBER. 

7*35 Tk , kingdom, on*. C ' M * 

TJAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
~ LX And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their neaven on earth begun. 

t The Church triumphant in thy love, 

Their mighty joys we know : 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 

And we in hymns below. 

8 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
We in the kingdom of thy grace : 

The kingdoms are but one. 
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4 The holy to the holiest leads, 
And thence our spirits rise ; 

For he that in thy statutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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TKt »ur« Foundation. 



CM. 



BEHOLD the sure Foundation-stone 
Which God in Zion lays, 
To build our heavenly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praise. 

9 Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 

We now adore thy name ; 
We trust our whole salvation here, 

Nor can we suffer shame. 

3 The foolish builders, scribe and priest, 
Reject it with disdain ; 

Yet on this Rock the Church shall test, 
And envy rage in vain. 

4 What though the gates of hell with- 

stood ! 
Yet must this building rise ; 
Tis thine own work, Almighty God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

7GY Good now for Zion. 8 » 7 »*» 

C)N the mountain's top appearing, 
" Lo ! the sacred herald stands, 
Welcome news te Zion bearing, 

Zion, long in hostile lands : 
Mourning captive ! 

God himself shall loose thy bands. 

9 Has thy night been long and mournful ! 

Have thy friends unfaithful proved! 
Have thy roes been proud and scornful, 

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ! 
Cease thy mourning ; 

Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 
He himself appears thy Friend ; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 

Great deliverance 
Zion's King will surely send. 

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee ; 
All thy warfare now is past : 

God thy Saviour will defend the* ; 
Victory is thine at last : 

AU thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rest. 

THOMAS KELLY. 
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7€$8 8,7,4. 

Jekowak, th« de/ent of Zion. 

ZION stands with hills surrounded, 
Zion, kept by power divine : 
All her foes shall be confoaaded. 
Though the world in arms combine : 

Happy Zion, 
What a favored lot is thine ! 

3 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven and earth at last remove ; 
Bnt no changes 

Can attend Jehovah's love. 

8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

Bnt can never cease to love thee ; 
Thon art precious in his sight: 

God is with thee, 
God, thine everlasting light. 

THOMAS KKLLY. 

HOW lovely are thy dwellings, Lord, 
From noise and trouble free ! 
How beautiful the sweet accord 
Of souls that pray to thee 1 

S Lord God of hosts that reign'st on high ! 

They are the truly blest 
Who only will on thee rely. 

In thee alone will rest. 

S They pass refreshed the thirsty vale, 

The dry and barren ground, 
As through a fruitful, watery dale, 

Where springs and showers abound. 

4 They journey on from strength to strength, 

With joy and gladsome cheer, 
Till all before our God at length 
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In Zion's courts appear. 



JOHW MILTON. 



770 Low for Htm. SM * 

I LOVE thy kingdom, Lord, 
The house of thine abode, 
The Church our blest Redeemer saved 
With his own precious blood. 

S I love thy Church. O God! 

Her walls before thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 

And graves on thy hand. 

S For her my tears shall fall. 
For her my prayers ascend; 

To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prise her heavenly ways, 

Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

» Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 

And brighter bliss of heaven. 

TIMOTHY DWIOHT. 
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OLORD, thy work revive, 
In Zion's gloomy hour. 
And let our dying graces lire 
By thy restoring power. 

9 O let thy chosen few 

Awake to earnest prayer ; 
Their covenant agaiu renew, 

And walk in filial fear. 

8 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of humble clay, 

Till hearts of adamant shall break, 
Till rebels shall obey. 

4 Now lend thy gracious ear ; 

Now listen to our cry : 
O come, and bring salvation near ; 

Our souls on thee rely. 

raasi B. BKOWM. 



773 S.M. 

The CkurckU confident and ttcurity. 

WHO in the Lord confide, 
And feel his sprinkled blood, 
In storms and hurricanes abide 

Firm as the mount of God : 
Steadfast, and fixed, and sure, 

His Zion cannot move : 
His faithful people stand secure 
In Jesus' guardian love. 

9 As round Jerusalem 

The hilly bulwarks rise, 
So God protects and covers them 

From all their enemies. 
On every side he stands, 

And for bis Israel cares ; 
And safe in his almighty hands 

Their souls forever bears. 

CHAKLxa wzsunr. 



773 Tht/ortv^ixtkPtaJm. L ' M * 

GOD is the refuge of his saints, 
When storms of sharp distress invade ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints, 
Behold him present with his aid. 

9 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 

Convulsions shake the solid world, — 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

8 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 

In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore. 

Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 

4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, ttill gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 

5 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 

Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 



THE CHURCH. 



6 Zlon enjoy* l.er Monarch'* love, 
Secure again* t a threatening hoar ; 

Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on hif truth, and armed with power. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

774 ne ri ver of n /e , L- M. 

/^.REAT Source of being and of lore! 
^ Thou waterest all the worlds above ; 
And all the joys which mortals know, 
From thine exhaustless fountain flow. 

S A sacred spring, at thy command, 
From Zion's mount, in Canaan's land, 
Beside thy temple cleaves the ground, 
And pours its limpid stream around. 

3 Close by its banks, In order fair, 
The blooming trees of life appear ; 
Their blossoms fragrant odors give, 
And on their fruit the nations live. 

4 Flow, wondrous stream, with glory 

crowned, 
Flow on to earth's remotest bound ; 
And bear us, on thy gentle wave, 
To him who all thy virtues gave. 

PHILIP DODDMDOK. 
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Awake, Jerusalem, awake t 

AWAKE, Jerusalem, awake! 
■**• No longer in thy sins lie down : 
The garment of salvation take ; 
Thy beauty and thy strength put on. 

9 Shake off the dust that blinds thy sight, 
And hides the promise from thine eyes ; 

Arise, and struggle into light : 
The great Deliverer calls, ''Arise 1 " 

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair ; 

Zion, assert thy liberty ; 
Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 

And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sons of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain ; 

Be like your Lord, his 'word embrace. 
Nor bear his hallowed name in vain. 

CHARLKS WBSLZT. 

770 God in the midet of her. 8 » 7 « 

rjLORIOUS things of thee are spoken, 

-* Zion, city of our God ; 
He, whose word cannot be broken, 

Formed thee for his own abode ; 
On the Rock of ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose f 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 

Thou mayst smile at all thy foes. 

S See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from eternal love, 
Still supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove : 
Who can faint while such a river 

Ever flows our thirst to assuage f 
Grace, which, like the I*,rd, the giver, 

Never fails from are to age. 
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3 Round each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear, 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near! 
He who gives us daily manna, 

He who listens when we cry, 
Let him hear the loud hnsanna 

Rising to his throne on high. 

JOHN iokwior, 
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God her everlasting light. 



8.7. 



ITC 



EAR what God the Lord hath spokes 
O my people, faint and few, 
Comfortless, afflicted, broken, 
Fair abodes I build for you. 
Scenes of heartfelt tribulation 

Shall no more perplex your ways ; 
You shall name your walls " Salvation, 1 
And your gates shall all be " Praise.'* 



9 There, like streams that feed the ., 

Pleasures without end shall flow^ 
For the Lord, your faith rewarding, 

All his bounty shall bestow. 
Still in undisturbed possession. 

Peace and righteousness shall reiga, 
Never shall you feel oppression, 

Hear the voire of war again. 

8 Ye, no more your suns descending, 

Waning moons no more shall see; 
But. your griefs forever ending, 

Find eternal noon in me : 
God shall rise, and, shining o'er yon, 

Change to day the gloom of night; 
He, thf Lord, shall be your glory, 

God, your everlasting light. 

WILLIAM COWra. 
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Daughter of Zion. 

T\AUOHTER of Zion, awake from tkj 
*-* sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress the 
no more ; 
Bright o'er thy hills dawns the day-start 
gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o'ei 

9 Strong were thy foes ; but the arm thi 
subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mighth 
far ; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourg 
that pursued them ; 
Vain were their steed* and their chario' 
of war. 

8 Daughter of Zlon, the power that hat 
saved thee 
Extolled with the harp and the ttmbr 
should be ; 
Shout, for the foe is destroyed that et 
slaved thee ; 
The oppressor is vanquished, and Ztoa 
fr«*! 

I'VKWOWK. 
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For the extension of the Church. 

AN thy Church, O Power divine, 
^ Cause thy glorious face to thine, 
Till the nations, from afar, 
Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, 
Make thy great salvation known. 

J Then shall God, with lavish hand, 
(Scatter blessings o'er the land ; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase, 
Every breeze shall whisper peace, 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the voice of praise resound. 

HABBXKT AUBBB. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. • 
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The golden chain. 
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mOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
hi one another's peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word! 

S^When each can feel his brother's sigh, 
^And with him bear a part ! 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ! 

• When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
lEach can his brother's failings hide, 

And show a brother's lovel 

4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 

Through every bosom flow, 
| <Aad union sweet, and dear esteem, 
In every action glow. 

li* Lore is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above ; 
Lad he 's an heir of heaven who finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

■■ JOSEPH SWAJW. 

ySl Come tpttt us. C ' M * 

COME in, thou blessed of the Lord, 
Stranger nor foe art thou : 
We welcome thee with warm accord, 
Our friend, our brother, now. 

t The hand of fellowship, the heart 

Of love, we offer thee : 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 

From lies and vanity. 

t Come with us ; we will do thee good, 

As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 

Whose faith the victory won. 

4 And when, by turns, we pass away, 

As star by star grows dim, 
Hay each, translated into day, 

Im lost and found in him. 

JAMBS MONTGOMERY. 
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78:3 c. m. 

United — though separate. 

TDLEST be the dear uniting love, 
■*-* That will not let ns part: 
Onr bodies may far ofT remove, 
We still are one in heart. 

S Joined in one spirit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesus' footsteps tread, 

And show his praise below. 

3 O may we ever walk in him, 
And nothing know beside ; 

Nothing desire, nothing esteem, 
But Jesus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let ns cleave 
To his beloved embrace ; 

Expect his fullness to receive, 
And grace to answer grace. 

5 Partakers of the Saviour's grace, 
The same in mind and heart, 

Nor joy, nor grief, nor time, nor place, 
Nor life, nor death can part. 

6 Then let us hasten to the day 
Which shall our flesh restore ; 

When death shall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 

CHABLBS WBSLBY. 
7*83 C. M. 

Love, the test of diacipleahip. 

(~)UR God is love ; and all his saints 
*-' His image bear below : 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

S Teach us to love each other, Lord, 

As we are loved by thee ; 
None who are truly born of God 

Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 
Our hopes and fears the same, 

With bonds of love our hearts unite, 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 
See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace, 
And seek that grace to prove. 

THOMAS COTTBRILL. 



Y&4. The law of Christ. C * M * 

'T'RY us, O God, and search the ground 
■*- Of everv sinful heart ; 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
bid it all depart. 

2 If to the right or left we stray, 

Leave us not comfortless ; 
But guide our feet into the way 

Of everlasting peace. 

8 Help v.s to help each other, Lord, 

Earn other's cross to bear ; 
Let each his friendlv aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 
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4 Help us to build each other up, 
Oar little stock improve ; 

Increase our faith, confirm oar hope, 
And perfect as in love. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 
Let us in all things grow, 

Till thou hast made us free indeed, 
And spotless here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is 

wrought, 
Receive ihy ready bride : 
Give ns in heaven a happy lot 
With all the sanctified. 

CHARLES WBSLBY. 
785 C. M. 

Tke loadtton* of Hit l<m. 

JESUS, united by thy grace. 
And each to each endeared, 
With confidence we seek thy face, 
And know our prayer is heard. 

S Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke ; 
A band of love, a three'fold cord, 

Which never can be broke. 

S Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptise into thy name ; . 
And let us always kindly think, 

And sweetly speak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our hearts agree, 
And ever toward each other move, 

And ever move toward thee. 

CHABLKS WBSLBY. 
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Rejoicing in hop*. 



C. M. 



LIFT up your hearts to things above, 
Ye followers of the Lamb, 
And join with us to praise his love, 
And glorify his name. 

9 To Jesus' name give thanks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice ! rejoice I the I.ord is King ; 

The King is now our friend I 

3 We for his sake count all things loss; 
On earthly good look down ; 

And joyfully sustain the cress, 
Till we receive the crown. 

4 O let us stir each other up, 
Our faith by works to approve, 

By holy, purifying hope, 
And the sweet task ot love. 

5 Let all who for the promise wait, 
The Holv Ghost receive ; 

And, raised to our unsinning state, 
With God in Eden live :— 

6 Live, till the Lord In glory come, 
And wait his heaven to share : 

He now is fitting up your home ; 
Go on, we '11 meet you there. 

CHABLBS WBSLBY. 
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Ye are torn* unto Monnt £ton.— Hsfe. 11: Ml 

"W"OT to the terrors of the Lord, 
•** The tempest, fire, and amok*; 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God on Sinai spoke;— 

i But we are come to Zlon's kill, 

The city of our God ; 
Where milder words declare his wiD, 

And speak his love abroad. 

S Behold the innumerable host 

Of angels clothed in light! 
Behold the spirits of the just, 

Whose faith is turned to sight! 



4 Behold the blest assembly there, 
Whose names are writ in heaven, 
And God, the Judge of all, declare 
«jThelr vilest sins forgiven ! 



5 'The saints on earth and all the 

But one communion make ; 
All join In Christ, their living Head, . 

And of his grace partake. 

6 In such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is, 

Most be forever blest. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

788 TlubondqfloM. C ' U ' 

rpHE glorious universe around, 
•*- The heavens with all their train, 
Sun, moon, and stars, are firmly bound 
In one mysterious chain. 

S In one fraternal bond of love, 

One fellowship of mind, 
The saints below and saints above 

Their bliss and glory find. 

S Here, in their house of pilgrimage, 
Thy statutes are their song ; 

There, through one bright, eternal age, 
Thy praises they prolong. 

4 Lord, may our union form a part 
Of that thrice happy whole ; 

Derive its pulse from thee, the heart, 
Its life from thee, the soul. 

Jambs moxtoomxby 

780 c. m. 

Harmtnf and joy nntpeahM*. 

A LL praise to our redeeming Lord, 
■"• Who joins ns by his grace, 
And bids us, each to each restored, 
Together seek his face. 

5 He bids us build each other np ; 
And, gathered into one, 

To our high calling's glorious hops, 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 The gift which he on one bestows, 

We all delight to prove ; 
The grace through every vessel flows. 

In purest streams of love. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 



4 E'en now we think and speak the tame, 
And cordially agree, 

United all, through Jeans' name, 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake the joy of one ; 
The common peace we feel ; 

A pence to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 
In Jesus be so sweet, 

What height of rapture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! 

CHAKLB8 WXSLXT. 

WO Safety in union. C * M * 

JESUS, great Shepherd of the sheep, 
To thee for help we fly ; 
Thy little flock in safety keep, 
For O, the wolf is nigh I 

5 He comes, of hellish malice foil, 
To scatter, tear, and slay; 

He seizes every straggling soul 
As his own lawful prey. 

8 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thine arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake, 

The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power 
While by our Shepherd's side ; 

The sheep he never can devour, 
Unless ne first divide. 

6 O do not suffer him to part 
The souls that here agree ; 

But make us of one mind and heart, 
And keep us one in thee. 

6 Together let ns sweetly live, 

Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 

And reign above the sky. 

CHABLEft WESLEY. 



Y&2 



FIRST FART. 



L> Ale 



r&i 



L. M. 



Welcome to Church fellowthip. 

"DRETHREN in Christ, and well beloved, 
■*-* To Jesus and his servants dear, 
Enter, and show yourselves approved ; 
Enter, and find that God is here. 

5 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 
Of fellowship to you we give ! 

With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And yon in Jesus' name receive. 

8 Jesus, attend ; thyself reveal ; 

Are we not met in thy great name f 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel ; 

We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

4 Truly our fellowship below 
With thee and with the Father is : 

In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

6 Though but to part we know thee here, 
We wait thy coming from above ; 

And we shall then behold thee near, 
And be forever lost in love. 

CHARLES WEJJLEY. 



Striving together for the faith of the goepeU 

UNCHANGEABLE, almighty Lord, 
Our souls upon thy truth we stay ; 
Accomplish now thy faithful word, 
And give, O give us all one way. 

S O let us all join hand in hand, 
Who seek redemption in thy blood ; 

Fast in one mind and spirit stand, 
And build the temple of our God. 

3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Our wild, unruly passions bind, 

Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart ana mind. 

4 Speak bat the reconciling word, — 
The winds shall cease, the waves subside) 

We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 

CHARLES WBSLSY. 
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SIOOND FA&T. 



L. M. 



One fold and one Shepherd. 
rjIVER of peace and unity, 
^ Send down thy mild, pacific Dors ; 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit or thy love. 

S We all shall think and speak the same 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ; 

One undivided Christ proclaim. 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 

8 O let us take a softer mold, 
Blended and gathered into thee ; 

Under one Shepherd make one fold, 
Where all is love and harmony. 

4 Regard thine own eternal prayer. 
And send a peaceful answer down ; 

To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one. 

5 So shall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 

When thou art seen in us below, 
And every soul displays thy love. 

CHAKLBS WESLEY. 

7Q4 L. M. 

The heavenly Gueet invited. 

SAVIOUR of all, to thee we bow, 
And own thee faithful to tby word; 
We hear thy voice, and open now 
Our hearts to entertain our Lord. 

S Come in, come in, thou heavenly Guest; 

Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thy own gifts and graces feast, 

And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 

8 Smell the sweet odor of our prayers; 

Our sacrifice of praise approve ; 
And treasure up our gracious tears, 

Who rest in thy redeeming love. 

4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit; 

Call us thy friends, and love, and bride, 
And bid ns freely drink and eat 

Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

159 
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4 "o Glwrlou* and epotles*. 

JESUS, from whom all blessings flow, 
Great Builder of thy Church below, 
If now thy Spirit move my breast, 
Hear, and fulfill thine own request. 

2 The few that truly call thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifying word, 

And thee their utmost Saviour own,— 
Unite and perfect them in one. 

3 O let them all thy mind express, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses, 
Thy power unto salvation show, 
And perfect holiness below. 

4 In them let all mankind behold 
How Christians lived in days of old ; 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach — and love. 

CHAKLU WESLKT. 

• "O One n(nB , one forever. 

STILL one in life and one in death, 
One in our hope of rest above, 
One in our joy, our trust, our faith, 
One in each other's faithful love ; 

2 Yet must we part, and parting weep ; 
What else has earth for us in store! 

Our farewell pangs, how sharp and deep ! 
Our farewell words, how sad and sore ! 

3 Yet shall we meet again in peace, 
To sing the song of festal joy, 

Where none shall bid our gladness cease, 
And none our fellowship destroy : 

4 Where none shall beckon us away, 
Nor bid our festival be done ; 

Our meeting-time the eternal day. 
Our meeting-place the eternal throne. 

5 There, hand in hand, firm-linked at last, 
And heart to heart enfolded all, 

We Ml smile upon the troubled past, 
And wonder why we wept at all. 

HOSATIU8 BONAK. 

yoy s. m. 

Sympathy and mutual love. 

BLEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Christian love ; 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

9 Before our Father's throne, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are oue, 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 

But we shall still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way : 

While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to see the day. 
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6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free : 
And perieet love and friendship reign 

Through all eternity. 

JOHN fa worn. 

708 8.M. 

Muting, after absence* 

AND are we yet alive, 
And see each other's facet 
Glory and praise to Jesus give, 

For his redeeming grace. 
Preserved by power divine 

To full salvation here, 
Again in Jesus' praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 

2 What troubles have we seen, 
What conflicts have we passed. 

Fightings without, and fears within, 

Since we assembled last ! 
But out of all the Lord 

Hath brought us by his love ; 
And still he doth his help afford, 

And hides our life above. 

3 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 

Which saves us to the uttermost, 

Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross, 

Till we the crown obtain ; 
And gladly reckon all things loss, 

So we may Jesus gain. 

CHARLES WBSXSY. 



•TOO 



Blett communion. 



S.M. 



BLEST are the sons of peace, 
Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where teal and friendship meet; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vswi 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy like morning dew distills, 
And all the air is love. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

800 H. M. 

One Lord, one faith, one baptitm. 
Eph. 4 : 5. 

ONE sole baptismal sign, 
One Lord below, above, 
One faith, one hope divine, 
One only watchword, love : 
From different temples though It rise, 
Oue soug ascendeth to the skies. 

2 Our Sacrifice is one ; 

One Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Redeemer, Lord alone : 
Thou who didst raise him from the dead, 
Unite thy people in their Head. 



FELLOWSHIP AND UNITY. 



T 1 



8 O may that holy prayer. 

Hit tenderest and hii last, 
HU constant, latest oar« 
Ere to his throne he passed. 
No longer unfulfilled remain. 
The world's offense, his people's stain ! 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 
The catholic, the true, 

On all her members breathe, 
Her broken frame renew : 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians lore and live as one. 

OKOROB ROBINSON. 

SOI H. M. 

Bear ye one another'' » burden*. 
1HOU God of truth and love, 
We seek thy perfect way, 
Ready thy choice to approve, 
Thy providence to obey ; 
filter into thy wise design. 
And sweetly lose our will in thine. 

5 Why hast thou cast our lot 
In the same age and place f 

And why together brought 
To see each other's face ; 
To join with softest sympathy, 
And mix our friendly souls in thee f 

3 Didst thou not make us one, 
That we might one remain ; 

Together travel on, 
And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love t 

4 Surely thou didst unite 
Our kindred spirits here, 

That all hereafter might 
Before thy throne appear ; 
Meet at the marriage or the Lamb, 
And all thy gracious love proclaim. 

5 Then let us ever bear 
The blessed end in view, 

And join, with mutual care, 
To fight our passage through ; 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the starry crown. 

6 O may thy Spirit seal 
Our souls unto that day, 

With all thy fullness fill, 
And then transport away, — 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

®OQ Sweet eouneet. 7. 

/ZJ.LORY be to God above, 
^* God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Make we mention of his love, 

Publish we his praise below : 
2 Called together by his grace, 

We are met in Jesus' name ; 
See with joy each other's face, 

Followers of the bleeding Lamb. 

8 Build we each the other up ; 

Pray we for our faith's increase ; 
Solid comfort, settled hone, 

Constant joy, and lasting peace. 



4 More and more let love abound; 
Let us never, never rest, 

Till we are in Jesus' found, 
Of our paradise possessed. 

CHARLES WESLBT. 

803 7 . 

Love, the bond of union. 
TJTTHILE we walk with God in light, 
* * God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesus' love : 
Sweetly each, with each combined, 
In the bonds of duty joined, 
Feels the cleansing blood applied, 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

5 Still, O Lord, our faith increase, 
Cleanse from all unrighteousness; 
Thee the unholy cannot see, 
Make, O make us meet for thee ; 
Every vile affection kill, 

Root out every seed of ill, 

Utterly abolish sin, 

Write thy law of love within. 

3 Hence may all our actions flow, 
Love the proof that Christ we know ; 
Mutual love the token be. 
Lord, that we belong to thee : 
Love, thine image, love impart; 
Stamp it now on every heart : 
Only lore to us be given ; 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 

CHAHLES WESLEY. 



7. 



804 

Of one heart and mind. 
JESUS, Lord, we look to thee ; 
** Let us in thy name agree ; 
Show thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Bid our Jars forever cease. 

8 By thy reconciling love, 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come, and spread thy banuer here* 

3 Make us of one heart and mind. 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy Church the pattern give, 
Show now true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly ; 
Show how true believers die. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

SO*5 7. 

Witneeeet for Jetue. 
/"10ME, and let us sweetly join, 
vy Christ to praise in hymns divine; 
Give wo all, with one. accord, 
Glory -to our common Lord ; 

lei 
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Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the Joys above, 
Celebrate the feast of love. 
9 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their Ood : 
We luce them may live and love ; 
Called we are their joys .to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of like precious faith. 

3 Sing we, then, in Jesus' name, 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place, 
Full for all of truth and grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand, 
Lights in a benighted land : 
We our dying Lord confess ; 
We are Jesus' witnesses. 

CHABLBfl WBUJtr. 



soe 



7. 



Many, but one. 

CHRIST, from whom all blessings flow, 
Perfecting the saints below, 
Hear ui, who thy nature share, 
-W>o $hy myrtle body are. 
Join us,«ln one spirit join, 
Let us still receive of thine ; 
Still for more on thee we call, 
Thou who flllest all in all. 

9 Move, and .actuate, and guide, 
Divers gifts to* each' divide: 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfill ; 
Never from our office more ; 
Needful to each other prove | 
Let us daily growth receive, 
More and more in Jeans live* 

3 Sweetly may we all agree, 
Touched with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 
Many are we now and one, 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
Names, and sects, anil parties fall i 
Thou, O Christ, art all in all. 

CHABAM WX8LKT. 

SOT' e, 6. 

When tkall w$ meet again f 

WHEN shall we meet again, 
Meet ne'er to sever f 
When will peace wreathe her chain 

Round us forever t 
Our hearts will ne'er repose. 
Safe from each blast that blows, 
In this dark vale of woes, 
Never— no, never ! 

9 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life's river t 
When shall sweet friendship -glow 

Changeless forever t 
Where joys celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill 

Never— no, never ! 
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3 Up to that world of light 
Take us. dear Saviour ; 

May we all there unite, 

Happy forever ; 
Where kindred spirits dwell 
There may our music swell, 
And time oar joys dispel 

Never — no, never ! 

4 Soon shall we meet again 
Meet ne'er to sever ; 

Soon shall peace wreathe h< 

Round us forever ; 
Our hearts will then repose 
Secure from worldly woes : 
Our songs of praise shall cl< 

Never — no, never ! 

ALABIC i 



THE MINISTR 

808 MinUUrt* prayer. 

LORD of the living harve 
That whitens o'er the p 
Where angels soon shall ga 
Their sheaves of golden g 
Accept these hands to labo 
These hearts to trust and 
And deign with them to hi 
Thy kingdom from abov« 

9 As laborers in thy vineyi 

Send us, O Christ, to be* 
Content to bear the burden 

Of weary days for thee ; 
We ask no other wages, 

When thou shalt call at 
But to have shared the trv 

Which makes thy kingdt 

8 Come down, thou Holy ( 

And fill our souls with U 
Clothe us in spotless raime 

In linen clean and white 
Beside thy sacred altar 

Be with us. where we sti 
To sanctify thy people 

Through all this nappy ] 
JOHJf a. B. 

809 

Entire dependence on C> 
TpXCEPT the Lord conduct f 
-"-* The best concerted scheme 

And never can succeed ; 
We spend our wretched strength 
But if our works in thee be wi 

They shall be blest indeed. 

2 Lord, if thou didst thyself in 
Our souls with this intense dei 

Thy goodness to proclaim ; 
Thy glory if we now Intend, 
O let our deeds begin and end 

Complete in Jesus' name. 

3 Now, Jesus, now thy love is 
To govern each devoted heart, 

And fit us for thy will: 
| Deep founded in the truth of % 
> Build up thy rising Church, ai 
! The cltv on the hill. 
I 
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t oar low and faith abound ; 
nr Uvea, to all around, 
i purest luster shine ; 
II around our works may see, 
re the glory. Lord, to thee, 
heavenly light divine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

Heraldt of the erota. L- M * 

h, ye herald*, in My name, 
tly the gospel trumpet sound ; 
ous iubilee proclaim, 
er the human race is found. 

*fol news to all impart, 

ich them where salvation lies ; 

e bind np the broken heart, 

pe the tears from weeping eyes. 

i as serpents, where you go, 
-mless as the peaceful dove ; 
our heaven-taught conduct show 
commissioned from above. 

from me ye have received, 
in love, to others give ; 
li your doctrines be believed, 
f your labors, sinners live. 

JOHN LOGAN. 

He givetk the increase. *" ^. 
n his everlasting throne, 
£Ing of saints his work surveys ; 
» dear souls he calls his own, 
lies on the peculiar race. 

i well pleased their toils to see ; 
i his easy yoke they move ; 
their heart and strength agree 
tweet labor of his love. 

sre the servants of the Lord, 

multitude, appear ; 

day and night employed, 
itage they toil to clear. 

eof Christ their hearts constrains, 
engthens their unwearied hands ; 
nd their sweat, and blood, and 

.rate Immanuel's lands. 

teir toil delighted sees, 
idustry vouchsafes to crown ; 
'gives the wished increase, 
ids the promised blessing down, 
courrus e. bpanqenbero. 

TR. BY J. WESLEY. 



The ministry instituted. L- M. 
viour, when to heaven he rose, 
endid triumph o'er his foes, 
his gifts on men below, 
his royal bounties flow. 

prang the apostles' honored name, 

rond neroic fame : 

>r forms, before our eyes, 

id teachers hence arise. 

hrist they all their gifts derive, 
by Christ, their graces live ; 
.srded by his mighty hand, 
the rage of hell they stand. 



4 So shall the bright succession run 
Through all the courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care, 
Shall rise and flourish large and fair. 

5 Jesus, now teach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these blessings flow ; 
Pastors and people shout thy praise, 
Through the long round of endless days. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 
e ^ FIRST PART. 

® lc * BoMneet in the goepel. L * M * 

OH ALL I. for fear of feeble man, 
^ The Spirit's course in me restrain t 
Or, undismayed in deed and word, 
Be a true witness of my Lord ! 

2 Awed by a mortal's frown, shall I 
Conceal the word of God most high f 
How then before thee shall I dare 
To stand, or how thine anger heart 

S Shall I, to soothe the unholy throng, 
Soften thy truth, or smooth my tongue, 
To gain earth's gilded toys, or* flee 
The cross endured, my Lord, by thee t 

4 What, then, is he whose scorn I dread, 
Whose wrath or hate makes me afraid t 
A man ! an heir of death ! a slave 

To sin ! a bubble on the wave ! 

5 Yea. let men rage ; since thon wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wings around my head ; 
Since in alf pain thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

JOHANN J. WINKLER. TR. BY i. WESLEY. 
Q 14 BIOOHD PART. ^ j, 

Ckriet't constraining love. 

C AVIOUR of men, thy searching eye 
° Doth all mine inmost thoughts descry ; 
Doth aught on earth my wishes raise, 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praise*" 

2 The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, — 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 

3 For this let men revile my name ; 
No cross I shun, I fear no shame : 

All hail, reproach ; and welcome, pain ; 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain. 

4 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent ; 
Fulfill thy sovereign counsel, Lord ; 
Thy will be done, thy name adored. 

5 Give me thy strength, O God of power: 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar, 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 

'Tis fixed ; I can do all through thee. 

JOHAXN J. WINKLER. TR. BY J. WESLEY. 

815 L. M. 

The angeh of the Churthee. 

T\RAW near, O Son of God, draw near ; 
*-* Us with thy flaming eye behold ; 
Still in thy Church do thon appear, 
And let out candlestick be gold. 
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S Still hold the stars in thy right hand, 
And let them in thv luster glow, 

The lights of a benighted land, 
The angels of thy Church below. 

3 Make good their apostolic boast ; 
Their nigh commission let them prove ; 

Be temples of the Holy Ghost, 
And filled with faith, and hope, and lore. 

4 Give them an ear to hear thy word ; 
Thou speakest to the churches now : 

And let all tongues confess their Lord ; 
Let every knee to Jesus bow. 

CHARLKS WE8LKY. 

sie s. m. 

Laborer* in the vineyard. 

AND let our bodies part, 
To different climes repair; 
Inseparably joined in heart 
The friends of Jesus are. 

9 O let us still proceed 

In Jesus' work below ; 
And, following our triumphant Head, 

To further conquests go. 

3 The vineyard of the Lord 
Before his laborers lies ; 

And lo ! we see the vast reward 
Which waits us in the skies. 

4 O that our heart and mind 
May evermore ascend, 

That "haven of repose to find, 
Where all our labors end ; 

8 Where all our tolls are o'er, 

Our suffering and our pain I 
Who meet on that eternal shore 

8hall never part again. 

6 O happy, happy place, 
Where saints and angels meet ! 

There we shall see each other's face, 
And all onr brethren greet : 

7 The Church of the first-born, 
We shall with them be blest, 

And, crowned with endless joy, return 
To our eternal rest. 

eHABLKA WKSLKY. 

81 * Surceia certain. 

TORD, if at thv command 
J The word of life we sow, 
Watered by thy almighty hand, 

The seed shall surely grow : 
The virtue of thy grace 

A large increase shall give, 
And multiply the faithful race 
Who to thy glory live. 

t Now, then, the ceaseless shower 

Of gospel blessings send, 
And let the soul-converting power 

Thy ministers attend. 
On multitudes confer 

The heart-renewing love, 
And by the Joy of grace prepare 

For fuller joys above. 

CHARLZS WCSLKY. 
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818 Tit laborere art few. 

T ORD of the harvest, hear 
■^ Thy needy servants' cry ; 
Answer our faith's effectual prayer, 
And all our wants supply. 

S On thee we humbly wait ; 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest, truly, Lord, is great, 

The laborers are few. 

3 Convert and send forth more 
Into thr Church abroad, 

And let them speak thy word of power, 
As workers with their God. 

4 O let them spread thy name, 
Their mission fully prove ; 

Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Thine all-redeeming love. 

charlks wnunr. 
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Far the swecet* of minitten. 

"LEATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
A Attentive to our earnest prayer: 
We plead for those who plead for thee ; 
Successful pleaders may they be. 

3 O clothe their words with power divine, 
And let those words be ever thine ; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal ; 
Suppress their fear, Inflame their seal. 

3 Teach them to sow the precious seed ; 
Teach them thy chosen flock to feed ; 
Teach them immortal souls to gain, 
Nor let them labor, Lord, In vain. 

4 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful sound ; 
In humble strains thy grace Implore, 
And feel thy Spirit's living power. 

BSNJAWN BZDDOMU. 

8SO The tommimon. L * M * 

it (^J.0, preach my gospel," salth the Lord, 
y - x " Bid the whole world my grace re- 



ceive ; 
tall be 
He shall be damned who won' 



He shall be saved who trusts my word ; 

i*t believe. 



9 "I '11 make your great commission known; 

And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
By all the works that I nave done, 

By all the wonders ye shall do. 

3 " Teach all the nations my commands, 
I'm with you till the world shall end; 

All power is trusted in mv hands, 
I can destroy, and I defend." 

ISAAC WAIT*. 

8S1 The joyful eound. 8.M. 

HOW beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 
Who bring salvation on their 
And words of peace reveal I 

9 How charming is their voice, 

How sweet the tidings are ! 
" Zlott, behold thy Saviour King; 

He reigns and triumphs herev* 
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4 And never let me waver more, 
O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 

Till at thy will this life is o'er, 

Still keep me in thy faithful host, 
80 unto thee I live and die, 
And praise thee evermore on high. 

J.J. BAMBACH. TB. BYMI8SC. WINKWOKTH. 

8S7 cm. 

Suffer the littU onet to come unto Me. 
GEE, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands 
^ With all-engaging charms ; 
Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 

And folds them in his arms! 
S " Permit them to approach," he cries, 

" Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bless such souls as these 

The Lord of angels came." 
8 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourselves are thine, 

Thine let oar offspring be. 

PHILIP DODDB.IDGS. 

838 cm. 

Children in the arm* of Jetut. 
TOEHOLD what condescending love 
JJ Jesus on earth displays ! 
To little children he extends 
The riches of his grace. 

5 He still the ancient promise keeps, 
To our forefathers given ; 

Our infants in his anus he takes, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

8 Forbid them not, whom Jesus calls, 

Nor dare the claim resist, 
Since his own lips to us declare 

Of such will heaven consist. 

4 With flowing tears, and thankful 

hearts. 
We give them up to thee ; 
Receive them, Lord, into thine arms; 
Thine may they ever be. 

JOHN PEACOCK, AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADV. 

S8» C M. 

Significance of baptitm. 

OLORD, while we confess the worth 
Of this the outward seal, 
Do thou the truths herein set forth 
To every heart reveal. 

5 Death to the world we here avow, 
Death to each fleshly lust ; 

Newness of life our calling now, 
A risen Lord oar trust. 

8 And we, O Lord, who now partake 

Of resurrection life, 
With every sin, for thy dear sake, 

Would be at constant strife. 

4 Baptised into the Father's name, 
We 'd walk as sons of God ; 

Baptised in thine, we own thy claim 
As ransomed by thy blood. 

5 Baptised into the Holy Ghost, 
We 'd keep his temple pure, 

And make thy grace our only boast, 
And by thy strength endure. 

MA by bowl v. 
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830 mtea inejjtcaciou*. Sl M ' 

T3ITES cannot change the heart, 

-*-* 1 Undo the evil done, 

Or with the uttered name impart 

The nature of thy Son. 
S To meet our desperate want. 

There gushed a crimson flood : 
O from his heart's o'erflowing font 

Baptize this soul with blood ! 

3 Be grace from Christ our Lord, 
And love from God supreme, 

By the communing Spirit poured 
In a perpetual stream ! 

WILLIAM M. BL'NTTNQ. 
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The eacramental teal. 



L. M. 



COME, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Honor the means ordained by thee ; 
Make good our apostolic boast, 
And own thy glorious ministry. 

8 We now thy promised blessing claim ; 

Sent to disciple all mankind, 
Sent to baptize into thy name, 

We now thy promised presence find. 

3 Father, in these reveal thy Son ; 

In these, for whom we seek thy fact, 
The hidden mystery make known, 
The inward, pare, baptising grace. 

4 Jesus, with us thou always art; 
Effectual make the sacred sign ; 

The gift unspeakable impart. 
And bless the ordinance divine. 

5 Eternal Spirit, from on high, 
Baptiser of our spirits thou, 

The sacramental seal apply, 
And witness with the water now. 

CHABXKfl WBSLXY. 

833 At a child** baptitm. ^ M " 
rpHIS child we dedicate to thee, 
■*- O God of grace and purity ! 
Shield it from sin and threatening wrong, 
And let thy love its life prolong. 

8 O may thy Spirit gently draw 
Its willing soul to keep thy law ; 
May virtue, piety, and truth, 
Dawn even with its dawning youth. 

3 We, too, before thy gracious sight, 
Once shared the blest baptismal rite, 
And would renew its solemn vow 

With love, and thanks, and praises, now. 

4 Grant that, with true and faithful heart, 
We still may act the Christian's part. 
Cheered by each promise thou hast given, 
And laboring for the prize in heaven. 

TR. BY S. OILMAN . 



THB LOKD'ft 8UPPBR. 

833 it, institution. L. M. 6 /. 

TN that sad, memorable night, 
A When Jesus was for us betrayed, 
He left his death -recording rite : 

He took, and blest, and brake the bread ; 
And gave bis own their last bequest, 
And thus his love's intent expressed : 
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2 " Take, eat, this Is my body, given 
To purchase life and peace for you, 

Pardon, and holiness, and heaven : 
Do this, my dying lore to show : 
Accept your precious legacy, 
And thus, my friends, remember me." 

3 He took into his hands the cup, 
To crown the sacramental feast, 

And, full of kind concern, looked up, 

And gave to them what he had blest : 
And, '^Drink ye all of this," he said, 
" In solemn memory of the dead. 

4 " This is my blood, which seals the new 
Eternal covenant of my grace ; 

My blood, so freely shed for you, 
For you and all the sinful race : 
My blood, that speaks your sins forgiven, 
And justifies your claim to heaven.'' 

CHABLEB WBSLKY. 

®**^ Tke invitation. C - M - 

rpHE King of heaven his table spreads, 
■*• And blessings crown the board ; 
Not paradise, with all its joys, 

Could such delight afford. 
S Pardon and peace to dying men, 

And endless life are given, 
Through the rich blood that Jesus shed 

To raise our souls to heaven. 

3 Millions of souls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feasted here : ' 

And millions more, still on the way, 
Around the board appear. 

4 All things are ready, come away, 
Nor weak excuses frame ; 

Crowd to your places at the feast, 
And bless the Founder's name. 

PHILIP DODDBIDGB. 

835 Approaching tke tahU. C " M * 
TESUS, at whose supreme command, 
** We now approach to God, 
Before us in tnv vesture stand, 

Thy vesture dipped in blood. 
8 The tokens of thy dying love 

O let us all receive, 
And feel the quickening Spirit move, 

And sensibly believe. 

S The cud of blessing, blest by thee, 

Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy mystic body be, 

To cheer each languid heart. 
4 The living bread sent down from heaven, 

In us vouchsafe to be : 
Thy flesh for all the world is given, 

And all may live by thee. 

CHABLES WESLEY. 
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Grateful remembrance. 



CM. 



A CCORDING to thy gracious word, 
■**■ In meek humility, 
This will I do, my dying Lord, 

I will remember thee I 
i Thy body, broken for my sake, 

My bread from heaven shall be ; 
Thy testamental cup I take. 

And thus remember thee ! 



3 Gethsemane can I forget! 
Or there thy conflict see, 

Thine agony and bloody sweat, 
And not remember thee t 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
And rest on Calvary, 

O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
I must remember thee i 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 
And all thy love to me : 

Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee ! 

8 And when these failing lips grow dumb. 

And mind and memory flee, 
When thou shalt in thy kingdom com*. 

Jesus, remember me ! 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

837 . c. m. 

Rich gifte of gospel grace. 

C\ LOVE divine ! matchless grace ! 
w Which in this sacred rite 
Shines forth so fulL so free, in rays 
Of purest living light, 

S O wondrous death ! O precious blood I 

For us so freely spilt, 
To cleanse our sin-polluted souls 

From every stain of guilt, 

3 O covenant of life and peace, 
By blood and suffering sealed ! 

All the rich gifts of gospel grace 
Are here to faith revealed. 

4 Jesus, we bow our souls to thee, 
Our life, our hope, our all, 

While we, with thankful, contrite bearU, 
Thy dying love recall. 

5 O may thy pure and perfect love 
Be written on our minds ; 

Nor earth, nor self, nor sin obscure 
The ever-radiant lines. 

EDWABD TURNBV, 



838 



CM, 



Tke taered featt. 

TN memory of the Saviour's love, 
A We keep the sacred feast, 
Where every humble, contrite heart 
Is made a welcome guest, 

S By faith we take the bread of life, 
With which our souls are fed ; 

The cup, in token of his blood, 
That was for sinners shed. 

3 Under his banner thus we sing 

The wonders of his love. 
And thus anticipate by faith 

The heavenly feast above. 

UNKNOWN. 

839 Gratitude and love. Cl M * 
TF human kindness meets return, 
x And owns the grateful tie : 
If tender thoughts within us burn 

To feel a friend is nigh ; 
S shall not wanner accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him who died our fears to quell. 

Aud save from- endless woe f 
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S While yet In anguish he surveyed 
Those pangs he would not flee, 

What love bis latest words displayed ! 
" Meet and remember me," 

4 Remember thee ! thy death, thy shame, 
The griefs which thou didst bear ! 

O memory, leave no other name 
So deeply graven there. 

GERARD T. NOKL. 

840 ffe died farm,. C « M ' 

nWAT doleful night before his death, 
x The Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Did. almost with his dying breath, 
This solemn feast ordain. 

9 To keep the feast, Lord, we have met, 

And to remember thee : 
Help each poor trembler to repeat, 

"Tor me he died, for me ! " 

5 Thy sufferings, Lord, each sacred sign 
To our remembrance brings ; 

We eat the bread, and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler things. 

4 O tune our tongues, and set In frame 
Each heart that pants for thee, 

To sing, " Hosanna to the Lamb, 
The Lamb that died for me ! " 

JOSEPH HART. 



S. M. 



®^** Univertal gladmu. 
£\ LORY to God on high, 
*-* Our peace is made with Heaven ; 
The Son of God came down to die, 
That we might be forgiven. 

8 His precious blood was shed, 

His body bruised, for sin : 
Remember this in eating bread, 

And this in drinking wine. 

S Approach his royal board, 
In his rich garments clad ; 

Join every tongue to praise the Lord, 
And every heart be glad. 

4 The Father gives the Son ; 

The Son, his flesh and blood ; 
The Spirit seals ; and faith puts on 

The righteousness of God. 

JOSEPH HART. 

842 A foretatte of glory. S. M. 

OWHAT delight is this, 
Which now in Christ we know, 
An earnest of our glorious bliss, 
Our heaven begun below ! 

* When he the table spreads, 

How royal is the cheer ! 
With rapture we lift up our heads, 

And own that God is here. 

3 The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Who died to die no more, 

Let all the ransomed sons of men, 
With all his hosts, adore. 

4 Let earth and heaven be joined, 
His glories to display, 

And hymn the Saviour of mankind 
In one eternal day. 

CH ABLER WESLEY. 
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Hit the pain — our* the 

~W"0 gospel like this feast 

■*-* Spread for Thy Churc 

Nor prophet nor evangelis' 

Preach the glad news so 

2 All our redemption cost, 
All our redemption won 

All it has won for us, the 
All it cost thee, the Son. 

S Thine was the bitter pri 
Ours is the free gift, giv< 

Thine was the blood of sac 
Ours is the wine of heav 

4 Here we would rest mid> 
As on a sacred height, 

That darkest and that brig 
Meeting before our sight, 

5 From that dark depth of 
Thy love for us has trod, 

Up to the heights of blest : 
Thy love prepares with • 

6 Till from selfs chains re! 
One sight alone we see, 

Still at the cross, as at the 
Behold thee, only thee. 
J. c. J 

844 

The memorial featt maintt 
TETANY centuries have fle 
- LTJ - Since our Saviour brok 
And this sacred feast ordaii 
Ever bv his Church re taint 
Those bis body who discern 
Thus shall meet till his reti 

8 Through the Church's lot 
When, from priest or pasto 
Truth divine was never he* 
'Mid the famine of the wor 
Still these symbols witness 
To his love who died to sa> 

3 All who bear the Saviour 
Here their common faith pr 
Though diverse in tongue o 
Here, one body, we unite ; 
Breaking thus one mystic b 
Members of one common H 

4 Come, the blessed emble 
Which the Saviour's death 
Come, on truth immortal fe 
For his flesh is meat indeed 
Saviour, witness with the s 
That our ransomed souls ar 

JOSIAH 
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Till lie come. 



u rpiLL He come : " let 
-*- Linger on the trembll 
Let the little while between 
In their golden light be seen 
Let us think how heaven au 
Lie beyond that—" Till he • 

2 When the weary ones we 
Enter on their rest above, 
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Seems the earth bo poor and vast, 
All our life-joy overcast ! 
Hush, be every murmur dumb ; 
It is only—" Till he come." 

8 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine, and break the bread ; 
Sweet memorials, — till the Lord 
Call us round his heavenly board ; 
Some from earth, from glory some, 
Severed only—" Till he come." 

IDWABD H. BICKBB8TETH. 
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Our Patchal Lamb. 



S.M. 



T ET all who truly bear 
■^ The bleeding Saviour's name, 
Their faithful hearts with us prepare, 
And eat the Paschal Lamb. 

9 This eucharistic feast 

Our every want supplies, 
And still we by his death are blest, 

And share his sacrifice. 

S Who thus our faith employ, 

Hit sufferings to record, 
E'en now we mournfully enjoy 

Communion with our Lord. 

4 We too with him are dead, 
And shall with him arise ; 

The cross on which he bows his head 
Shall lift us to the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

847 7. 

Praiee to our victorious King. 
AT the Lamb's high feast we sing 
-"■ Praise to our victorious King, 
Who hath washed us in the tide 
Flowing from his pierced side ; 

9 Praise we him, whose love divine 
Gives his sacred blood for wine, 
Gives his body for the feast, 
Christ the Victim, Christ the Priest. 

5 Where the paschal blood is poured, 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 

4 Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Paschal Victim, paschal Bread ; 

With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above. 

5 Mighty Victim from the sky ! 
Hell's fierce powers beneath thee He ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light : 

6 Now no more can death appall, 
Now no more the grave enthrall ; 
Thou hast opened paradise, 
And in thee thy saints shall rise. 

SOMAN BBBVIABY. TB. BY B. CAMPBELL. 

848 7. 

Decerning the Lord'* body. 

TESUS, all-redeeming Lord, 
•* Magnify thy dying word ; 
In thine ordinance appear ; 
Come, and meet thy followers here. 



2 In the rite thou hast enjoined, 
Let us now our Saviour find ; 
Drink thy blood for sinners shed, 
Taste thee in the broken bread. 
8 Thou our faithful hearts prepare; 
Thou thy pardoning grace declare; 
Thou that hast for sinners died, 
Show thyself the Crucified ! 
4 All the power of sin remove ; 
Fill us with thy perfect love ; 
Stamp us with the stamp divine ; 
Seal our souls forever thine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

849 Angela' food. 7 » 6 ' 

f\ BREAD to pilgrims given, 
v - / O Food that angels eat, 
O Manna sent from heaven, 

For heaven-born natures meet ; 
Give us, for thee long pining, 

To eat till richly filled ; 
Till, earth's delights resigning, 

Our every wish is stilled. 
2 O Water, life bestowing. 

From out the Saviour's heart, 
A fountain purely flowing, 

A fount of love thou art : 
O let us, freely tasting, 

Our burning thirst assuage ; 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, 

Avails from age to age. 
8 Jesus, this feast receiving, 

We thee unseen adore ; 
Thy faithful word believing, 

We take, and doubt no more : 
Give us, thou true and loving, 

On earth to live in thee ; 
Then, death the veil removing, 

Thy glorious face to see. 

FROM THE LATIN. TK. BY B. PALM KB. 

850 Until Tie con*. 8 . 8 » 8 .*" 

"DY Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, 
-*-' We keep the memory adored. 
And show the death of our dear Lord, 

Until be come. 
S His body broken in our stead 
Is here, in this memorial bread; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until he come. 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 

His life-blood shed for us we see : 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 
Until he come. 

4 And thus that dark betrayal night, 
With the last advent we unite — 
The shame, the glory, by this rite, 

Until he come. 

5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
And with the great commanding word, 

The Lord shall come. 

6 O blessed hope ! with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 

But strong in faith, in patience wait, 
Until he come ! 

GEORGE B A WROX. 
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851 L. M. 

Figure and meant of taring grace. 

AUTHOR of onr salvation, thee, 
With lowly, thankful hearts, we praise ; 
Author of this great mystery. 
Figure and means of saving grace. 

9 The sacred, true, effectual sign, 
Thy body and thy blood it snows ; 

The glorious instrument divine, 
Thy mercy and thy strength bestows. 

8 We see the blood that seals our peace ; 
Thy pardoning mercy we receive ; 

The bread doth visibly express 
The strength through which oar spirits 
live. 

4 Our spirits drink a fresh supply, 
And eat the bread so freely given, 

Till, borne on eagle wings, we fly, 
And banquet with our Lord in heaven. 

CHARLE8 WB8LF.Y. 

853 Rejoicing at the table. L * M * 
rpO Jesns, onr exalted Lord, 
•*- The name by heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

9 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

5 Yet while around his board we meet, 
And humbly worship at his feet, 

O let our warm affections move, 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Let humble, penitential woe, 
In tears of godly sorrow flow ; 
And thy forgiving smiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy to. every heart. 

ANNE STRF.LS. 

853 Tke kea9enJ y banquet. 8 » 7 * 

JESUS spreads his banner o'er us, 
Cheers our famished souls with food ; 
He the banquet spreads before us, 

Of his mystic flesh and blood. 
Precious banquet ; bread of heaven ; 

Wine of gladness, flowing free ; 
May we taste it, kindly given, 
In remembrance, Lord, of thee. 

9 In thy holy incarnation, 

When the angels sang- thy birth; 
In thy fasting and temptation ; 

In thy labors on the earth ; 
In thy trial and rejection ; 

In thy sufferings on the tree ; 
In thy glorious resurrection ; 

May we, Lord, remember thee. 

ROSWBLL PARK. 

854 8, 7. 

The Spirit's quickening influence*. 

COME, thou everlasting Spirit, 
Bring to every thankful mind 
All the Saviour's dying merit, 
All his sufferings for mankind : 
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True Recorder of his passion, 

Now the living faith impart ; 
Now reveal his great salvation 

Unto every faithful heart. 
9 Come, thou Witness of his dying; 

Come. Remembrancer divine ; 
Let us feel thy power applying 

Christ to every soul, and mine : 
Let us groan thy inward groaning ; 

Look on hiin we pierced, and grieve ; 
All partake the grace atoning, 

All the sprinkled blood receive. 

CHAKMK8 WR&LKY. 

855 Bleu u* in parting. 8 » 7 ' 4 * 
"^OWln parting, Father, bless us; 
-*-* Saviour, still thy peace bestow ; 
Gracious Comforter, be with as, 

As we from thy table go. 
Bless us, bless us, 

Father, Son, and Spirit now. 
9 Bless us here, while still as strangers 

Onward to our home we move ; 
Bless us with eternal blessings, 

In our Father's house above, 
Ever, ever 

Dwelling In the light of love. 

HORATIUS BOMAX. 



CHURCH WORK. 

KHICTION OF CHURCHES. 

850 8,7. 

Ckriet tke Head and Comer Stone. 
/CHRIST is made the sure Foundation, 
^ Christ the Head and Corner Stooe, 
Chosen of the Lord, and precious, 

Binding all the Church in one, 
Holy Zion's help forever, 

And her confidence alone. 
9 To this temple, where we call thee, 

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day : 
With thy wonted loving-kindness, 

Hear thy servants as they pray ; 
And thy fullest benediction 

Shed within its walls alway. 
3 Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 

What they ask of thee to gain, 
What they gain from thee forever 

With the blessed to retain, 
And hereafter iu thy glory 

Evermore with thee to reign. 

FROM THK LATIN.-- TR. BY J. M. NF.AL1 
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Christ, the Comer-atone. 

ON this stone, now laid with prayer, 
Let thy church rise, strong and 'fan- 
Ever, Lord, thy name be known, 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 

9 Let thy holy Child, who cam* 
Man from error to reclaim, 
And for sinners to atone, 
Bless, with thee, this corner-stone, 

8 May thy Spirit here give rest 
To the heart by sin oppressed, 
And the seeds of truth be sown, 
Where we lay this corner-stone. 



CHURCH WORK. 



ide, O God, thy door, 
atctut and the poor, 
call no house their own, 
e lay this corner-stone. 

e roaster-builders squared, 
(vine stones prepared 
emple near thy throne, — 
rist iU Corner-stone. 

JOHN PIKRPONT. 

n 

Prayer and praite. 

of hosts ! to thee we raise 
a house of prayer and praise : 
f people's hearts prepare, 
neet for praise and prayer. 

i living here be fed 

f word, the heavenly bread : 

hope of glory blest, 

dead be laid to rest. 

o thee a temple stand, 
te sea shall gird the land : 
eal thy mercy sure, 
te tun and moon endure. 

ljah ! earth and sky 

>vful sound reply : 

id ! hence ascend 

nd praite till time shall end. 

JAMBS MONTGOMERY. 



L.M. 
Laying the foundation. 

ID of hosts, whose glory fills 
bounds of the eternal hills, 
vouchsafes, in Christian lands, 

I In temples made with hands ; 

that all we who here to-day 
this fonndation lay, 
n very deed thine own, 
the precious Corner-stone. 

the creatures with thy grace 
ill adorn thy dwelling-puce ; 
sty of the oak and pine, 
i and silver, make them thine. 

« they all pertain ; to thee 
sures of the earth and sea ; 
en we bring them to thy throne 
present thee with thine own. 

eads that guide endue with skill ; 
ds that work preserve from ill ; 
i, who these foundations lay, 
ie the topstone in its day. 

1. MASON MEALS. 
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Jehovah'e presence. ' ' 
teaven't wide range of hallowed 
ice 

all's pretence can confine ; 
els' claims restrain his grace. 
» glories through creation shine. 

med on Eden's guilty days, 
-aced redemption '• wondrous plan ; 
ilvary, in brightest rays, 
wed to guide henighted man. 

:red shrine it fixes there, 

b two or three are met to raise 



Their holy hands in humble prayer, 
Or tune their hearts to grateful praise. 

4 Be this, O Lord, that honored place, 
The house of God, the gate of heaven ; 

And may the fullness of thy grace 
To all who here shall meet be given. 

5 And hence, in spirit, may we soar 

To those bright courts where seraphs 
bend; 
With awe like theirs, on earth adore, 
Till with their anthems ours shall blend. 

UNKNOWN. 
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Qod'n guardian pretence. 

rpHIS stone to thee in faith we lav ; 
*- To thee this temple, Lord, we build ; 
Thy power and goodness here display, 
Ana be it with thy presence filled. 

8 Here, when thy people seek thy face, 
And dying sinners pray to live, 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place. 
And when thou nearest, Lord, forgive f 

8 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed gospel of thy Son, 

Still, by the power of his great name, 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Bat will indeed Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest f 

Here will the world's Redeemer reign I 
And here the Holy Spirit rest! 

5 Thy glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not, Lord, this house alone ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart, 
In every bosom fix thy throne. 

JAMBS MONTQOMXBT. 

863 L.M. 

The earthly and the heavenly temple. 
TENTER thy temple, glorious King! 
- Li And write thy name upon its shrine, 
Thy peace to shed, thy joy to bring, 
And seal its courts forever thine. 

S Abide with as, O Lord, we pray, 
Oar strength, oar comfort, and onr light ; 

Sun of our joy's unclouded day ! 
Star of onr sorrow's troubled night ! 

3 If from thy paths onr souls should stray, 
Yet torn to seek thy pardoning grace, 

Cast not our contrite prayer away, 
But hear from heaven, thy dwelling-place. 

4 Grant as to walk in peace and love, 
And find, at last, some humble place 

In that great temple built above, 
Where dwell thy saints before thy face. 

MBS. XMILY H. MILLER. 

863 L. M. 

A humble offering to Jehovah. 

THE perfect world, by Adam trod. 
Was the first temple, built by God; 
His fiat laid the eorner-stone, 
And heaved its pillars one by one. 
S He hang its starry roof on high, 
The broad expanse of axure sky ; 
He spread its pavement, green and bright, 
And curtained it with morning light. 
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3 The mountains in their places stood, 
The sea, the sky ; and all was good ; 
And when its first pure praises rang, 
** The morning stars together sang." 

4 Lord, 'tis not ours to make the sea, 
And earth, and sky, a nouse for thee ; 
But in thy sight our offering stands, 

A humbler temple, " made with hands." 

,^_ NATHANIEL P. WILLIS. 

864 Seeking a tabernacle. ** **• 

WHEN to the exiled seer were given 
Those rapturous vi9ws of highest 
heaven. 
All glorious though the visions were, 
Yet he beheld no temple there. 
9 The new Jerusalem on high 
Hath one pervading sanctity ; 
No sin to mourn, no grief to mar, 
God and the Lamb its temple are. 

3 But we, frail sojourners below, 
The pilgrim-heirs of guilt and woe, 
Must seek a tabernacle where 

Our scattered souls may blend in prayer. 

4 O Thou, who o'er the cherubim 
Didst shine in glories veiled and dim, 
With purer light our temple cheer, 
And dwell in unveiled glory here. 

GEORGE ROBINSON. 

865 H. M. 

Invoking Qod'e pretence. 

GREAT King of glory, come, 
And with thy favor crown 
This temple as thy home, 
This people as thine own : 
Beneath this roof, O deign to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 
9 Here may thine ears attend 

Our interceding cries, 
And grateful praise ascend, 
Like incense, to the skies : 
Here may thy word melodious sound, 
And spread celestial joys around. 

3 Here may our unborn sons 

And daughters sound thy praise, 
And shine, like polished stones. 

Through long-succeeding days : 
Here. Lord, display thy saving power, 
While temples stand and men adore. 

4 Here may the listening throng 
Receive thy truth in love ; 

Here Christians join the song 
Of seraphim above ; 
Till all, who humbly seek thy face, 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace. 

BENJAMIN FRANCIS. 

866 l. m. 

Dedication of a hall of science. 

THE Lord our God alone is strong ; 
His hands build not for one brief day ; 
His wondrous works, through ages long, 

His wisdom and his power display. 
9 His mountains lift their solemn forms, 

To watch in silence o'er the land ; 
The rolling ocean, rocked with storms, 
Sleeps in the hollow of his hand. 
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3 Beyond the heavens he sits alone, "j 
The universe obeys his nod ; 

The lightning-rifts disclose his throne, 
And thunders voice the name of God. 

4 Thou sovereign God, receive this gift | 
Thy willing servants offer thee ; 

Accept the prayers that thousands lift, 
And let these halls thy temple be. 

5 And let those learn, who here shall meet, 
True wisdom is with reverence crowned, 

And Science walks with humble feet 
To seek the God that Faith hath found. 

CALEB T. WINCHESTER. 

867 L.M. 

The token* of Hit grace. 

AND will the great eternal God 
On earth establish his abode! 
And will he, from his radiant throne, 
Accept our temples for his own! 

9 These walls we to thy honor raise ; 
Long may they echo with thy praise : 
And thou, descending, fill the place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

8 Here let the great Redeemer reign, 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his word attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 

4 And in the great decisive day, 
When God the nations shall survey, 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born to glory here. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 

868 11. 

Where u the hotu* that ye build unto Met 
Isa. 66:1. 

WE rear not a temple, like Judah's of old, 
Whose portals were marble, whose 
vaultings were gold j 
No incense is lighted, no victims are slain, 
No monarch kneels praying to hallow the 
fane. 

2 More simple and lowly the walls that we 

raise. 

And humbler the pomp of procession and 
praise, 

Where the heart is the altar whence in- 
cense shall roll, 

And Messiah the King who shall pray for 
the soul. 

3 O Father, come in ! but not in the cloud 
Which filled the bright courts where thy 

chosen ones bowed ; 
But coine in that Spirit of glory and grace, 
Which beams on the soul and illumines the 

race. 

4 O come in the power of thy life-giving 
word, 

And reveal to each heart its Redeemer and 

Lord; 
Till faith bring the peace to the penitent 

given, 
And love fill the air with the fragrance of 

heaven. 
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5 The pomp of Moriah has long passed 

away, 
And soon shall our frailer erection decay ; 
But the souls that are builded in worship 

and love 
Shall be temples to God, everlasting above. 

HKNBY WAKE, JR. 

®69 Dedication hymn. C * M * 

THOU, whose own vast temple stands, 
Bnilt over earth and sea, 
Accept the walls that human hands 

Have raised to worship thee ! 
9 Lord, from thine inmost glory send, 

Within these courts to bide, 
The peace that dwelleth without end, 
Serenely by thy side ! 

8 May erring minds that worship here 

Be taught the better way : 
And thoy who mourn, and they who fear, 

Be strengthened as they pray. 
4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 

And pure devotion rise, 
While round these hallowed walls the storm 

Of earthborn passion dies. 

WILLIAM C. BUY ANT. 
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870 Bleuing* entreated. C * M ' 
GOD, though countless worlds of light 
Thy power and glory show, 
Though round thy throne, above all height, 

Immortal seraphs glow, — 
S Yet, Lord, where'er thy saints apart 

Are met for praise and prayer, 
Wherever sighs a contrite heart, 

Thou, gracious God, art there. 
8 With grateful joy. thy children rear 

This temple, Lora, to thee ; 
Long may they sing Thy pulses here, 

And here thy beauty sec. 

4 Here, Saviour, deign thy saints to meet ; 
With peace their hearts to fill ; 

And here, like Sharon's odors sweet, 
May grace divine distill. 

5 Here may thy truth fresh triumphs win ; 
Eternal Spirit, here, 

In many a heart now dead in sin, 
A living temple rear. Jm D . KS owi.Ba. 

871 S. M. 

The honor and eafety of a nation. 

i REAT is the Lord our God, 

r And let his praise be great ; 

He makes his churches his abode, 

His most delightful seat. 

8 These temples of his grace, 
How beautiful they stand ! 

The honors of our native place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 

8 In Zion God is known, 
\ A refuge in distress ; 
How bright has his salvation shone 

Through all her palaces ! 
4 In every new distress 

We'll to his house repair; 
We'll think upon his wondrous graoe, 

And seek deliverance there. 

ISAAC WATTS. 
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ClUl.nKEN AND YOUTH. 

873 8,7,4. 

For the ShephercFi care. 

SAVIOUR, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need thy tenderest care ; 
In thy pleasant pastures feed us, 
For our use thy folds prepare : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast bought us, thine we are. 

2 We are thine, do thou befriend us, 
Be the guardian of our way ; 

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be ; 

Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

Blessed Jesus, 
We will early turn to thee. 

4 Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early let us do thy will ; 

Blessed Lord and only Saviour. 
With thy love our bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 

DOROTHY A. THRUPP. 

873 For tar i y piety, 8. 7, 4. 

rjOD has said, " Forever blessed 

^-* Those who seek me in their youth ; 

They shall find the path of wisdom, 

And the narrow way of truth : " 
Guide us, Saviour, 

In the narrow way of truth. 

2 Be our strength, for we are weakness ; 
Be our wisdom and our guide ; 

May we walk in love and meekness, 
Nearer to our Saviour's side : 

Naught can harm us, 
While we thus in thee abide. 

3 Thus, when evening shades shall gather, 
We may turn our tearless eye 

To the dwelling of our Father, 
To our home beyond the sky ; 

Gently passing 
To the happy land on high. 

UNKNOWN. 

874 Children** hymn. 8 ' 7 ' 4 - 

CHILDREN, loud hosannas singing, 
Hymned Thy praise in olden time, 
Judah's ancient temple filling 
With the melody sublime ; 

Infant voices 
Joined to swell the holy chime. 

2 Though no more the incarnate Saviour 
We behold in latter days ; 

Though a temple far less glorious 
Echoes now the songs we raise ; 

Still in glory 
Thou wilt hear our notes of praise. 

3 Loud we '11 swell the pealing anthem, 
All thy wondrous acts proclaim, 
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3 I wish that his hands had been placed on 
my head, 
That his arms had been thrown around 
me. 
That I might have seen his kind look when 
he said, 
" Let the little ones come onto me." 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may 

go, 
And ask for a share in his lore : 
And if I thns earnestly seek him below, 

1 shall see him and near him above : 

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to 

prepare, 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children are gathering 
there, 
" For of such is the kingdom of heaven." 

MBS. JEMIMA LUKE. 

881 ji Hating for teachers. ' 

TtTIGHTY One, before whose face 
•**■*■ Wisdom had her glorious seat, 
When the orbs that people space 
Sprang to birth beneath thy feet ; 

2 Source of truth, whose beams alone 
. . Light the mighty world of mind ; 

God of love, who' from thy throne 
Kindly watchest all mankind ; 

3 Shed on those who in thy name 
Teach the way of truth and right, 

Shed that love's undying flame, 
Shed that wisdom's guiding light. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 

883 The children's jubilee. C ' M * 

HOSANNA ! be the children's song, 
To Christ, the children's King; 
His praise, to whom our souls belong, 
Let all the children sing. 

2 Hosanna ! sound from hill to hill, 
And spread from plain to plain, 

While louder, sweeter, clearer still, 
Woods echo to the strain. 

3 Hosanna ! on the wings of light, 
O'er earth and ocean fly, 

Till morn to eve, and noon to night, 
And heaven to earth, reply. 

4 Hosanna 1 then, our song shall be ; 
Hosanna to our King! 

This is the children's jubilee; 
Let all the children sing. 

JAMES MOMTSOMERY. 

883 7,6. 

The Lord' i love to children. 
"TfTHEN, his salvation bringing, 
* * To Zion Jesus oame, 
The children all stood singing 

Hosanna to his name ; 
Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But as he rode along, 
He let them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear their song. 

$ And since the Lord retaineth 
Hi6 love to children itill, 



Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill, 
We '11 flock around his banner, 

We '11 bow before his throne, 
And cry aloud, " Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." 

8 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
But (hall we only render 

The tribute of our words f 
No: while our hearts are tender. 

They too shall be the Lord's. 

JOSHUA KIMS. 

884 Grateful praite. 7 » 0, 

\^E bring no glittering treasures, 
"'No gems from earth's deep mine; 
We come, with simple measure*, . 

To chant Thy love divine. 
Children, thy favors sharing. 

Their voice of thanks would raise ; 
Father, accept our offering, 

Our song of grateful praise. 

3 The dearest gift of Heaven, 

Love's written word of truth, 
To us is early given, 

To guide our steps in youth ; 
We hear the wondrous stery, 

The tale of Calvary ; 
We read of homes in glory, 

From sin and sorrow free. 

3 Redeemer, grant thy blessing 1 

O teach us now to pray, 
That each, thy fear possessing, 

May tread life's onward way r 
Then, .where the pure are dwelling 

We hope to meet again, 
And, sweeter numbers swelling, 

Forever praise thy name. 

HARRIET PRILLm. 

883 6,4. 

Shepherd of tender youth. 
CHEPHERD of tender youth, 
° Guiding in love and truth 

Through devious ways ; 
Christ our triumphant King, 
We come thy name to sing ; 
Hither our children bring 

To shout thy praise. 

3 Thou art our holy Lord, 
The all-subduing Word, 

Healer of strife : 
Thou didst thyself abase, 
That from sin's deep disgraoe 
Thou mightast saye our race, 

And give us life. 

3 Thou art the great High Priest; 
Thou hast prepared the feast 

Of heavenly love ; 
While in our mortal pain 
None calls on thee in vain ; 
Help thou dost not disdain, 

Help from above. 

4 Ever be thou our guide, 
Our shepherd and our pride, 

Our staff and song : 
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Jesus, thou Christ of God, 

By thy perennial word 

Lead us where thou hast trod, 

Make onr faith strong. 
5 So now, and till we die. 
Sound we thy praises high, 

And jovial sine : 
Infants, and the glad throng 
Who to thy Church belong, 
Unite to swell the song 

To Christ our King. 

CLEMENT OF ALEXANDRIA, (990.) 

TR. BY H. M. DEXTER. 



886 



7,6. 



Early piety. 

I LOVE to hear the story 
Which angel voices tell, 
How once the King of glory 

Came down on earth to dwell. 
I am both weak and sinful, 

But this I surely know, 
The Lord came down to save me, 

Because he loved me so. 
JI'm glad my blessed Saviour 

Was once a child like me, 
To show how pure and holy 

His little ones may be ; 
And if I try to follow 

His footsteps here below, 
He never will forget me, 

Because he loves me so. 
8 To sing his love and mercy 

My sweetest songs I '11 raise; 
And though I cannot see him 

1 know he hears my praise ; 
For he has kindly promised 

That even I may go 
To sing among his angels, 

Because he loves me so. 

MRS. KMILY H. MILLER. 

887 ,. fJ 8,7. 

For a Mating on ehxldren. 

rOLY Father, send thy blessing 

1 On thv children gathered here ; 
Let them all, thy name confessing, 

Be to thee forever dear. 
Holy Saviour, who in meekness 

Didst vouchsafe a child to be ; 
Guide their steps and help their weakness, 

Bless, and make them like to thee. 
9 Bear the lambs, when they are weary, 

In thine arms and at thy breast ; 
Through life's desert dark and dreary 

Bring them to thy heavenly rest. 
Spread thy wings of blessing o'er them, 

Holy Spirit, from above ; 
Guide, and lead, and go before them, 

Give them peace, and joy, and love. 

unknown. 

888 The lambt enfolded. 8 ' 7 * 

SAVIOUR, who thv flock art feeding 
With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share ; 
Now, these little ones receiving, 

Fold them in thv gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing, 
Only there, secure from harm. 
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S Never, from thy pasture roving, 
. Let them be the Don's prey ; 
Letlhy tenderness, so loving, 

Keep them all life's dangerous way: 
Then, within thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-place, 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 

Drink the riven of thy grace. 

WILLIAM A. MOHLENBERO. 

889 8,7. 

He tkall gather the Immie with hit arm. 

In. 40: 11. 
ri RACIOUS Saviour, gentle Shepherd, 
^ Little ones are dear to thee ; 
Gathered with thine arms, and carried 

In thy bosom may we be ; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 

From all want and danger free. 

9 Tender Shepherd, never leave us 
From thy fold to go astray ; 

By thy look of love directed 
May we walk the narrow way ; 

Thus direct us, and protect at, 
Lest we fall an easy prey. 

8 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth thy children sing. 

Both with lips and hearts unfeigned 
May we our thank-offerings bring ; 

Then with all thy saints in glory 
Join to praise our Lord and King. 

JANE E. LESSON AND J. WHRTRMORB. 



I 



CHARITIES AND REFORMS. 

890 S.M. 

The tvili of intemperance. 

MOURN for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong ; 
Mourn for the wine-cup's fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 

9 Mourn for the tarnished gem — 

For reason's light divine, 
Quenched from the soul's bright diadem, 

Where God had bid it shine. 

8 Mourn for the ruined soul — 

Eternal life and light 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 

And turned to hopeless night. 

4 Mourn for the lost, — bnt call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 

Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the refuge flee. 

5 Mourn for the lost, — but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 

To break the fell destroyer's sway, 
And show his saving love. 

UNKNOWN. 

801 Chrittian eympatky. *■ M * 

O PRAISE our God to-day, 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on oar way, 
And granted up success. 

9 Hit arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 
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Hit grace alone inspires our heart*, 
Each other's load to share. 

3 O happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above, 

To sweeten many a cup of woe, 
By deeds of holy love ! 

4 Lord, may it be our choice 
This blessed rule to keep, 

" Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep." 

6 God of the widow, hear, 

Our work of mercy bless ; 
God of the fatherless, be near, 

And grant us good success. 

SIR BXNBY W. BAKER. 

892 Ye have done U unto Me. S * M " 

WE give thee but thine own, 
Whate'er the gift may be : 
All that we have is thine alone, 
A trust, Lord, from thee. 

9 May we thy bounties thus 

As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as thou blessest us, 

To thee our first-fruits give. 

3 O, hearts are bruised and dead, 
And homes are bare and cold, 

And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the fold ! 

4 To comfort and to bless, 
To find a balm for woe, 

To tend the lone and fatherless 
Is angels' work below. 

5 The captive to release, 
To God the lost to bring, 

To teach the way of life and peace,— 
It it a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be ; 

Whate'er for thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto thee. 

WILLIAM W. HOW. 

8»3 AcU of charity. C ' M « 

JESUS, my Lord, how rich thv grace, 
Thy bounties how complete f 
How shall I count the matchless sum ! 
How pay the mighty debt! 

S High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted thine ; 
What can my poverty bestow. 

When all the worlds are thine T 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 
The partners of thy grace, 

And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayst be clothed and fed, 
And visited and cheered ; 

And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 

5 Thy face with reverence and with lore, 
. I in thy poor would see ; 

O rather let me beg my bread, 
Than bold it back from thee. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 
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894 C M. 

Sympathy with the afflicted. 

FATHER of mercies, send thy grace, 
All-powerful, from above, 
To form in our obedient souls 

The image of thy love. 
S O may our sympathizing breast* 

That generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others' joy, 
And weep for others' woe. 

3 When poor and helpless sons of grief 
In deep distress are laid, 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man, 
When, throned above the skies, 

And in the Father's bosom blest, 
He felt compassion rise. 

5 On wings of love the Saviour flew, 
To bless a ruined race ; 

We would, O Lord, thy steps pursue, 
Thy bright example trace. 

PHILIP DODDRIDGE. 



805 



C. M. 



Prayer for the intemperate. 
9npiS thine alone, almighty Name, 

■*■ To raise the dead to life, 
The lost inebriate to reclaim 

From passion's fearful strife. 

S What ruin hath intemperance wrought f 

How widely roll its waves ! 
How many myriads hath it brought 

To fill dishonored graves I 

3 And see, O Lord, what numbers still 
Are maddened by the bowl. 

Led captive at the tyrant's will 
In bondage, heart and soul. 

4 Stretch forth thy hand, O God, our King, 
And break the galling chain ; 

Deliverance to the captive bring, 
And end the usurper's reign. 

5 The cause of temperance is thine own ; 
Our plans and efforts bless ; 

We trust, O Lord, in thee alone 
To crown them with success. 

EDWIN V. HATFIELD. 

806 The box of tpikenard. C ' M * 

SHE loved her Saviour, and to him 
Her costliest present brought : 
To crown his head, or grace his name, 
No gift too rare she thought. 

S So let the Saviour be adored, 

And not the poor despised ; 
Give to the hungry from your hoard, 

But all, give all to Christ. 
8 Go, clothe the naked, lead the blind, 

Give to the weary rest ; 
For sorrow's children comfort find. 

And help for all distressed ; 
4 But give to Christ alone thy heart, 

Thy faith, thy love supreme ; 
Then for hit take thine alms impart, 

And to give all to him. 

WILLIAM CUTTZft. 
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897 c - M * 

Ye ke— the poor aZieays witk you. 
Matt. 26: U. 

LORD, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obtcure, 
And let love's treasure! still be spent, 

like his, upon the poor. 
S Like him, through scenes of deep distress, 

Who bore the world's sad weight, 
We, In their crowded loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 

3 For thou hast placed us side by tide 
In this wide world of 111 ; 

And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us 11111. 

4 Mean are all offerings we can make; 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 

If riven for the Saviour's sake, 
They lose not their reward. 

WILLIAM cmOSrWELL. 

t 

898 Thy neighbor. 

•\aTHO is thy neighbor! He whom thou 

* » Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

3 Thy neighbor! 'TIs the fainting poor, 
Whose eye with want is dim ; 

O enter thou his humble door, 

With aid and peace for him. 
8 Thy neighbor! He who drinks the cup 

When sorrow drowns the brim ; 
With words of high, sustaining hope, 

Go thou and comfort him. 

4 Thy neighbor! Paw no mourner by; 
Perhaps thou canst redeem 

A breaking heart from misery ; 
Go, share thy lot with him. 

WILLIAM B. O. rBABODY. 

899 For the inebriate. C,M> 

LIFE from the dead, Almighty God, 
'Tis thine alone to give ; 
To lift the poor inebriate up, 
And bid the helpless live. 
i Life from the dead I For those we plead 

Fast bound in passion's chain, 
That, from their iron fetters freed, 
They wake to life again. 

3 Life from the dead! Quickened by thee, 
Be all their powers inclined 

To temperance, truth, and piety, 
And pleasures pure, refined. 

4 And may they by thy help abide, 
The tempter's power withstand ; 

By grace restored and purified, 



In Christ accepted stand. 



unkmowh. 



0OO t . . .L.M. 

For mercy on the drunkard. 
"tXTHEN, doomed to death, the apostle 

At night in Herod's dungeon cell, . 
A light shone round him like the day, 
And from his limbs the fetters fell. 
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8 A meteenger from God was there^ 
To break bis chain and bid him rue; 

And lo 1 the taint, as free as air, 
Walked forth beneath the open skks. 

3 Chains yet more strong and cruel bind 
The victims of that deadly thirst 

Which drowns the tonl, and from theinta* 
Biota the bright imago stamped at first. 

4 O God of love and mercy, deign 
To look on those with pitying ere 

Who struggle with that fatal chain. 
And send them succor from on nigh I 

5 Send down, in its resistless might, 
Thy gracious Spirit, we implore, 

And lead the captive forth to light, 
A rescued soul, a slave no morel 

William c bbyab*. 

901 Temptrante Aym*. *"• 
TJONDAGE and death the cup contains : 
•D Dash to the earth the poisoned bowl I 
Softer than silk arc Iron chains. , 
Compared with those that chafe the soul. 

i Hosannas, Lord, to the* we sing, 
Whose power the giant fiend obeys ; 

What countless thousands tribute bring. 
For happier homes and brighter daysl 

3 Thou wilt not break the bruised reed, 
Nor leave the broken heart unbound; 

The wife regains a husband freed ! 
The orphan clasps a lather found I 

4 Spare, Lord, the thoughtless, guide the 

blind, . . M 

Till man no more shall deem it just 
To live by forging chains to bind 
His weaker brother in the dust. 

LUCICS M. BAMSMT. 

902jWi</{mr*iMnM. CM - 

HOW blest the children of the Lord, 
Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of hU word 

Their study and delight 1 
3 That precious wealth shall be their 
dower, 
Which cannot know decay ; 
Which moth or rust shall ne'er devour, 
Or spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall 

spread, 
Whose cheering rays Illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 
Performed through Christ, their Lord, 

Forever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

HAKBIBT AUBSB. 

903 Treasure* in heaven. * 

RICH are the joys which cannot die, 
With God laid up m store ; 
Treasures beyond the changing sky, 
Brighter than golden ore. 
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S The seed* which piety and lore 

Have scattered here below, 
In the fair fertile fields above 

To ample harvests grow. 

. 8 All that my willing hands can give 
At Jesus' feet I lay ; 
Grace shall the humble gift receive, 
Abounding grace repay. 

PHILIP DODDBIDGZ. 

904 L.M. 

More ble—ed to give than to receive. 
Acts 20: 35. 

TTELP as, O Lord, thy yoke to wear, 
■"■ Delighting in thy perfect will ; 
Each other's burdens learn to bear, 
And thus thy law of love fulfill. 

S He that hath pity on the poor 
Lendeth his substance to the Lord ; 

And, lo ! his recompense is sore, 
For more than all shall be restored. 

8 Teach us. with glad, ungrudging heart, 
As thou hast blest our various store, 

From our abundance to impart 
A liberal portion to the poor. 

4 To thee our all devoted be, 

In whom we breathe, and move, and 
live; 
Freely we have received from thee ; 
Freely may we rejoice to give. 

THOMAS COTTSBILL. 

905 L. m. 

For a charitable occasion. 

DEAR ties of mutual succor bind 
The children of our feeble race, 
And if our brethren were not kind, 
This earth were but a weary place. 

5 We lean ou others as we walk 

Li We twilight path, with pitfalls strewn ; 
And 'twere an idle boast to talk 
Of treading that dim path alone. 

8 Amid the snares misfortune lays 
Unseen, beneath the steps of all, 

Blest is the lore that seeks to raise, 
And stay, and strengthen those who fall ; 

4 Till, taught by Him who for our sake 
Bore every form of life's distress, 

With every passing year we make 
The sum of human sorrow less. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 



906 



The wanderer exhorted. 



7. 



"DROTHER, hast thou wandered far 
-*-* From thy Father's happy home, 
With thyself and God at warf 
Turn thee, brother ; homeward come. 

S Hast thou wasted all the powers 

God for noble uses gave ! 
Squandered life's most golden hours f 

Turn thee, brother ; God can save ! 

8 Is a mighty famine now 
In thy heart and In thy soul f 

Discontent upon thy brow ! 
Turn thee ; God will make thee whole. 



4 He can heal thy bitterest wound, 
He thy gentlest prayer can hear; 

Seek him, for he may be found ; 
Call upon him ; he is near. 

JAMES F. CLAJWS. 

007 The guiding itar. C * M * 

AS shadows, cast by cloud and sun, 
Flit o'er the summer grass, 
So, in thy sight, Almighty One, 
Earth's generations pass. 

5 And as the years, an endless host, 
Coine swiftly pressing on, 

The brightest names that earth can boss! 
Just glisten and are gone. 

8 Yet doth the star of Bethlehem shed 
A luster pure and sweet ; 

And still it leads, as once it led, 
To the Messiah's feet. 

4 O Father, may that holy star 
Grow every year more bright, 

And send its glorious beams afar 
To fill the world with light. 

WILLIAM C. MYAir*. 



Missions. 
0O ® ChrUt,the Gmaueror. C,M * 

JESUS, Immortal King, arise ; 
Assert thy rightful sway, 
Till earth, subdued, its tribute brings, 
And distant lands obey. 

8 Ride forth, victorious Conqueror, ride, 

Till all thy foes submit. 
And all the powers of hell resign 

Their trophies at thy feet. 

8 Send forth thy word, and let It fly 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound. 

4 O may the great Redeemer's name 
Through every clime be known, 

And heathen gods, forsaken, fall, 
And Jesus reign alone. 

5 From sea to sea. from shore to shore, 
Be thou, O Christ, adored. 

And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosannas to the Lord. 

A. C. HOBART SKYMOUR. 

OOO c. m. 

Returning to Zion with hymn* of joy. 

DAUGHTER of Zion, from the dust 
Exalt thy fallen head ; 
Again in thy* Redeemer trust; 
He calls thee from the dead. 

S Awake, awake, put on thy strength, 

Thy beautiful array ; 
The day of freedom dawns at length, 

The Lord's appointed day. 

8 Rebuild thy walls, thy bounds enlarge, 

And send thy heralds forth ; 
Say to the South, " Give up thy charge 1 " 

And, " Keep not back, O North ! " 
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4 They come, they come; thine exiled 

band*, 
Where'er they reat or roam, 
Have heard thy voice in distant lands, 
And hasten to their home. 

6 Thns, though the universe shall born, 

And God his works destroy. 
With songs thy ransomed shall return, 

And everlasting joy. 

JAMBS MONTOOMBBY. 

©lO _,, , . „ C. M. 

Tm gotptl for all nations. 

C^JREAT God, the nations of the earth 
" Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories shine. 

5 But, Lord, thy greater love has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 

Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mind. 

2 Lord, when shall these glad tidings 
spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 

Shall hear the joyful sound ! 

4 Smile, Lord, on each divine attempt 
To spread the gospel's rays, 

And build on sin's demolished throne 
The temples of thy praise. 

THOMAS GIBBONS. 

»H e. 

The teed of the Church. 

TfLUNG to the heedless winds, 
*- Or on the waters cast. 
The martyrs' ashes, watched, 

Shall gathered be at last ; 
And from that scattered dust, 

Around us and abroad, 
Shall spring a plenteous teed 

Of witnesses for God. 

9 The Father hath received 

Their latest living breath ; 
And vain is Satan's boast 

Of victory in their death : 
Still, still, though dead, they speak, 

And, trumpet-tonguea, proclaim, 
To many a wakening land, 

The one availing name. 

MARTIN LUTHBB. TB. BY W. J. FOX. 

913 Zion't glad morning, H. 10 * 

TTAIL to the brightness of Zion's glad 
■*■ *■ morning ! 
Joy to the lands that in darkness have 
lain! 
Hushed be the accents of sorrow and 
mourning ; 
Zlon in triumph begins her mild reign. 

5 Hail to the brightness of Zion's glad 

morning, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold ; 
Hall to the millions from bondage return - 

tag; 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision be- 
hold. 
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3 Lo, in the desert rich flowers are i 

ing; 
Streams ever copious are gliding al 
Loud from the mountain-tops echo 
ringing; 
Waste? rise in verdure, and min 
song. 

4 See, from all lands, from the Isles 

ocean. 
Praise lo Jehovah ascending on hi 
Fallen are the engines of war and c 

tion; 
Shouts of salvation are rending tb< 

THOMAS HAST! 



913 Utthertbt light. { 

rpHOU, whose almighty word 
■*• Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the gospel day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

" Let there be light/' 

S Thou, who didst come to bria 
On thy redeeming wing, 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind. 
Sight to the inly blind ; 
O now, to all mankind, 

" Let there be light." 

8 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move o'er the waters' face 
By thine almighty grace { 
And in earth's darkest place. 

" Let there be tight." 

4 Blessed and holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might ; 
Boundless as ocean's tide 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
O'er the world far and wide, 

" Let there be light." 

JOHN MABB 



014 



The Morning 8tmr. 



< 



T IGHT of the lonely pilgrim's t 
*-* Star of the coming day, 
Arise, and with thy morning bear 
Chase all our griefs swayT 

2 Come, blessed Lord, let every s! 
And answering island sing 

The praises of thy royal name, 
And own thee as their King. 

3 Bid the whole earth, responsive 
To the bright world above, 

Break forth in sweetest strains of 
In memory of thy love. 

4 Jesus, thy fair creation groans, 
The air, the earth, the sea, 

In unison with all our hearts, 
And calls aloud for thee. 



CHURCH WORK. 



ft Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 

Of (rrace and peace divine : 
Be thine the crown of glory now, 

The palm of victory thine ! 

SIS EDWA&D DKNNX. 

015 JUign of Christ foretold. CM ' 
rpHE Lord will come, and not be slow ; 
-*■ His footsteps cannot err ; 
Before him Righteousness shall go, 
His royal harbinger. 

9 Mercy and Truth, that long were missed, 
Now joyfully are met ; 

Sweet Peace and Righteousness have kissed, 

And hand in hand are set. 
8 The nations all whom thou hast made 

Shall come, and all shall frame 
To bow them low before thee, Lord ! 

And glorify thy name. 
4 Truth from the earth, like to a flower, 

Shall bud and blossom then. 
And Justice, from her heavenly bower, 

Look down on mortal men. 
« Thee will I praise, O Lord, my God ! 

Thee honor and adore 
With my whole heart ; and blaze abroad 

Thy name for evermore 1 

JOHN MILTON. 

01 CM. 

The earth renewed in righteousness. 

ALMIGHTY Spirit, now behold 
A world by sin destroyed : 
Creating Spirit, as of old, 

Move on the formless void. 
8 Give thou the word ; that healing sound 

Shall quell the deadly strife ; 
And earth again, like Eden crowned, 

Bring forth the tree of life. 
8 If sang the morning stars for joy, 

When nature rose to view, 
What strains will angel-harps employ, 

When thou shalt all renew ! 

4 And if the sons of God rejoice 
To hear a Saviour's name, 

How will the ransomed raise their voice, 
To whom that Saviour came ! 

5 Lo, every kindred, every tribe, 
Assembling round the throne, 

The new creation shall ascribe 
To sovereign love alone ! 

JAMES MONTOOMBBY. 



L.M. 



"1* That glorious anthem, 

COON may the last glad song arise, 
^ Through all the millions of the skies ; 
That song of triumph which records 
That all the earth is now the Lord's. 
S Let thrones, and powers, and kingdoms be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee ; 
And over land, and stream, and main, 
Now wave the scepter of thy reign. 

8 O let that glorious anthem swell ; 
Let host to host the triumph tell, 
Till not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns. 

MBS. YOKE. 



018 The time to favor Zion. L# M * 

SOVEREIGN of worlds! display thy 

^ power: 

Be this thy Zion 'a favored hoar; 

O bid the morning star arise, 

O point the heathen to the skies. 

2 Set up thy throne where Satan reigns, 
In western wilds and eastern plains ; 
Far let the gospel's sound be known ; 
Make thou the universe thine own. 

3 Speak, and the world shall hear thy voice ; 
Speak, and the desert shall rejoice: 
Dispel the gloom of heathen night; 

Bid every nation hail the light. 

MBS. YOKB. 

010 L. M. 

Christ'* all-embracing empire. 

P!SUS shall reign where'er the snn 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom spread from shore to ihore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet ; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

3 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head ; 
IIis name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

03O Triumphs of mercy. *" M * 

ARM of the Lord, awake, awake I 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake, 
And let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. 

2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
44 1 am Jehovah, God alone : " 

Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 

3 No more let creature blood be spilt, 
Vain sacrifice for human guilt! 

Rut to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flowed from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, 
In every land, of every name ; 

Till adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour, Lord of all. 

WILLIAM BHBUBSOLB, JB. 

021 The triumph near. L ' M# 

INTERNAL Father, thou hast said, 
E* That Christ all glory shall obtain ; 
That he who once a sufferer bled 
Shall o'er the world a conqueror reign. 

2 We wait thy triumph, Saviour King; 

Long ages have prepared thy way ; 
Now all abroad thy banner fling, 

Set time's great battle in array. 
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8* Thv hosts are muttered to tbe field ; 

" the Cross ! the Crow t " the battle-call ; 
The old grim towers of darkneu yield, 

And toon shall totter to their fall. 

4 On mountain tops the watch-fires glow. 
Where scattered wide the watchmen 

stand; 
Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts from land to land. 

5 O till thy Church with faith and power, 
Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 

To groaning nations haste the hour 
Of life and freedom, light and peace. 

6 Come, Spirit, make thy wonders known, 
Fulfill the Father's high decree; 

Then earth, the might of hell o'erthrown, 
Shall keep her last great jubilee. 

KAY FALMXB. 

022 MiuioMtf meting. **• M ' 
ASSEMBLED at thv great command. 
***• Before thy face, dread King, we stand ; 
The voice that marshaled every star 
Has called thy people from afar. 
9 We meet through distant lands to spread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled ; 
Along the line, to either pole," 
The anthem of thy praise to roll. 

3 Our prayers assist ; accept our praise ; 
Our hopes revive ; our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid : to each impart 

The single eye, the faithful heart. 

4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come; 
Recall the wandering spirits home ; 
From Zion'i mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

WILLIAM B. COLLYBR. 
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The latter-day glory. 



L.M. 
know 



1>ETI0I.D, the heathen waits to ki 
-*■* The joy the gospel will bestow ; 
The exiled captive, to receive 
The freedom Jesus has to give. 

9 Come, let ns, with a grateful heart, 
In thU blest labor share a part ; 
Our prayers and offerings gladly bring 
To aid the triumphs of our King. 

3 Our hearts exult in songs of praise 
That we have seen these latter days, 
When our Redeemer shall be known 
Where Satan long hath held his throne. 

4 Where'er his hand hath spread the skies, 
Sweet incen*e to his name oh all line ; 
And slave and freeman, Greek and Jew, 
By sovereign grace be formed anew. 

MRS. voxx. 

©24 For J>»» and GentiUs. U M * 

T TRAP of the Church, whose Spirit fills 
**■ *■ And llows through every faithful soul, 
Unites in mystic love, and seals 
Them one, and sanctifies the whole ; 

5 " Come, Lord," thy glorious Spirit cries, 
And souls beneath the altar groan ; 

" Come, Lord," the bride on earth replies, 
" And perfect all our souls in one." 
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3 Pour out the promised gift on all; 
Answer the universal "Come I " 

The fullness of the Gentiles call. 
And take thine ancient people home. 

4 To thee let all the nations flow; 
Let all obey the gospel word ; 

Let all their bleeding Saviour kaow, 
Filled with the glory of the Lord. 

5 O for thy truth and mercy's sake 
The parch ase of thy passion claim j 

Thine heritage, the Gentiles, take, 
And cans* the world to know tby name. 

CHAXXXS WBaUCY. 

©35 L.M. 

Light for tkote who tit In dmrkneit, 
rpHOUGH bow the nations sit beneath 
*■ The darkness of o'erspreading death. 
God will arise with light divine," 
On Zion's holy towers to shine. 
* That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, In joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see, 
And la thy courts to worship thee. 
8 O light of Zlon, now arise I 
Let the glad morning bless onr eyes ; 
Ye nation i. catch the kindling ray, 
And hail the splendors of the day. 

LKONARD BAOOSf. 

©se L.M. 

Prepare ye tie way of tit Lord.— Matt. 8 : 8. 
(COMFORT, ye ministers of grace, 
^ Comfort the people of your Lord i 
O lift ye up the fallen race, 

And cheer them by the gospel word. 
S Oo into every nation, go ; 

Speak to their trembling hearts, and err, 

Glad tidings unto all we show : 

Jerusalem, thy God is nigh. 

3 Hark ! in the wilderness a cry, 

A voice that loudly calls,— Prepare I 
Prepare your hearts, for God Is nigh, 
And waits to make his entrance there. 

4 The Lord your God shall quickly com* ; 
Sinners, repent, the call obey : 

Open your hearts to make him room ; 
Ye desert souls, prepare the way. 

5 The Lord shall clear his way through all ; 
Whate'er obstructs, obstructs In vain ; 

The vale shall rise, the mountain fall. 
Crooked be straight, and ragged plain. 

6 The glory of the Lord displayed 
Shall all mankind together view; 

And what his month in truth hath said. 
Hit own almighty hand shall do. 

CHAXLKB WXALKY. 

©37 L.M. 

Soutt periekingfor laclc of knowledge. 
QHEPHERD of souls, with pitying eye 
^ The thousands of our Israel see ; 
To thee In their behalf wo cry, 

Ourselves but newly found in thee. 
8 See where o'er desert wastes they err, 

And neither food nor feeder have, 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, 

For no man cares their souls to save. 
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pie. Lord, are sold for naught, 
w they their Redeemer nigh ; 
h, whom thyself hAst bought; 
als for lack of knowledge die. 
its mouth hath opened wide, 
ow up its careless prey : 
Id they die. when thou hast died, 
d to bear their sins away t 

mid the foe thy purchase seize f 
er, Lord, thy dying groans : 
of all thy sufferings these ; 
them for thy ransomed ones ! 

CHARLES WKSLKY. 

L.M. 

Saviour'* coming awaited. 
hy Church, with longing eyes, 
ne expectea coming waits : 
the promised light arise, 
7 beam on Zion's gates f 

r, when tempests round us fall, 
try clouds o'ercast the sky, 
with pleasure we recall, 
n that our redemption 's nigh. 

and reign o'er every land ; 
a from His throne be hurled, 
i bow to thy command, 
« revive a dying world. 
, in watchfulness and prayer, 
for thine appointed hour ; 
by thy grace, to share 
nphs of thy conquering power. 

WILLIAM H. BATHUBjST. 

Par home minion*. L " M * 
>m thy sphere of endless day, 
of mercy and of might ! 
k on those who stray, 
i, in this land of light. 

td vale, in lonely glen, 
ed mart, by stream or sea, 

of the sons of men 

the message sent from thee ! 

h thy heralds, Lord, to call 
ghtless young, the hardened old, 
, homeless flock, till all 
•ed to thy peaceful fold. 

n thy mighty word to speak, 
shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
bold, to stay the weak, 
and heal the broken heart. 

these wastes, a dreary scene, 
e as sadden as we gaze, 
with living waters green, 
» heaven the voice of praise. 

WILLIAM C. BRYANT. 

Missionary hymn. * » ®* 

I Greenland's icy mountains, 
m India's coral strand ; 
Afric's sunny fountains 
lown their golden sand ; 
any an ancient river, 
many a palmy plain, 
41 as to deliver 
land from error's chain. 



S What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Cey ion's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man Is vile t 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny t 
Salvation! O salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll. 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole'to pole : 

Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

REGINALD HKBU, 

031 7,6, 

Departing mieeionariu. 

ROLL on, thou mighty ocean ! 
And, as thy billows flow, 
Bear messengers of mercy 

To every land below. 
Arise, ye gales, and waft them 

Safe to the destined shore ; 
That man may sit in darkness, 
And death's black shade, no more, 

5 O thou eternal Ruler, 
Who boldest in thine ana 

The tempests of the ocean, 
Protect them from all harm I 

Thy presence, Lord, be with them, 
wherever they may be : 

Though far from us who love them. 
Still let them be with thee. 

/AMES XDMBSTOW. 

033 7,e. 

The morning light it breaking. 
rpHE morning light is breaking ; 
*- The darkness disappears ; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears ; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 
Prepared for Zion's war. 

9 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviours blessing, 

A nation in a day. 

8 Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thine onward way; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor In thy richness stay : 
US 
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Stav not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home : 

Star not till all the holy 
Proclaim, " The Lord it come ! " 

SAMUEL F. SMITH. 



033 Domestic 

o 



mtuiona. 



7,6. 



UR country's voice U pleading, 
Ye men of God, arise ! 
His providence is leading, 

The land before yon lies : 
Day-gleams are o'er it brightening, 

And promise clothes the soil ; 
Wide fields, for harvest whitening, 
Invite the reaper's toil. 

9 Go where the waves are breaking 

On California's shore, 
Christ's precious gospel taking, 

More rich than golden ore ; 
On Alleghanv't mountains, 

Through all the western vale, 
Beside Missouri's fountains 

Rehearse the wondrous tale. 

3 The love of Christ unfolding, 

Speed on from east to west, 
Till all, his cross beholding, 

In him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 

Haste, haste the glorious day. 
When we, a ransomed nation, 

Thy scepter shall obey I 

Uftl. ANDERSON. 
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7,6. 



TyilEN shall the voice of singing 
* " Flow joyfully along, 
When hill and valley, ringing 

With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended. 

And him who once was slain, 
▲gain to earth descended, 

In righteousness to reign! 

• Then from the craggy mountains 

The sacred shout snail fly ; 
And shady vales and fountains 

8ball echo the reply. 
High tower and lowly dwelling 

Shall send the chorus round, 
All hallelujahs swelling 

In one eternal sound I 

JAMES EDMKSTON, ALT. 

©3*5 7. 

The watchman** report. 

WATCHMAN, tell us of the night, 
' T What its signs of promise are. 
Traveler, o'er yon mountain's height 

See that glory-beaming star I 
Watchman, does its beauteous ray 

Aught of hope or joy foretell f 
Traveler, yes ; it brings the day, 

Promised day of Israel. 

9 Watchman, tell ns of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler, blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends! 
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Watchman, will ita beams alone 
Gild the spot that gave them birth! 

Traveler, ages are its own, 
See, it bursts o'er all the earth! 

3 Watchman, tell as of the night, 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveler, darkness takes its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wandering ' 

Hie thee to thy quiet home! 
Traveler, to 1 the Prince of peace, 

Lo ! the Sea of God is come 1 
sot joki 



030 Tk* word glorified. 7# 
QEE how great a flame aspires, 
° Kindled by a spark of grace ! 
Jesus' love the nations fires. 

Sets the kingdoms on a blase. 
To bring fire on earth he came ; 

Kindled in some hearts it is : 
O that all might catch the flame, 

All partake the glorious bliss I 
S When he first the work begun, 

Small and feeble was his day : 
Now the word doth swiftly ran ; 

Now it wins its widening way : 
More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail : 
Sin's strongholds it now o'erthrows, 

Shakes the trembling gates of hell. 

3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise I 
He the door hath opened wide ; 

He hath given the word of grace ; 

Jesus' word Is glorified. 
Jesus, mighty to redeem. 

He alone the work hath wrought ; 
Worthy is the work of him. 

Him who spake a world from naught. 

4 Saw ye not the cloud arise, 
Little as a human hand ! 

Now it spreads along the skies, 
Hangs o'er all the thirsty land ; 

Lo ! the promise of a shower 
Drops already from above ; 

But the Lord will shortly poor 
All the Spirit of his love. 

CHARLES) WESLEY. 



7. 



037 

Chritt'i unt versa? reign. 
TTASTEN, Lord, the glorious time. 
XA - When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every clime, 
Shall the gospel call obey. 

S Mightiest kings his power shall own ; 

Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 

Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 

8 Then shall wars and tumults cease ; 

Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 

Undisturbed, shall ever reign. 

4 Bleu we, then, our gracious Lord ; 

Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts record, 

All his wondrous love proclaim. 

HARRIET AITBER. 
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The eong of jubilee. 7. 
the song of jubilee ; 
as mighty thunders roar, 
Lneas of the sea, 
. breaks upon the shore : 
I for the Lord 
lipotent shall reign ; 
. ! let the word 
ind the earth and main. 

ah I — hark ! the sound, 

e center to the skies. 

jve, beneath, around, 

tion's harmonies : 

sh's banner furled, 

i his sword : he speaks— 'tis done, 

ingdoms of this world 

kingdoms of his Son. 

1 reign from pole to pole 

iimuable sway ; 

eign, when, like a scroll, 

heavens have passed away : 

end ; — beneath his rod, 

set enemy shall fall ; 

i ! Christ in God, 

Christ, Is all in all. 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

The banner of the croee. 7. 

nessengers of God ; 

;he beams of morning, fly ; 

wonder-working rod ; 

le banner-cross on high. 

the lofty minaret 

along the morning skies, 

ill the crescent set, 

i " Star of Jacob " rise. 

iany a tropic isle 
K>som of the deep, 
e skies forever smile, 
s oppressed forever weep. 
s pagan's night of care 
e living light of heaven; 
»y E!c dark despair, 
i nope to be forgiven, 
the golden gates of day 
i the palmy East, 
bleeding cross display ; 
the gospel's richest feast, 
e tidings round the ball, 
ery son and sea ; 
e cross of Christ to all, 
whose love is full and free. 

JOSHUA MARSDKN. 

8,7,4. 
e eonqueet of the gospel. 
le gloomy bills of darkness, 
■ed by no celestial ray, 
'hteousness, arising, 
ae bright, the glorious day ! 
d the gospel 
earth's remotest bound. 

mi wide that sit in darkness,— 
hem, Lord, the glorious light : 
a eastern coast to western, 
e morning chase the night ; 
i redemption, 
purchased, win the day. 



3 Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel ! 

Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May thy lasting, wide dominion 

Multiply and ■till increase ; 
Sway thy scepter. 

Saviour, all the world around ! 

WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 

041 The Macedonian ery. 8 » 7 » 4 * 

SOULS in heathen darkness lying, 
Where no light has broken through, 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom his soul In travail knew,— 

Thousand voices 
Call us, o'er the waters blue. 

3 Christians, hearken: none has taught 
them 
Of his love so deep and dear: 
Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear ; 

Te who know him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 

3 Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings 
Wide to earth's remotest strand ; 

Let no brother's bitter cbidings 
Rise against us when we stand 

In the judgment, 
From some far, forgotten land. 

4 Lo ! the hills for harvest whiten, 
All along each distant shore ; 

Seaward far the islands brighten ; 
Light of nations, lead us o'er ! 

When we seek them, 
Let thy Spirit go before. 

MBS. CECIL r. ALEXANDER. 

043 8,7,4. 

Fitldt white to the harveet, 

AX7H0 but thou, almighty Spirit, 
v * Can the heathen world reclaim I 
Men may preach, but till thou favor, 
Heathens will be still the same : 

Mighty Spirit! 
Witness to the Saviour's name. 

2 Thou hast promised by thy prophets 
Glorious light in latter days : 

Come, and bless bewildered nations, 
Change our prayers and tears to praise ; 

Promised Spirit ! 
Round the world diffuse thy rays. 

3 All our hopes, and prayers, and labors 
Must be vain without thine aid : 

But thou wilt not disappoint us, 
All is true that thou hast said : 

Faithful Spirit! 
O'er the world thine influence shed. 

UNKNOWN. 

04ft nt jjigb offa ^^ 8, 7. 

T IGHT of those whose dreary dwelling 
• Li Borders on the shades of death, 
Come, and, by thyself revealing, 

Dissipate the clouds beneath. 
Thou, new heaven and earth's Creator, 

In our deepest darkness rise ; 
Scattering all the night of nature, 

Pouring day upon our eves. 
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TIME AND ETERNITY. 



2 Still we wait for thine appearing : 

Life and joy thy beam* impart, 
Chasing all oar fears, and cheering 

Every poor, benighted heart. 
Come, and manifest thy favor 

To oar rained, polity race ; 
Come, thon universal Saviour ; 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 
S Save as in thy great compassion, 

O thou mild, pacific Prince ; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of oar sins : 
By thine alt-atoning merit, 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit, 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

944 8, 7. 

So tkall He iprinil* many Natfoiu.-Isa.52:15. 

SAVIOUR, sprinkle many nations, 
Fruitful let thy sorrows be ; 



By thy pains and consolation*, 

Draw the Gentiles onto thee : 
Of thy cross the woadroos story, 

Be it to the nations toM : 
Let them see thee in thy glory, 

And thy mercy manifold. 

2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 
Pants for thee each mortal breast; 

Human tears for thee are flowing, 
Human hearts in thee would rest; 

Thirsting, as for dews of even, 
As the new-mown grass for rain, 

Thee they seek, as God of heaven, 
Thee, as Man for sinners slain. 

3 Saviour, lo ! the isles are waiting 
Stretched the hand, and strained the right, 

For thy Spirit, new creating 

Love's pure flame and wisdom's light ; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the tongue, 
Till on earth by every creature 

Glory to the Lamb be sung. 

A. CLEVELA1TD OCXS. 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 



WATCH NIGHT AND NEW TEAR. 



045 C.M. 

Renewing the covenant. 
/X>ME, let us use the grace divine, 
^ And all, with one accord, 
In a perpetual covenant join 
Ourselves to Christ the Lord ; 

S Give up ourselves, through Jesus' power, 

His name to glorify ; 
And promise, in this sacred hoar, 

For God to live and die. 

3 The covenant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind ; 

We will no more our God forsake, 
■ Or oast his words behind. 

4 We never will throw off his fear 
Who hears our solemn vow ; 

And if thou art well pleased to hear, 
Come down, and meet us now. 

B Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Let all our hearts receive ; 
Present with the celestial host, 

The peaceful answer give. 

To each the covenant blood apply, 

Which takes our tint away ; 
And retftter our names on high, 

And keep us to that day. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

04O C.M. 

Praise and thanieyiving. 

SING to the great Jehovah's praise ; 
All praise to him belongs ; 
Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choicest sougs : 
13© 



S His providenoehnth brought tit through 

Another various year; 
We all, with vows and anthems new, 

Before our God appear. 

3 Father, thy mercies past we own, 
Thy still continued care ; 

To thee presenting, through thy Son, 
Whate'er we have or are. 

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 
The wonders of thy love, 

While on in Jesns' steps we go 
To seek thy face above. 

5 Our .residue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly thine, shall be ; 

And all our consecrated powers 
A sacrifice to thee : 

6 Till Jesus in the clouds appear 
To saints on earth forgiven, 

And bring the grand Sabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

CM. 
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A midnight eong. 



JOIN, all ye ransomed sons of grace, 
** The holy joy prolong, 
And shout to the Redeemer's praise 
A solemn midnight song. 

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and might, 

Be to our Jesus given, 
Who turns our darkness into light, 

Who turns oar hell to heaven. 



3 Thither our faithful souls he 

Thither he bids us rise, 
With crowns of joy upon our heads, 

To meet him iu the skies. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



WATCH NIGHT AND NEW YEAR. 



948 Clot of the year. C " M * 

AWAKE, ye saints, and niu yotir eyes, 
And raise your voices high : 
Awake, and praise that sovereign lore, 

That shows salvation nigh. 
S On all the wings of time it flies, 

Each moment brings it near ; 
Then welcome each declining day, 

Welcome each closing year. 
S Not many years their rounds shall run, 

Nor many mornings rise, 
Ere all its glories stand revealed 

To our admiring eyes. 
4 Ye wheels of nature, speed your course ! 

Ye mortal powers, decay ! 
Fast as ye bring the night of death, 

Ye bring eternal day. 

PHILIP DO^> RIDGE. 

940 T]u opening yw . C ' M * 

THE year is gone, beyond recall, 
With all its hopes and fears. 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 

With all its mourners' tears ; 
9 Thy thankful people praise thee, Lord, 

For countless gifts received ; 
Andpray for grace to keep the faith 

Which saints of old believed. 
8 To thee we come, O gracious Lord, 

The newborn year to bless ; 
Defend our land from pestilence ; 

Give peace and plenteousness ; 

4 Forgive this nation's many sins ; 
The growth of vice restrain ; 

And help us all with sin to strive, 
And crowns of life to gain. 

5 From evil deeds that stain the past 
We now desire to flee ; 

And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for thee. 

6 O Father, let thy watchful eye 
Still look on us in love, 

That we may praise thee, year by year, 
With angel-hosts above. 

FROM THK LATIN. TR. BY P. POTT. 

0*>O Beginning a new year. ' 

OUR few revolving years, 
How swift they glide away ! 
How short the term of life appears 

When past — but as a day I — 
9 A dark and cloudy day, 

Clouded by grief and sin ; 
A host of enemies without, 

Distressing fears within. 
8 Lord, through another year 

If thon permit our stay, 
With diligence may we pursue 

The true and living way. 

BENJAMIN BBDDOMC. 

©51 A living taerifiee. L " M " 6 L 

TTtTTSDOM ascribe, and might, and praise, 
* » To Ood, who lengthens out our days ; 
Who spares us yet another year, 
Aud makes us see his goodness here : 



O may we all the time redeem, 
And henceforth live and die to him ! 

2 How often, when his arm was bared, 
Hath he our sinful Israel spared ! 
"Let me alone !" his mercy cried, 
And turned the vengeful bolt aside ; 
Indulged another kind reprieve, 

And strangely suffered us to live. 

3 Merciful God, how shall we raise 
Our hearts to pay thee all thy praise t 
Our hearts shall beat for thee alone ; 

Our lives shall make thy goodness known; 
Our souls and bodies shall be thine, 
A living sacrifice divine. 

CHARLES WMIEY. 
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A eoleton vigil. L " M * 6 *' 
OW many pass the guilty night 
In reveling and frantic mirth I 
The creature is their sole delight, 

Their happiness the things of earth : 
For us suffice the season past ; 
We choose the better part at last. 

2 We will not close our wakeful eyes, 
We will not let our eyelids sleep, 

But humbly lift them to the skies, 

And all a solemn vigil keep : 
So many years on sin Destowed, 
Can we not watch one night for God f 

3 We can, O Jesus, for thy sake, 
Devote our every hour to thee ; 

Speak but the word, our souls shall wake, 

And sing with cheerful melody : 
Thy praise shall our glad tongue* employ, 
And every heart shall dance for joy. 

4 Blest object of our faith and love, 
We listen for thy welcome voice ; 

Our persons and our works approve, 

And bid us in thy strength rejoice ; 
Now let us hear the mighty cry, 
And shout to find the Bridegroom nigh. 

5 Shout in the midst of us, O King 
Of saints, and let our joys abound ; 

Let us rejoice, give thanks, and sing, 
And triumph in redemption found: 
We ask in faith for every soul ; 
O let our glorious joy be full 1 

6 O may we all triumphant rise ; 
With joy upon. our heads return; 

And, far above these nether skies, 
By thee on eagle wings upborne, 
Through all yon radiant circles move, 
And gain the highest heaven of love ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

053 h.m. 

The barren fig-tree. 

THE Lord of earth and sky, 
The God of ages, praise. 
Who reigns enthroned on high, 
Ancient of endless days ; 
Who lengthens out our trials here, 
And spares us yet another year. 
2 Barren and withered trees, 

We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruit of holiness 
On our dead souls was found ; 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare, 
Another and another year. 
187 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 
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8 When justice bared the sword 

To cut the fig-tree down, 
The pity of the Lord 
Cried, " Let it still alone : " 
The Father mild inclines his ear, 
And spares as yet another year. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 
From God obtained the grace, 

Who therefore bath bestowed 
On ns a longer space ; 
Thou didst in our behalf appear, 
And, lo, we see another year 1 

5 Then dig about the root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 

And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praise abound ; 
O let us all thy praise declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 

CHARLKS WKSLRY. 

054 H. M. 

The Bridegroom eometh. 

YE virgin souls, arise, 
With all the dead, awake ! 
Unto salvation wise, 

Oil in your vessels take; 
Upstarting at the midnight cry, 
44 Behold the heavenly Bridegroom nigh I " 

2 He comes, he comes to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are ; 
Made ready for your full reward. 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

8 Go, meet him in the sky, 
Your everlasting Friend ; 
Your Head to glorify, 
With all his saints attend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face. 
4 The everlasting doors 

Shall soon the saints receive, 
With seraphs, thrones, and powers, 
In glorious joy to live ; 
Far from a world of grief and sin, 
With God eternally shut in. 

6 Then let ns wait to hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear, 
May we be watching found ; 
And when thou dost the heavens bow. 
Be found— as, Lord, thou flnd'st us now. 

CHARLES WBRLBY. • 



3 O that each in the day of hit coming may 

say, 
" I have fought my way through ; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me 

to do I " 
O that each from his Lord may receive the 

Wrlad word, 
ell and faithfully done I 
Enter into my joy, and sit down on my 
throne ! * chamim wmn. 

OSG Retrotpeet of the f*mr. ** 

WHILE, with ceaseless course, the sua 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet ns here : 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

Thev have done with all below; 
We a Ptle longer wait, 
But how little — none can know. 

J As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind _ 
Swiftly thus oar fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is bat a dream. 

8 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love: 
And when life's short tale is told, 

May we dwell with him above. 

JOHN NRWTON. 
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Renewed devotedneaa. 



10,6,11. 



COME, let ns anew our journey pursue, 
Roll round with the year, 
And never stand still till the Master appear. 
His adorable will let us gladly fulfill, 

And our talents improve. 
By the patience of hope, and the labor of love. 
8 Our life is a dream ; our time, as a stream, 

Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 
The arrow is flown.— the moment is gone ; 

The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity 's here. 
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BREVITY AND UNCERTAINTY 01 
LIFE. 

OST Wearing *e end. * M ' 

A FEW more years shall roll, 
A few more seasons come ; 
And we shall be with those that rest, 
Asleep within the tomb. 

9 A few more storms shall beat 

On this wild rocky shore ; 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 

And surges swell no more. 

8 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more, tears, 

And we shall weep no more. 

4 Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day : 

O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away 1 

HOBjmua BONAR. 

05& s. M. 

Our fatktrt; where are they? 

HOW swift the torrent rolls 
That bears us to the sea, 
The tide that hurries thoughtless souls 
To vast eternity I 



BREVITY AND UNCERTAINTY OF LIFE. 



9 Our fathers, where are they, 
With all they called their own ! 

Their joys and griefs, and hopes and caret, 
And wealth and honor gone. 

3 God of our fathers, hear, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 

While we. as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

4 Of all the pious dead 
May we the footsteps trace, 

Till with them, in the land of light, 
We dwell before thy face. 

PHILIP DODDBIDOB. 

050 S. M. 

Pita for sparing mercy. 
T ORD, let me know mine end, 
■^ My days, how brief their date ; 
That I may timely comprehend 
How frail my. best estate. 

3 My life is but a span ; 

Mine age is naught with thee; 
And, in his highest honor, man 

Is dnst and vanity. 

3 At thy rebuke the bloom 
Of earthly beauty flies; 

And grief shall like a moth consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

4 Have pity on my fears ; 
Hearken to my request ; 

Turn not in silence from my tears, 
But give the mourner rest. 

5 O spare me yet, I pray ; 
Awhile my strength restore, 

Ere I am summoned hence away, 
And seen on earth no more. 

JAMBS MONTGOMERY. 

960 L. M. 

Earthly th\ny» vain and transitory. 

1 TOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
- L - L How transient every earthly bliss I 
How slender all the fondest ties 

That bind us to a world like this ! 

5 The evening cloud, the morniug dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 

Of earthly hopes are emblems true, 
The glory of a passiug hour. 

3 But though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is vain, 

There is a brighter world on high, 
Beyond the reach of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 
Dispel our cares, and chase our fears : 

If God be ourgj we 're traveling home, 
Though passing through a vale of tears. 

DAVID I. FOKD. 

061 L.M. 

A peaceful death betought. 

SHRINKING from the cold hand of death, 
^ I soon shall gather up my feet ; 
Shall soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And die, my fathers' God to meet. 

2 Numbered among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to see : 

Because thou didst for sinners die, 
Jesus, is death remember me ! 



3 O that without a lingering groan 
I may the welcome word receive ; 

My body with my charge lay down, 
And cease at once to work and live 1 

4 Walk with me through the dreadful shade, 
And, certified that thou art mine, 

My spirit, calm and undismayed, 

1 shall into thy hands resign. 

5 No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom, 
Shall damp whom Jesus' presence cheer* : 

My Light, my Life,, my God is come, 
And glory in his face appears. 

CHAXLXS WXSLIY. 

062 Tfo uni*,, oett ponton. Li M * 

ALMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
■"• Teach me the measure of my days ; 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And spend the remnant to thy praise. 

S My days are shorter than a span ; 

A little point my life appears ; 
How frail, at best, is dying man ! 

How vain are all hisnopes and fears ! 

8 Vain his ambition, noise, and show ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind : 
He heaps up treasures mixed with woe,. 

And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 O be a nobler portion mine I 

My God, I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treasures I resign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 

ANN* STIII.B. 

063 L.M. 

The way of all the earth. 
TDASS a few swiftly fleeting years, 
-'-And all that now in bodies live 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears, 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 

5 But all, before they hence remove, 
May mansions for themselves prepare 

In that eternal house above ; 
And, O my God, shall I be there! 

CHABLBH WESLEY. 

»«4 CM. 

Man frail — God eternal. 
f\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
^ Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home I 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne 
• Still may we dwell secure ; 

Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defense is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame. 

From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 
Are like an evening gone : 

Short as the watch thai ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their cares and fears, 

Are carried downward by the flood, 
And lost in following years. 
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8 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bean all its ton* away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 

Dies at the opening day. 

T O God, oar help in ages past. 

Our hope for year* to come : 
Be thou our guide while life snail last, 

And our perpetual home 1 

ISAAC WATTS. 

065 Fraitty of lift. C * M * 

T^HEE we adore, eternal Name, 
■** And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 

S Our wasting lives grow shorter still, 
As days and months increase ; 

And every beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number leas. 

8 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave : 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We 're traveling to the grave. 

4 Dangers stand thick through all the 

ground 
To push us to the tomb; 
And fierce diseases wait around, 
To hurry mortals home. 

5 Infinite joy, or endless woe, 
Attends on every breath ; 

And yet how unconcerned we go, 
Upon the brink of death t 

8 Waken. O Lord, our drowsy sense 
To walk this dangerous road ; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God 1 

ISAAC WAR*. 

&Q6 Tk$ brink of /of. C * P " **• 
rpHOU God of glorious majesty. 
•*- To thee, against myself, to thee, 

A worm of earth . I cry ; 
A half-awakened child of man, 
An heir of endless bliss or pain, 

A sinner born to die. 

f Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
•Twixt two unbounded seas, I stand, 

Secure, insensible : 
A point of time, a moment's space, 
Removes me to that heavenly place, 

Or shuts me up in hell. 

8 O God, mine inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things Impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteousness. 

4 Before me place in dread array, 
The pomp or that tremendous day, 

When thou with clouds shalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom t 

5 Be this my one great business here, 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss to insure ; 
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Thine utmost counsel to fulfill. 
And suffer all thv righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 

8 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 

And reign with thee above, 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope in full, supreme delight, 

And everlasting love. 

wsaLiv. 



DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 

&&7 DtaA o/ •frUnd. C * P# ** 

TF death my friend and me divide, 

x Thou dost not, Lord, my sorrow chide, 

Or frown my tears to see ; 
Restrained from passionate excess. 
Thou bidd'st me mourn in calm ilii tries 

For them that rest In thee. 

9 I feel a strong immortal hope. 
Which bears my mournful spirit up, 

Beneath its mountain load : 
Redeemed from death, and grief, and pain, 
I soon shall find my friend again 

Within the arms of God. 

8 Paw a few fleeting moments more, 
And death the blessing shall restore 

Which death has snatched away: 
For me thou wilt the summons send, 
And give me back my parted friend, 

In that eternal day. 

CHAKLM 



068 C.P.M. 

T%4 mommtout quwtion, 
AND am I only born to diet 
■"■ And must I suddenly comply 

With nature's stern decree f 
What after death for me remains I 
Celestial joys, or hellish pains, 
To all eternity! 

9 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While God prolongs the kind repriev e , 

And props the house of elayf 
My sole concern, my single care, 
To watch, and tremble, and prepare 

Against that fatal day. 

8 No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 

If life so soon is gone : 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 

The inexorable throne 1 

4 No matter which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's misery or joy ; 

But O ! when both shall end. 
Where shall I find my destined placet 
Shall I my everlasting days 

With fiends, or angels spend t 

8 Nothing is worth a thought beneath, 
But how 1 may esospe the d ea t h 

That never, never dies ; 
How make mine own election sure} 
And, when I mil on earth, 

A mansion in the skies. 



DEATH AND RESURRECTION. 



6 Jesus, vouchsafe a pitying ray ; 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 

To glorious happiness. 
Ah 1 write the pardon on my heart, 
And wbensoe'er I hence depart, 

Let me depart in peace. 

OHABLSS WBSX.KY. 



OGO p. M. 

The dying Christian to kit $oul. 

VITAL spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, 6 quit this mortal frame ; 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 
And let me languish into life. 

9 Hark ! they whisper : angels my, 
" Sister spirit, come away ! " 
What is this absorbs me quite — 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath t — 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ! 

8 The world recedes — it disappears j 
Heaven opens on my eyes ; my ears 

With sounds seraphic rlngl 
Xend, lend your wings 1 I mount ! I fly ! 
'* O Grave, where is thy victory I 

O Death, where is thy sting f" 

ALBXANDKK POPS. 

&YO c. m. 

We mourn not at those without hope. 

WHY do we mourn for dying friends, 
Or shake at death's alarms! 
Tis but the voice that Jesus sends, 
To call them to his arms. 

S Are we not tending upward too, 

As fast as time can move t 
Nor should we wish the hours more slow, 

To keep us from our love, 

S Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb! 
There once the flesh of.Jesua lay, 

And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all fab saint* he bleat, 
And softened every bed : 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head! 

5 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way : 

Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising-day. 

• Then let the last loud trumpet sound, 

And bid our kindred rise : 
Awake, ye nations under ground ; 

Ye saints, ascend the skies ! 

ISAAC WATTS. 

©71 To die ie gain. C ' M " 

WHY should our tears In sorrow flow 
When God recalls his own. 
And bids them leave a world of woe, 
For an immortal crown ! ' 

3 Is not e'en death a gain to those 
Whose life to God was given ! 

Gladly to earth their eyes they close, 
To open them In heaven. 



3 Their toils are past, their work is done, 
And they are fully blest ; 

They fought the fight, the victory won, 
And entered into rest. 

4 Then let our sorrows cease to flow ; 
God has recalled his own ; 

But let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say, "Thy wUl be done.** 

WILLIAM H. BATHVMT. 

©73 a vrfe, fren tf , fc^ C. M. 

XT ARK ! from the tombs a doleful sound ; 
xx My ears, attend the cry: 
" Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie. 

9 " Princes, this clay must be your bed, 

In spite of all your towers ; 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 

Must lie as low as ours." 

3 Great God ! is this our certain doom! 
And are we still secure! 

Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepared no more! 

4 Grant us the power of quickening* grace 
To fit our souls to flv ; 

Then, when we drop this dying flash, 
We '11 rise above the sky. 

UAAO WATM. 

073 Through death to life. C ' M * 
rpHROUGH sorrow's night, and danger's 

Amid the deepening gloom, 
We, followers or our suffering Lord, 
Are marching to the tomb. 

5 There, when the turmoil is no more, 
And all our powers decay, 

Our cold remains in solitude 
Shall sleep the years away. 

3 Our labors done, securely laid 
In this our last retreat, 

Unheeded, o'er our silent dust, 
The storms of earth shall beat. 

4 Yet not thus buried, or extinct, 
The vital spark shall lie ; 

For o'er life's wreck that spark shall rise 
To seek its kindred sky. 

5 These ashes, too, this little dust 
Our Father's care shall keep, 

Till the last angel rise and brtak 
The long and dreary sleep. 

u. kibkx wiirrr. 

074: Peaceful departure. c - M - 
TOEHOLD the western evening light! 
■"-* It melts in deepening gloom : 
So calmly Christians sink away, 
Descending to the tomb. 

9 The winds breathe low, the withering leaf 
Scarce whispers from the tree : 

So gently flows the parting breath, 
When good men cease to be. 

3 How beautiful on all the hills 

The crimson light is shed ! 
Tis like the peace the Christian gives 

To mourners round his bed. 
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4 How mildly on the wandering cloud 
The sunset beam is cast ! 

'Tis like the memory left behind 
When loved ones breathe their last. 

5 And now above the dews of night 
The rising star appears : 

So faith springs in the heart of those 
Whose eyes are bathed in tears. 

6 But soon the morning's happier light 
Its glory shall restore : 

And eyelids that are sealed in death 
Shall wake to close no more. 

WILLIAM B. O. PBABODY. 

©75 c. m. 

Thou art with me.—?*. 23 : 4. 

'T'HAT solemn hour will come for me, 
■*- When, though their charms I own, 
All human ties resigned most be ; 
For I most die alone. 

8 All earthly pleasures will be o'er, 

All earthly labors done, 
And I shall tread the eternal shore, 

And I must die alone. 

3 But O, I will not view with dread 
That shadowy vale unknown : 

I see a light within it shed ; 
I shall not die alone I 

4 One will be with me there, whose voice 
I long have loved and known ; 

To die Is now my wish, my choice : 
I shall not die alone ! unknown. 

ore l. m. 

Christ's presence make* dying easy. 
HY should we start, and fear to die 1 
What timorous worms we mortals are ! 
Death is the gate to endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 

9 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 

And we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O would my Lord his servant meet, 
My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death's irou gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 

While on bis breast I lean my head. 
And breathe my life out sweetly there. 

isaac "watts. 

orr l. m. 

Sown in dishonor — raised in glory. 
rPHE morning flowers display their sweets, 
*- And gay their silken leaves unfold, 
As careless of the noontide heats, 
As fearless of the evening cold. 

5 Nipped by the wind's unkindly blast, 
Parched by the sun's directer ray, 

The momentary glories waste, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

3 So blooms the human face divine, 
When youth its pride of beauty shows : 

Fairer than spring the colon shine, 
And sweeter than the virgin rose. 
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4 Or worn by slowly rolling years, 
Or broke by sickness in a day, 

The fading glory disappears, 
The short-lived beauties die away. 

5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With luster brighter far shall shine, 

Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe from diseases and decline. 

6 Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heaven must recompense our pains ; 

Perish the grass, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains. 

SAMUEL WESLKY, JB, 

078 L.M. 

The memory of the just it blessed. 
Prov. 10:7. 

TpARTH'S transitory things decay; 
• Ei Its pomps, its pleasures, pass away; 
But the sweet memory of the good 
Survives in the vicissitude. 

2 As, 'mid the ever-rolling sea, 
The eternal isles established be, 
'Gainst which the surges of the main 
Fret, dash, and break themselves in vain 

3 As, in the heavens, the urns divine 
Of golden light forever shine ; 
Though clouds may darken, storms mi 

rage, 
They still shine on from age to age ; 

4 So, through the ocean-tide of years, 
The memory of the just appears ; 

So, through the tempest and the gloom, 
The good man's virtues light the tomb. 

SIB JOHN BOWBINO. 

** « " Asleep in Jesus. ' **• 

A SLEEP in Jesus ! blessed sleep, 
■"■ From which none ever wakes to wee; 
A calm and undisturbed repose, 
Unbroken by the l**t of foes. 

2 Asleep in Jesus I O how sweet 

To be for such a slumber meet I 

With holy confidence to sing, 

That Death hath lost his venomed sting 

8 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ! 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hoar 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep In Jesus ! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be I 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus I far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 

MBS. MABGABBT MACK AT. 

08O L.M. 

The Christian's parting hour. 

ITOW sweet the hour of closing day, 
AA When all is peaceful and serene, 
And when the son, with cloudless ray, 
Sheds mellow roster o'er the scene! 
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8 Such is the Christian's parting hour ; 

So peacefully he sinks to rest ; 
When faith, endued from heaven with 
power, 

Sustains and cheers his languid breast. 

5 Mark but that radiance of his eye, 
That smile upon his wasted cheek ; 

They tell us of his glory nigh, 
In language that no tongue can speak. 

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on his gloomy road ; 

And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode. 

6 Who would not wish to die like those 
Whom (Sod's own Spirit deigns to bless ! 

To sink into that soft repose, 
Then wake to perfect happiness 1 

WILLIAM U. BATHUB8T. 
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The virion of faith. ** M ' 

SHALL man, O God of light and life, 
Forever molder in the grave ! 
Canst thou forget thy glonous work, 
Thy promise, and thy power to save! 

S In those dark, silent realms of night, 
Shall peace and hope no more arise t 

No future morning light the tomb, 
Nor day-star gild the darksome skies t 

8 Cease, cease, ye vain, desponding fears: 
When Christ, our Lord, from darkness 
■prang, 

Death, the hist foe, was captive led, 
And heaven with praise and wonder rang. 

4 Faith sees the bright, eternal doors 
Unfold, to make his children way ; 

They shall be clothed with endless life, 
And shine in everlasting day. 

TIMOTHY DWIGHT. 

083 L. M. 

Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord. 

HOW blest the righteous when he dies 1 
When sinks a weary soul to rest, 
How mildly beam the closing eyes, 
How gently heaves the expiring breast! 

9 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day, 

So dies a wave along the snore. 

5 A holy quiet reigns around. 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
And naught disturbs that peace profound 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears, 
Where lights and shades alternate dwell ; 

How bright the unchanging morn appears ! 
Farewell, inconstant world, farewell ! 

6 Life's labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 

While heaven and earth combine to say, 
"How blest the righteous when he dies! " 

MBS. ANNA L. BABBAULD, ALT. 

083 Disembodied saints. L>M ' 

THE saints who die of Christ possessed, 
Enter into immediate rest ; 
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For them no further test remains, 
Of purging fires and torturing pains. 

8 Who trusting in their Lord depart, 
Cleansed from all sin, and pure in heart, 
The bliss unmixed, the glorious prize, 
They find with Christ in paradise. 

3 Yet, glorified by grace alone, 
They cast their crowns before the throne, 
And fill the echoing courts above 
With praises of redeeming love. 

CUABLBS WBSLBY. 

084 Reding in peace. L * M ' 

UNVEIL thy bosom, faithful tomb ; 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room 

To slumber in the silent dust. 
J Nor pain, nor grief, nor anxious fear 
Invade thy bounds ; no mortal woes 
Can reach the peaceful sleeper here, 
While angels watch the soft repose. 

8 So Jesns slept ; God's dying Son 
Passed through the grave, and blest the 
bed; 

Rest here, blest saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 

4 Break from his throne, illustrious morn.! 

Attend, O earth, his sovereign word I 
Restore thy trust ; a glorious form 

Shall then ascend to meet the Lord. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

085 Victory over death. 



OFOR an overcoming faith, 
To cheer my dying hoursl 
To triumph o'er approaching Death, 

And all his frightful powers I 
9 Joyful, with all the strength I have, 

Mv quivering lips should sing, 
" Where is thy boasted victory, Grave! 
And where, O Death, thy sting!" 

3 If sin be pardoned, I 'm secure ; 
Death has no sting beside ; 

The law gives sin Its damning power, 
But Christ, my ransom, died. 

4 Now to the God of victory 
Immortal thanks be paid, 

Who makes us conquerors, while we die, 
Through Christ, our living Head. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

086 c. M. 

Planted to bloom in paradise. 

WHO shall forbid our chastened woe, 
Our tears of love to start! 
There 's balm In their assuaging flow, 
To heal the wounded heart ! 

8 This lovely child, thus early torn 
From our fond breasts away, 

With silent grief is gently borne 
To Its lone bed of clay. 

3 Here sleep thou, till our longer race 
And heavier toils shall close ; 

Then shall we seek thy resting-place, 
And share thy Ions; repose. 
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4 We plant thee here, with tears bedewed, 

Bright flower of heavenly dye ; 
And often shall oar griefs renewed, 

These flowing founts supply. 
6 But thou shalt yet in beauty bloom, 

A plant of paradise ; 
And gladden with thy sweet perfume 

Our mansion in the skies. 

WILLIAM HUNTBK. 

087" Death of children. CM " 

THY life I read, my gracious Lord, 
With transport all divine ; 
Thine image trace in every word, 
Thy love in every line. 

2 Methinks I see a thousand charms 
Spread o'er thy lovely face, 

While Infants in thy tender arms 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 " I take these little lambs," said he, 
" And lay them in my breast ; 

Protection they shall find in me, 
In me be ever blest. 

4 " Death may the bands of life unloose, 
But can't dissolve my love ; 

Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above." 

SAMUEL STEWHETT. 

088 C.M. 

The sharpness of death overcome. 

CALM on the bosom of tby God, 
Fair spirit, rest tbee now ! 
E'en while with us thy footsteps trod, 
His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust, to its narrow house beneath I 
Soul, to its place on high 1 

They that have seen thy look in death, 
No more may fear to die. 

3 Lone are the paths, and sad theboweTs, 
Whence thy meek smile is gone ; 

But O, a brighter home than ours, 
In heaven Is now thine own. 

MBS. FELICIA D. HEMANS. 

080 Death vanquished. C. M. 

WHEN the last trumpet's awful voice 
This rending earth shall shake : 
When opening graves shall yield their 
And dust to life awake ; [charge, 

f Those bodies that corrupted fell 

Shall incorrupt arise, 
And mortal forms shall spring to life 
Immortal in the skies. 

3 Behold, what heavenly prophets sung 
Is now at last fulfilled ; 

And Death yields up his ancient reign, 
And, vanquished, quits the field. 

4 Let Faith exalt her joyful voice, 
And now in triumph sing : 

" O Grave, where is thy victory ? 
And where, O Death, thy sting! " 

WILLIAM CAMERON. 

&0O S. M. 

Zetme die (Ae death of the righteous. 
FOR the death of those 
^ Who slumber in the Lord ! 
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O be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward I 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope may lie, 

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

3 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 

4 O for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord ! 

be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward ! 

JAMES MONTGOMERY. 

001 s. M. 

The conqueror crowned. 

SERVANT of God, well done ! 
Thy glorious warfare 's past ; 
The battle 's fought, the race is won, 
And thou art crowned at last ; 

2 Of all thy heart's desire 
Triumphantly possessed ; 

Lodged by the ministerial choir 
In thy Redeemer's breast. 

3 In condescending love, 

Thy ceaseless prayer he heard ; 
And bade thee suddenly remove 
To thy complete reward. 

4 With saints enthroned on high, 
Thou dost thy Lord proclaim, 

And still to God salvation cry, 
Salvation to the Lamb ! 

5 O happy, happy soul! 
In ecstasies of praise, 

Long as eternal ages roll. 
Thou seest thy Saviour's face. 

6 Redeemed from earth and pain, 
Ah ! when shall we ascend. 

And all in Jesus' presence reign 
With our translated friend f 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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Death of a pastor. 



S. M. 



REST from thy labor, rest, 
Soul of the just, set free ! 
Blest be thy memory, and blest 
Thy bright example be 1 

2 Now, toil and conflict o'er. 
Go, take with saints thy place; 

But go, as each has gone before, 
A sinner saved by grace. 

3 Saviour, into thy hands 
Our pastor we resign, 

And now we wait thine own commands ; 
We were not his but thine. 

4 Thou art thy Church's Head ; 
And when the members die, 

Thou raises t others in their stead ; 
To thee we lift our eye. 

5 On thee our hopes depend, 
We gaiheT round, owx "Rods.*, 

Send whom ib.ou v»\\\.,\>>»N. «»**•*•»*» 
Tb.Y»elf to teeA. X^ue ftocY. 

3 » mis «o«VMwn: 
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093 S.M. 

Hit not death to die. 

F' is not death to die,— 
To leave this weary road, 
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high, 
To be at home with God. 

S It it not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 

And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. 

8 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets ns free 

From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust. 

And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life, 
Thy chosen cannot die ! 

Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with thee on high. 

CJCSAK H. A. MALAN. ^^^ 

TK. BY O. W. BBTHUHB. 
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Rettina in hope. 

REST for the toiling hand, 
Rest for the anxious brow, 
Best for the weary, way-sore feet, 
Rest from all labor now. 

9 Rest for the fevered brain, 

Rest for the throbbing eye ; 
Through these parched lips of thine no 
more 

Shall pass the moan or sigh. 

S Soon shall the trump of God 
Give out the welcome sound, 

That shakes thy silent chamber-walls, 
And breaks the turf-sealed ground. 

4 Ye dwellers in the dust, 
Awake, come forth and sing ! 

Sharp has your frost of winter been, 
Bat bright shall be your spring. 

5 'Twas sown in weakness here, 
Twill then be raised in power: 

That which was sown an earthly seed, 
Shall rise a heavenly flower. 

HOKATIUH BONA*. 

005 S. M. 

Because I live, ye shall live aUo. 

AND must this body die, 
This well-wrought frame decay! 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie moldering in the clay f 

S God, my Redeemer, lives, 

And ever from the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust, 

Till he shall bid it rise. 

3 Arrayed in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine, 

And every shape, and every face, 
Be heavenly and divine. - 

4 These lively hopes we owe, 
Lord, to thy dying love : 



O may we bless thy grace below, 
And sing thy grace above 1 

5 Saviour, accept the praise 

Of these our humble songs, 
Till tunes of nobler sound we raise 

With 1 our Immortal tongues. 

ISAAC WATT*. 

996 s. M. 

Solemn thoughts of the future. 

AND am I born to die! 
To lay this body down ! 
And must my trembling spirit fly 

Into a world unknown— 
A land of deepest shade, 

Unpierced by human thought, 
The dreary reeions of the dead, 
Where all things are forgot ! 

2 Soon as from earth I go, 

What will become of me! 
Eternal happiness or woe 

Must then my portion be : 
Waked by the trumpet's sound, 

I from my grave snail rise, 
And see the Judge, with glory crowned, 

And see the flaming skies! 
8 Who can resolve the doubt 

That tears mv anxious breast! . 
Shall I be with" the damned cast oat. 

Or numbered with the blest! 
I must from God be driven. 

Or with my Saviour dwell ; 
Must come at his command to heaven, 

Or else—depart to hell ! 

4 O thou who wouldst not have 

One wretched sinner die ; 
Who diedst thyself my soul to save 

From endless misery ; 
Show me the way to shun 

Thy dreadful wrath severe, 
That when thou comest on thy throne 

I may with joy appear. 

CHAKLKS WXSLBY. 

99 7 For victory in death. 

WHEN on the brink of death 
My trembling soul *hall stand, 
Waiting to pass that awful flood, 
Great God, at thy command,— 

8 When every scene of life 

Stands ready to depart, 
And the last sigh that shakes the frame 

Shall rend this bursting heart, — 

8 Thou Source of joy supreme, 

Whose arm alone can save, 
Dispel the darkness that surrounds 

Tne entrance to the grave. 

4 Lay tby supporting hand 
Beneath my sinking head ; 

And with a fay of love divine- 
Illume my dying bed. 

5 Leaning on Jesus' breast, 
May 1 resign my breath : 

And in his kind embraces lose 
The bitterness of death. 

WILLIAM B. OOLLTBB, ALT. 
196 



TIME AND ETERNITY. 



W*J8 I wuld not live alway. ' 

I WOULD not live alway ; 1 ask not to 
•tay 
Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the 

way: 
The few lurid mornings that dawn on as 

here 
Are enough for life's woes, full enough for 
its cbeer. 

S I would not live alway ; no, welcome the 

tomb! 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its 

gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me 

arise. 
To hail him in triumph descending the 

skies. 

8 Who, who would live alway, away from 

his Ood ; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful 

abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the 

bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns t 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony 

meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to 

greet; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly 

roll, 
And the smile of the Lord Is the feast of 

the soul. 

WILLIAM A. MUHLSNBUO. 

099 13, 11, 12. 

Thou art gone to the grave. 

rpHOU art gone to the grave ; but we will 
-*• not deplore thee, 
Though sorrows and darkness encompass 
the tomb; 
Thy Saviour has passed through its portal 
before thee, 
And the lamp of his love is thy guide 
through the gloom. 

8 Thou art gone to the grave ; we no longer 
behold thee, 
Nor tread the rough path of the world 
by thy side : 
But the wide arms of mercy are spread to 
enfold thee, 
And sinners may die, for the Sinless hath 
died. 

8 Thou art gone to the grave; and, its 
mansion forsaking, 
Perchance thy weak spirit in fear lin- 
gered long; 
But the mild rays of paradise beamed on 
thy waking, 
And the sound which thou heardst was 
the seraphim's song. 

4 Thou art gone to the grave ; but we will 
not deplore thee ; 
Whose God was thy ransom, thy guard- 
ian, and guide : 
He gave thee, ne took thee, and he will 
restore thee ; 
And death has no sting, for the Saviour 
hat died. bbqikald hbbbb. 
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lOOO 

Clothed with immortality. 

«< CPIRIT, leave thy house of clay ; 

^ Lingering dost, resign thy breath 1 
Spirit, cast thy chains away; 

Dust, be thou dissolved in death ! " 
Thus the mighty Saviour speaks. 

While the faithful Christian dies; 
Thus the bonds of life he breaks, 

And the ransomed captive flies. 

2 " Prisoner, long detained below, 

Prisoner, now with freedom blest. 
Welcome from a world of woe ; 

Welcome to a land pf rest! " 
Thus the choir of angels sing. 

As they bear the soul on high, 
While with hallelujahs ring 

All the regions of the sky. 

8 Grave, the guardian of our dust, 
Grave, the treasury of the skies, 

Every atom of thy trust 
Rests in hope again to rise : 

Hark ! the judgment-trumpet calls, 
" SouL rebuild thy house of 



clay; 



Immortality thy walls, 
And eternity thy day! " 

JAMBS MOHTOOMSBY, ALT. 

1001 Dying i n the Lord, 7 - 

HARK ! a voice divides the «ky,— 
Happy are the faithful dead 1 
In the Lord who sweetly die, 

They from all their toils are freed ; 
Them the Spirit hath declared 

Blest, unutterably blest ; 
Jesus is their great reward, 
Jesus is their endless rest. 

9 Followed by their works they go, 

Where their Head is gone before ; 
Reconciled by grace below, 

Grace hath opened mercy's door J 
Justified through faith alone, 

Here they knew their sins forgiven ; 
Here they laid their burden down, 

Hallowed and made meet for heaven. 

8 Who can now lament the lot 

Of a saint in Christ deceased t 
Let the world, who know us not, 

Call us hopeless and unblest : 
When from flesh the spirit freed 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, " A man is dead ! n 

Angels sing, " A child is born ! " 

4 Born into the world above, 

They our happy brother greet ; 
Bear him to the throne of love, 

Place him at the Saviour's feet : 
Jesus smiles, and says, " Well done ! 

Good and faithful servant thou ! 
Enter, and receive thy crown ; 

Reign with me triumphant now." 

CHABLBS WSSXBY. 

1002 8,7. 

Bereavement and resignation. 

JESUS, while our hearts are bleeding 
O'er the spoils that death has won, 
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We would, at this solemn meeting, 
Calmly say, "Thy will be done." 

S Though out down, we 're not forsaken ; 

Though afflicted, not alone : 
Thou didst give, and thou hast taken ; 

Blessed Lord, " Thy will be done." 

8 Though to-day we 're filled with mourn- 
ing, 

Merer still Is on the throne ; 
With thy smiles of love returning, 

We can sing, "Thy will be done." 

4 By thy hands the boon was given ; 

Thou hast taken but thine own : 
Lord of earth, and God of heaven. 

Evermore, " Thy will be done." 

THOMAS HASTINGS. 

1003 8,7. 

Conflict ended — erown waiting. 
TTAPPY soul, thy days are ended, 
■*■*- All thy mourning days below ; 
Go, by angel guards attended, 

To the sight of Jesus go ! 
Waiting to receive thy spirit, 

Lo ! the Saviour stands above ; 
Shows the purchase of his merit, 

Reaches out the crown of love. 

t Struggle through thy latest passion, 

To thy great Redeemer's breast, 
To his uttermost salvation, 

To his everlasting rest. 
For the joy he sets before thee, 

Bear a momentary pain ; 
Die, to live a life of glory ; 

Sufler, with thy Lord to reign. 

CHABMU WBM.BY. 

1004 7. 

The dying believer. 

DEATHLESS spirit, now arise ; 
Soar, thou native of the skies I 
Pearl of price by Jesus bought. 
To his glorious likeness wrought,— 

9 Go, to shine before the throne ; 
Deck the Mediator's crown ; 
Go, his triumphs to adorn ; 
Made for God, to God return. 

8 Lo I he beckons from on high ; 
Fearless to his presence fly : 
Thine the merit of his blood. 
Thine the righteousness of God. 

4 Angels, joyful to attend, 
Hovering round thy pillow, bend ; 
Wait to catch the signal given, 
And convey thee quick to heaven. 

6 Shudder not to pass the stream : 
Venture all thy care on him, — 
Him, whose dying love and power 
Stilled its tossings, hushed its roar. 

6 Safe is the expanded wave, 
Gentle as a summer's eve ; 
Not one object of his care 
Ever suffered shipwreck there. 

1 See the haven full in view : 
Love divine shall bear thee through ; 
Trust to that propitious gale ; 
Weigh thine anchor, spread thy sail. 



8 Saints in glory, perfect made. 
Walt thv passage through the shade ; 
Ardent for thy roniinr o'er, 
See, they throng the bltaful shore. 

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLAOY . 

1005 0,4. 

Our etay in death. 

LOWLY and solemn be 
Thy children's cry to thee, 
Father divine 1 
A hymn of suppliant breath, 
Owning that life and death 
Alike are thine. 

t O Father, in that hour, 
When earth all helping power 

Shall disavow ; 
When spear, and shield, and crown, 
In faratness are cast down ; 

Sustain us, thou! 

8 By Him who bowed to take 
The death-cup for our sake, 

The thorn, the rod ; 
From whom the last dismay 
Was not to pass away ; 

Aid us, O God 1 

*4 Tremblers beside the grave, 
We rail on thee to save, 

Father divine ! 
Hear, hear our suppliant breath, 
Keep us iu life and death, 

Thine, only thine. 

MSB. FKLICIA D. HSMAXS. 

1006 7,". 

Death of a child. 

WHEREFORE should I make my 
moan. 
Now the darling child is deadt 
He to early rest is gone, 
He to paradise is fled : 
I shall go to him, but he 
Never shall return to me. 

9 God forbids his longer stay ; 
God recalls the precious loan ; 

God hath taken him away, 

From my bosom to his own : 
Surely what he wills is best ; 
Happy in his will I rest. 

3 Faith cries out, " It is the Lord, 
Let him do as seems him good I " 

Be thy holy name adored ; 
Take the gift awhile bestowed : 

Take the child no longer mine ; 

Thine he is, forever thine. 

CHAKLB* WESLEY. 

lOOT 7,8.7. 

On the death of a little child. 
rpENDER Shepherd, thou hast stilled 
- 1 - Now thy little lamb's brief weeping: 
Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild 
In its narrow bed 'tis sleeping I 
And no sigh of anguish sore 
Heaves that little bosom more. 



S In this world of care and pain. 
Lord, thou wouldst no longer 1 
197 



leave it; 
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To the sonny heavenly plain 

Thou dot t now with joy receive it ; 
Clothed in robe* of sootiest white, 
Now it dwells with thee in light. 

3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Where it lives may soon be living, 

And the lovely pastures see 
That its heavenly food are giving ; 

Then the gain of death we prove. 

Though thou take what most we love. 

FROM THE GERMAN. 
IR. BY MISS C. WINKWORTH. 
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1008 6. 

For a ekiWt funeral. 

10 to thy rest, fair child 1 

' Go to thy dreamless bed, 
Gentle, and meek, and mild, 

With blessings on thy head. 
Fresh roses In thy hand. 

Buds on thv pillow laid. 
Haste from this blighting land, 
.Where powers so quickly fade. 

; 3 Before thy heart could learn 

In waywardness to stray ; 
Before thy feet could turn 

The dark and downward way f • 
Ere sin could wound thy breast, 

Or sorrow wake the tear ; 
Rise to thy home of rest, 

In yon celestial sphere 1 

8 Because thy smile was fair, 

Thy lip and eve so bright, 
Because thy cradle-care 

Was such a fond delight ; 
Shall love, with weak embrace, 

Thy heavenward flight detain t 
No, angel 1 seek thy place 

Amid yon cherub train. 

MRS. LYDIA H. SISOCRNBY. 

1009 FrituU teparated. 6 » 8 » 8 * 

FRIEND after friend departs : 
Who hath not lost a friend! 
There is no union here of hearts 

That finds not here an end : 
Were this frail world our only rest, 
Living or dying, none were blest. 

S Beyond the flight of time, 
Beyond this vale of death. 

There surely is some blessed clime 
Where life is not a breath, 

Nor life's affection transient fire, 

Whose sparks fly upward to expire. 

3 There Is a world above, 
Where parting is unknown ; 

A whole eternity of love. 
Formed for the good alone : 

And faith beholds the dying here 

TnmalMUd to that happier sphere. 

4 That st*r by ttsr declines, 
Till mil an ptusod •way, 
A* morning high and higher shines, 
xr£ P a J**a<l perfect day ; 

a0T fgt**"**™* in hiaven^ oirn 

/£?** MOXTGOMR-RY. 
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1010 7.e. 

Prwtnt with the Lord. 

rpHE precious seed of weeping 

-*• To-day we sow once more, 

The form of one now sleeping, 

Whose pilgrimage is o'er. 
Ah ! death but safely lands him 

Where we too would attain : 
Our Father's voice demands htm, 

And death to him is gain. 

t He has what we are wanting, 

He sees what we believe : 
The sins on earth so haunting 

Have there no power to grieve ; 
Safe in his Saviour's keeping, 

Who sent him calm release, — 
Tis only we are weeping, — 

He dwells in perfect peace. 

3 The crown of life he weareth, 

He bears the shining palm, 
The " Holy, holy," shareth, 

And joins the angels' psalm ; 
Bat we, poor pilgrims, wander 

Still through this land of woe, 
Till we shall meet bim yonder, 

And all his joys shall know, 

carl j. r. SPITTA. 
TR. BY MISS C. WIMKWOVm. 

lOll Safe in the harbor. 8 * 

TXTEEP not for a brother deceased, 
** Our loss is his Infinite gain; 
A soul out of prison released. 

And freed from its bodily chain ; 
With songs let us follow his flight, 

And mount with his spirit above, 
Escaped to the mansions of light, 

And lodged in the Eden of love. 

9 Our brother the haven hath gained, 

Outflying the tempest and wind ; 
His rest he hath sooner obtained, 

And left his companions behind, 
Still tossed on a sea of distress, 

Hard toiling to make the blest shore, 
Where all is assurance and peace, 

And sorrow and sin are no more. 

S There all the ship's company meet, 

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath; 
With shouting each other they greet. 

And trlumpn o'er sorrow and death : 
The voyage of life 's at an end ; 

The mortal affliction is past ; 
The age that in heaven they spend, 

Forever and ever shall last. 

CHARLXS WRSLRY. 

1013 The ffravt dioarnud. 8. 

MAN dieth and wasteth away, 
And vrtma \a Vv«\— Harkf from the 
«k\e%, 
I "near a vo\ce anviret %»&. wj, 

44 Tne *p\r\l ot maw xiev« «v»\ 
Hla bod*. -wYAcYv csotv* Vcom Vk* mx« 

HI. «ou\, ~Wfc ^J^*2l>£^ 
IUVur»» to >k« ^x**"* ** ***** 
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S No terror has death, or the grave, 

To those who believe in the Lord, 
Who know the Redeemer can save, 

And lean on the faith of his word : 
While ashes to ashes, and dust 

We give unto dust, in our gloom, 
The light of salvation we trust, 

Which hangs like a lamp In the 
tomb. 

3 O Lord God Almighty ! to thee 

We turn, as our solace above ; 
The waters may fail from the sea, 

But never thy fountains of love : 
O teach us thy will to obey, 

And sing with one heart and accord, 
** He gave, and he taketh away, 

And praised be the name of the Lord." 
oxoaes p. mojuus. 



JUDGMENT AND RETRIBUTION. 

1013 The eeeond advent. 8 » 7 « 4 ' 

T O I He comes, with clouds descending, 
■" Once for favored sinners slain ; 
Thousand thousand saints attending, 

Swell the triumph of his train : 
Hallelujah 1 

God appears on earth to reign. 

t Every eye shall now behold him 

Robed in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at naught and sold him, 

Pierced and nailed him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 

Shall the true Messiah see. 

8 All the tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears, 

Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshipers ; 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars I 

4 Tea. Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne ; 

Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine own : 

Jah ! Jehovah ! 
Everlasting God, come down ! 

CHABXKS WCftXKY. 

1014 8,7,4. 

Judgment terrore— judgment raptures. 

T IFT your heads, ye friends of Jesus, 
■*~ i Partners in his patience here : 
Christ, to all believers precious, 

Lord, of lords, shall soon appear : 
Mark the tokens 

Of his heavenly kingdom near. 

9 Sun and moon are both confounded, 
Darkened into endless night, 

When, with angel-hosts surrounded, 
In his Father's glory bright, 

Beams the Saviour, 
Shines the everlasting light. 

5 See the stars from heaven falling ; 
Hark, on earth the doleful cry. 

Men on rocks and mountains calling, 
While the frowning Judge draws nigh, 

" Hide us, hide us. 
Rocks and mountains, from his eye ! " 



o 



4 With what different exclamation 
Shall the saints his banner tee ! 

By the tokens of his passion, 
By the marks received for me, 

All discern him : 
All with shouts cry out, " Tis he I " 

5 Lo I 'tis he 1 our hearts' desire, 
Come for his espoused below ; 

Come to join us with his choir. 
Come to make our joys o'erflow j 

Palms of victory, 
Crowns of glory, to bestow. ' 

CHAKLKS WXSLJCT. 

1015 8,7,4. 

O'er the dietant mountaine breaking. 
'ER the distant mountains breaking, 
Comes the reddening dawn of day ; 
Rise, my soul, from sleep awaking, 
Rise, and sing, and watch, and pray : 

'TIS thv Saviour. 
On his bright returning way. 
9 O thou long-expected, weary 

Waits my anxious soul for thee; 
Life is dark, and earth is dreary 
Where thy light I do not see : 

O my Saviour, 
When wilt thou return to met 

8 Long, too long, in sin and sadness, 
Far away from thee I pine ; 

When. O when, shall I the gladness 
Of thy Spirit feel in mine f 

O my Saviour, 
When shall I be wholly thine t 

4 Nearer is my soul's salvation, 
Spent the night, the day at hand; 

Keep me in my lowly station, 
Watching for thee, till I stand, 

O my Saviour, 
In thy bright and promised land. 

5 With my lamp well-trimmed and burn- 

lng> 
Swift to hear, and slow to roam, 
Watching for thy glad returning 
To restore me to my home ; 

Come, my Saviour, 
O my Saviour, quickly come 1 

JOHN S. B. MON8BLL. 

lOlG Ckritt it coming. 8 » 7 » 4 ' 

CHRIST is coming ! let creation 
Bid her groans and travail cease ; 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase; 

Christ is coming! 
Come, thou blessed Prince of peace 1 

9 Earth can now but tell the story 
Of thy bitter cross and pain ; 

She shall yet behold thy glory 
When thou comest back to reign ; 

Christ is coming! 
Let each heart repeat the strain. 

8 Long thy exiles have been pining, 
Far from rest, and home, and thee ; 

But, in heavenlv vesture shining, 
Soon they shall thy glory see ; 

' Christ is comingl 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 
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4 With that *' bleated hope " before us, 

Let no harp remain unstrung ; 
Let the mighty advent rhorai 
Onward roll from tongue to tongue ; 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, Lord Jesus, quickly come i 

JOHN s. uxcDvrw. 
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lOVT Tkt dreadful day. 
^PHE day of wrath, that dreadful day, 
-*- Whenlieaven and earth thai 1 past away ! 
What power thall be the sinner's stay ! 
How shall he meet that dreadful day 1 

t When, shriveling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the dead! 

8 O, on that day, that wrathful day, 
When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away ! 

•Ot WALTER SCOTT. 

1018 The Judge tftr*. ^M. 

XTE comes ! He comes ! the Judge severe ! 
-*""- The seventh trumpet (peaks him near; 
His lightnings flash, his thunders roll ; 
How welcome to the faithful soul ! 

t From heaven angelic voices sound ; 
See the almighty Jesus crowned, 
Girt with omnipotence and grace 1 
And glory decks the Saviours face. 

S Descending on his great white throne, 
He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word. 
And hail him their triumphant Lord. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky, 
And all the saints of the Most High j 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
Forever and forever reigns. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

1O10 L. M. 

Safety amid general diuolution. 

THE great archangel's trump shall sound, 
While twice ten thousand thunders roar, 
Tear np the graves, and cleave the ground, 
And make the greedy sea restore. 

5 The greedy sea shall yield her dead ; 
The earth no more her slain conceal ; 

Sinners thall lift their guilty head. 
And shrink to see a yawning hell. 

8 But we. who now our Lord confess, 
And faithful to the end endure, 

Shall stand in Jesus' righteousness • 
Stand, as the Bock of ages, sure. 

4 We. while the stars from heaven shall fall, 
And mountains are on mountains hurled, 

Shall stand unmoved amidst them all, 
And smile to see a burning world. 

5 The earth and all the works therein 
Dissolve, by raging flames destroyed, 

While we survey the awful scene. 
And mount/ above the fiery void, 
200 



4 By faith we now transcend the skies, 
And on that ruined world look down : 

By love above all height we rise, 
And share the everlasting throne. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

lOSO Tit awful eeaienee. C * M ' 
rpHAT awful day will surely come, 
■*- The appointed hoar makes haste, 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test. 

5 Jesus, thou Source of all my joys, 
Thou Ruler of my heart, 

How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the word, ** Depart ! " 

S The thunder of that awful word 

Would so torment my ear, 
Twould tear my soul asunder, Lord, 

With most tormenting fear. 

4 What ! to be banished from my Lord, 
And yet forbid to die 1 

To linger in eternal pain, 
And death forever fly 1 

B O wretched state of deep despair, 

To see my God remove, 
And fix my doleful station where 

I must aot taste his love I 

ISAAC WATTS. 

1021 Tie final account. C * M * 
A ND mnst I be to judgment brought, 
-"■ And answer in that day 
For every vain and idle thought, 
And every word I sayl 

5 Yes. every secret of my heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 

And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 

8 Uow careful, then, ought I to live, 

With what religious fear ! 
Who such a strict account must give 

For my behavior here. 

4 Thou awful Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestow ; 

So shall I to my ways take heed, — 
To all I speak or do. 

5 If now thou standest at the door, 

let me feel thee near ; 

And make my peace with God, before 

1 at thy bar appear. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

lOSS Be pitiful, God, ** M ' 
f\ SON of God, in glory crowned, 
^ The Judge ordained of quick and dead ! 
O Son of man, so pitying found 
For all the tears thy people shed ! 

2 Be with us in this darkened place, — 
This weary, restless, dangerous night; 

And teach, O teach us. by thy grace, 
To struggle onward into light I 

8 And since, in God's recording book, 
Our sins are written, every one, — 

The crime, the wrath, the wandering look. 
The good we knew, and left undone ; 
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ie last dread tramp b« heard, 
fore thy face we stand, 
each accusing word, 
with thy bleeding hand. 

: love that brought thee here, 
i cross, and by the grave, 
love for conscious fear, 
day of judgment save. 

MBS. CECIL F. ALEXANDEB. 
IT 

Day of wrath. " 

rrath, O dreadful day! 
this world shall pass away, 
arena together roll, 
like a parched scroll, 
»ld by saint and sage, 
rp, and sibyl's page. 

jrror, day of doom, 
Judge at last shall come I 
te.deep and silent gloom, 
every numan tomb, 
rchangel's trumpet tone 
.1 before the throne. 

! writing shall be read, 

11 judge the quick and dead ; 

jord 01 all our race 

int to each his place ; 

ng shall be set right, 

Bt brought to light. 

tdge, to whom belongs 
for all earthly wrongs, 
iveness, Lord, at last, 
ead account be past, 
hs, my guilt, my shame ! 
or thine own great name. 

ho bad'st the sinner cease 
sears and go in peace, — 
1 to the dying thief 
rdon and relief, — 
ord, to me hast given, 
i, the hope of heaven. 

OMA8 OF CKLANO. 

TB. BY A. P. STANLEY. 

S.M. 

le inexorable Judge. 
ldge of quick and dead, 

whose bar severe, 

joy or guilty dread, 
hall soon appear ; 
ned souls prepare 

tremendous day, 
, now with watchful care, 

us up to pray : 

, and wait the hour, 
ful hoar unknown, 
ted in majesty and power, 
sit from heaven come down, 
rtal Son of man, 
1 the human race, 
hy Father's dazzling train, 
thy glorious grace. 

re all be found 

; to thy word, 

■jo the trumpet's sound, 

ring for our Lord. 



O may we thus Insure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

10Q5 7,6,8. 

The omnipotent decree. 

STAND the omnipotent decree I 
Jehovah's will be done! 
Nature's end we wait to see, 

And hear her final groan. 
Let this earth dissolve, and blend 

In death the wicked and the just; 
Let those ponderous orbs descend, 

And grind us Into dust : — 
8 Rests secure the righteous man ; 

At his Redeemer's oeck, 
Sure to emerge and rise again, 

And mount above the wreck : 
Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers, 

Like flame* o'er nature's funeral pyre, 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 

And claps his wings of fire ! 

3 Nothing hath the just to lose, 

By worlds on worlds destroyed : 
Far beneath his feet he views, 

With smiles, the flaming void ; 
Sees this universe renewed, 

The grand millennial reign began ; 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, 

Around the eternal throne. 

CHABLBS WESLEY. 

102B Day of life. 8 » 7 ' 

LO, the day, the day of life t 
Day of nnimagined light, 
Day when death itself shall die, 
And there shall be no more night! 

3 See the King desired for ages, 

By the just expected long, 
Long implored, at length he hasteth, 

Cometh with salvation strong. 

3 O how past all utterance happy, 
Sweet and joyful it will be 

When they who, unseen, have loved him, 
Jesus face to nee shall see ! 

4 Blessed then, earth's patient mourners, 
Who for Christ have toiled and died, 

Driven by the world's rough pressure 
In those mansions to abide ! 

5 What will be the bliss and rapture 
None can dream and none can tell, 

There to reign among the angels. 
In that heavenly home to dwell. 

FROM THE L ATTN. TR. BY MBS. E. CU ABLES. 
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Supplication. 
HEN thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 
come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ! 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand! 



J. 
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S I love to meet thy people now, 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought, 
What if my name should be left out, 

When thou for them shalt call t 

8 O Lord, prevent it by thy grace; 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice O let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among thy saints let me be found, 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall 

sound, 
To see thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the throng I 'II sing, 
While heaven's resounding mansions ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 

sklina, corona* or hdktihodok. 

1028 8, 7. 

The end of thing* created. 

r< REAT God ! what do I see and hear I 
^ The end of things created ! 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
The trumpet sounds ; the graves restore 
The dead which they contained before ; 

Prepare, my soul, to meet him ! 

5 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 
At the last trumpet's sounding, 

Caught up to meet him in the sties, 
With joy their Lord surrounding : 

No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet nim. 

8 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
For they shall rise and find their tears 

And sighs are unavailing: 
The day of grace is past and gone, 
Trembling they stand before the throne, 

All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great God ! what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created I 
The Judge of man I see appear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 

And thus prepare to meet him. 

BARTHOLOMEW RINOWALDT. 

TB. BY W. B. COLLYKB, 

I** 3 ** The judgment-day. 8 » 7 » 4 ' 

T\AY of judgment, day of wonders I 
J - / Hark ! the trumpet's awful sound, 
Louder than a thousand thunders, 

Shakes the vast creation round : 
How the summons 

Will the sinner's heart confound 1 

S See the Judge, our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine 1 • 
You who long for his appearing, 

Then shall say, " This God is mine : " 
Glorious Saviour, 

Own io« in that day for thine ! 



8 At his call the dead awaken, 
Rise to life from earth and sea; 

All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his voice, prepare to flee: 

Careless sinner, 
What will then become of thee! 

4 But to those who have confessed, 
Loved and served the Lord below, 

He will say, *' Coma near, ye bless* 
Bee the kingdom I bestow: 

You forever 
Shall my love and glory know.** 

JOHJf MKWK 



HEAVEN. 

1030 "*«T PART. (J, 

Tie full aaturmmee of hope. 

HOW happy every child of grace, 
Wkn lrnrtwa Viia alna 4am»Ivm^ | 



Who knows his sins forgh 
" This earth," he cries, "is not my p 

I seek my place in heaven. — 
A country far from mortal sight: 

Yet O, by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints' delighl 

The heaven prepared for me." 

9 O what a blessed hope b oars! 

While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heavenly poi 

And antedate that day: 
We feel the resurrection near. 

Our life in Christ concealed. 
And with his glorious presence hen 

Our earthen vessels filled. 

3 would he more of heaven bestoi 

And let the vessels break, 
And let our ransomed spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaxe, 

Who bought the sight for me ; 
And shout and wonder at his grace 

Through all eternity i 

CHaMM ' 



X03X 8BOOND FART. (J, 

Endlett bliea in protpett, 
A STRANGER in the world belo 
■**■ I calmly sojourn here ; 
Nor can its nappiness or woe 

Provoke my nope or fear : 
Its evils In a moment end, 
Its joys as soon are past ; 
But O, the bliss to which I tend 
Eternally shall last 1 

8 To that Jerusalem above, 

With singing I repair : 
While in the nesh, my hope and lo 

My heart and soul, are there. 
There my exalted Saviour stands, 

My merciful High Priest : 
And still extends his wounded hanc 

To take me to his breast. 

chabxxb west 

X03/2 THIRD PART. £. 

The proepeet joyeut. 

AND let this feeble body mil. 
And let it faint or die; 



HEAVEN. 



I shall quit the mournful vale, 
oar to worlds on high ; 
in the disembodied saints, 
ind its long-sought rest, 
ly bliss for which it pants, 
) Redeemer's breast. 

pe of that immortal crown 
the cross sustain, 
idly wander up and down, 
imfle at toil and pain : 
on my threescore years, 
ly Deliverer come, 
pe away his servant's tears, 
*ke his exile home. 

at hath Jesns bought for me ! 
b my ravished eyes 
)f life divine I see, 
irees of paradise : 
world 01 spirits bright, 
taste the pleasures there ; 
LI are robed in spotless white, 
sonquering palms they bear. 

at are all my sufferings here, . 

•rd, thou count me meet 

lat enraptured host to appear, 

worship at thy feet ! 

y or grief, give ease or pain, 

life or friends away, 

me find them all again 

»t eternal day. 

chablss vuur, 



3 FOURTH PART. <, M 

nunion with taint* in heaven. 

5, let us join our friends above 
it have obtained the prize ; 

the eagle wings of love 

jt celestial rise. 

,he saints terrestrial sing, 

those to glory gone : 
the servants of our King, 
rth and heaven, are one. 
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amily we dwell in him, 

;hurch above, beneath, 

i now divided by the stream, 

narrow stream, of death. 

ny of the living God, 

s command we bow ; 

his host have crossed the flood, 

part are crossing now. 

housand to their endless home 
solemn moment fly; 
i are to the margin come, 
we expect to die. 
itant embodied host, 
wishful looks we stand, 
ig to see that happy coast, 
reach the heavenly land. 

>ld companions in distress 
taste again to see, 
ger long for our release, 
full felicity. 

>w by faitn we join our hands 
those that went before ; 
eet the blood -besprinkled bands 
i« eternal short. 



5 Our spirits, too. shall quickly join, 

Like theirs with glory crowned. 
And shout to see our CVptain's sign, 

To hear his trumpet sound. 
that we now might grasp our Guide ! 

O that the word were given ! 
Come. Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 

And land us all in heaven ! 

CHASMS WBSLCY. 

1034 c. m. 

Farewell to earth — heaven welcomed. 

"VEgolden lamps of heaven, farewell, 
A With all your feeble lijjht ; 
Farewell, thou ever-changing moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 

S And thon, refulgent orb of day, 

In brighter flames arrayed. 
My soul, that springs beyond thy sphere, 

No more demands thine aid. 

3 Te stars are but the shining dost 
Of my divine abode, 

The pavement of those heavenly courts 
Where I shall reign with God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 
Shall there his beams display, 

Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unvaried day. 

5 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes, 

Nor the meridian sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song unite, 

And each the bliss of all shall view 
With infinite delight. 

PHILIP DODDKIDGB. 

X035 c. M. 

The New Jerusalem. 
T O, what a glorious sight appears 
-^ To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and seas are passed away, 
And the old rolling skies. 

2 From the third heaven, where God re- 

sides, 
That holy, happy place, 
The New Jerusalem comes down, 
Adorned with shining grace. 

3 Attending angels, shout for joy, 
And the bright armies sing, 

" Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your, descending King ! 

4 " The God of glory down to men 
Removes his blest abode ; 

Men, the dear objects of his grace, 
And he the loving God. 

5 " Hie own soft hand shall wipe the tears 
From every weeping eye ; 

And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself, shall die." 

6 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 
Shall this bright hour delay! 

Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time, 
And bring the welcome day ! 

ISAAC WATTS. 
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1O30 c. m. 

In the de a er t heaven before u*. 
XpORTH to the land of promise bound, 
•E Oar desert path we tread ; 
God's fiery pillar for oar stride, 

Hie Captain at oar head. 
9 E'en now we faintly trace the hills, 

And catch their distant bine ; 
And the bright city's gleaming spires 

Rise dimly on our view. 
S Soon, when the desert shall be crossed, 

The flood of death passed o'er, 
Our pilgrim hosts shall safely land 

On Canaan's peaceful shore. 
1 There lore shall have its perfect work, 

And prayer be lost in praise ; 
And all the servants of oar God 

Their endless anthems raise. 

HSXXT ALFOHD. 

1037 cm. 

The heavenly Canaan. 

THERE is a land of pare delight, 
Where saints immortal reign ; 
Infinite day excludes the night, 

And pleasures banish pain. 
9 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green : 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 

ISAAC WATT*. 

1038 c M. 

The promUed land. 

ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 
And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 

Where my possessions fie. 
9 O the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my tight ! 
Sweet fields arrayed in living green, 

And rivers of delight, 
t O'er all those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son forever reigns, 

And scatters night away. 

4 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and feared no more. 

5 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be forever blest! 

When shall I see my Father's face, 

And in his bosom rest 1 
« Filled with delight, my raptured soul 

Would here no longer stay : 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll, 

Fearless I 'd launch away. 

AAMUBL STINNKTr. 
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1039 The land </ re* 
rpHERE is an hour of pes 
■*- To mourning wanderer 
There is a joy for souls dis 
A balm for every wounded 
Tls found above, in hasv 



9 There is a home for 

By sin and sorrow drive; 

When tossed on life's temp 

Where storms arise and oc 

And all is drear ; 'tis he 

3 There faith lifts op the 1 
To brighter prospects gi 

And views the tempest pa 

The evening shadows quic 

And all serene in heavei 

4 There fragrant flowers ir 
And joys supreme are gi 

There rays divine disperse 

Beyond the confines of th« 

Appears the dawn of he 

wiijua: 

1040 

The redeemed in ht 

LO ! round the throne, a 
The saints in countless 
Of everv tongue redeemed 
Arrayed In garments washi 

9 Through tribulation grea 
They bore the cross, despti 
But now from all their lab 
In God's eternal glory blesl 

3 They see the Saviour fat 
They sing the triumph of 1 
And day and night, with c 
To him their load hosannat 

4 O may we tread the sacr 
That holy saints and mart; 
Wage to the end the glorii 
And win, like them, a cw 

HAM 

1041 

They ehall behold the land Hu 
Isa. 33:17. 

rnfTERE is a land mine e 

-■■ In visions of enrapture 

So bright, that all which s 

Is with its radiant gloric 

9 A land upon whose bliss 
There rests no shadow, i 

There those who meet shal 
And those long parted n 

3 Its skies are not like ear 
With varying hues of sh 

It hath no need of suns to 
To dissipate the gloom c 

4 There sweeps no desolat 
Across that calm, serene 

The wanderer there a horn 

Within the paradise of < 

oc 
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Whu ] Ui, j» r . dull «.. 
101S c, M. 

1046 c. M. 

H,'» llvv w..rk'.'.il1.|«. 
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Christian, never tremble ; 

Never be downcast ; 
Gird thee for the battle, 

Watch, and pray, and fast ! 

8 Christian, dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair! 
"Always fast and vigil! 

Always watch and prayer!" 
Christian, answer boldly : 

" While I breathe I pray ! w 
Peace shall follow battle, 

Night shall end In day. 
4 " Well 1 know thy trouble, 

my servant true ; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 
But that toil shall make thee 

Some day all mine own, 
And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near my throne." 

ANDBBW OF CKKTK. 

TB. BY J. U. NBALS. 

1048 s. m. 

The pilgrim?! horn*. 

TTTHTLE through this world we roam, 
V » From infancy to age, 
Heaven is the Christian pilgrim's home, 
His rest at every stage. 

9 Thither his soul ascends, 

Eternal joys to share ; 
There his adoring spirit bends, 

While here he kneels in prayer. 

8 His freed affections rise, 

To fix on things above, 
Where all his hope of glory lies, 

Where all is perfect love. 

4 There we our treasure place ; 
There let our hearts be found ; 

That still, where sin abounded, grace 
May more and more abound. 

5 Henceforth our converse be 
With Christ before the throne ; 

Ere long we eye to eye shall see, 
And know as we are known. 

JAMCS HOHTOOHIRT. 

1040 s. M. 

No night in heaven. 

rpHERE is no night in heaven ; 
-*- In that blest world above 
Work never can bring weariness, 

For work itself is love. 
9 There is no grief in heaven ; 

For life is one glad day, 
And tears are of those former things 

Which all have passed away. 

8 There is no sin in heaven ; 

Behold that blessed throng, 
All holy in their spotless robes, 

All holy in their song. 

4 There is no death in heaven ; 

For they who gain that shore 
Have won" their immortality, 

And they can die no more. 

FBEDBBICK D. HUNTINGTON. 
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1050 

At home in heaven. 

U T?OREVER with the Lord!'* 

■E Amen, so let it be ! 
Life from the dead is in that word, 

'Tis immortality. 

9 Here in the body Aent, 
Absent from him I roam. 

Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

8 " Forever with the Lord! " 

Father, if 'tis thy will. 
The promise of that faithful word, 

E'en here to me fulfill. 

4 So when mv latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

6 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word, 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" Forever with the Lord ! " 

jambs montoombb: 

1051 T h4 goodly land. S * 1 

FAR from these scenes of night, 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of joy and pure delight, 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

9 Fair land ! could mortal eyes 
But half its charms explore, 

How would our spirits long to rite, 
And dwell on earth no more 1 

8 No cloud those regions know, 
Realms ever bright and fair ; 

For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Can never enter there. 

4 O may the prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 

Till wings of faith, and strong deab 
Bear every thought above. 

6 Prepared, by grace divine, 
For thy bright courts on high, 

Lord, bid our spirits rise and join 
The chorus of the sky. 

AWNB STU 

1052 S. 

The land of peace. 

COME to the land of peace ; 
From shadows come away ; 
Where all the sounds of weeping « 
And storms no more have sway. 

9 Fear hath no dwelling here ; 

But pure repose and love 
Breathe through the bright, celestli 

The spirit of the dove. 
8 Come to the bright and blest, 

Gathered from every land ; 
For here thy soul shall find its reel 

Amid the shilling band. 

4 In this divine abode 

Change leaves no saddening trao 
Come, trusting spirit, to thy God, 

Thy holy resting-place. 
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to our peaceful home," 
nta and angels say, 

the world, no longer roam ; 
lerer, come away ! " 

UNKNOWN. 

6. [Irregular.] 
Nearer Home. 
reetly solemn thought 
s to me o'er and o'er, — 
*er home to-day 
ever have been before. 

my Father's house, 
the many mansions be; 
ie great white throne j 
the crystal sea ; 

the bound of life, 
we lay our burdens down ; 
aving the cross ; 
gaining the crown. 

lg darkly between, 
g down through the ntght, 
p and unknown stream, 
ads at last to the light. 

perfect my trust ! 
hen the might of my faith : 
el as I would when I stana 
rock of the shore of death : 

I would when my feet 
>plng over the brink ; 
y be, I 'm nearer home — 
now than I think ! 

PHOCBK CABY. 

11. 

/ home I tweet, sweet home. 

nes of confusion and creature 

laints, 

to the soul is communion with 

! 

the banquet of mercy there's 

the presence of Jesus at home, 
home ! sweet, sweet home ! 
me, dear Saviour, for glory, 
home. 

ids that unite all the children 

icel 

precious Jesus, whose love can- 

ase! 

from thy presence in sadness I 

bold thee In glory, at home. 

a this body of sin to be free, 
iers my joy and communion 
.hee; 

v my temptation like billows 
oam, 

be peace, when I 'm with thee 
ae. 

re in the valley of conflict I 

abmission, and strength as my 

dictions to thee would I come, 
hope of my glorious home. 



5 Whate'er thou deniest, O give me thy 

grace, 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy 

race; 
Endue me with patience to wait at thy 

throne, 
And find, even now, a sweet foretaste of 

home. 

6 I long, dearest Lord, In thy beauties to 

shine ; 
No more as an exile in sorrow to pine : 
And in thy dear image arise from the 

tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise thee at 

home. 

DAVID DKNHAM. 

1055 jkptH in leave*. *• M * 

A ND is there, Lord, a rest, 
•"■ For weary souls designed, 
Where not a care shall stir the breast, 
Or sorrow entrance find I 

2 Is there a blissful home, 
Where kindred minds shall meet, 

And live and love, nor ever roam 
From that serene retreat f 

8 Are there bright, happy fields, 
Where naught that blooms shall die: 

Where each new scene fresh pleasure yield*, 
And healthful breezes sigh t 

4 Are there celestial streams, 
Where living waters glide, 

With murmurs sweet as angel-dreams, N 
And flowery banks beside! 

5 Forever blessed they, 
Whose joyful feet shall stand, 

While endless age* waste away, 
Amid that glorious land ! 

6 My soul would thither tend, 
While toilsome years are given ; 

Then let me, gracious God, ascend 
To sweet repose in heaven. 

BAT FALMXB. 

lose s.m. 

The houte not made with kandt. 

"\U"& know, by faith we know, 
"if this vile house of clay, 
This tabernacle, sink below, 
In ruinous decay, — 

S We have a house above. 
Not made with mortal hands ; 

And firm as our Redeemer's love 
That heavenly fabric stands. 

S It stands securely high, 

Indissolubly sure : 
Our glorious mansion in the sky 

Shall evermore endure. 

4 Full of Immortal hope, 
We urge the restless strife, 

And hasten to be swallowed up 
Of everlasting life. 

5 Lord, let us put on thee 
In perfect holiness, 

And rise prepared thy face to see, 
Thy bright, unclouded face. 
SOT 
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6 Thv grace with plory crown, 
Who hast the earnest given, 

And then triumphantly come down, 
And take our souls to heaven ! 

CBXBLB* WBSLBY. 

3TJU mighty change. 
WHAT a mighty change 
Shall Jeans' sufferer* know, 
While o'er the happy plain* they range, 

Incapable of woe ! 
No ill-requited love 

Shall there our spirit* wound : 
No base ingratitude above, 

No sin in heaven is found, 
t No slightest touch of pain, 

Nor sorrow's least alloy, 
Can violate our rest, or stain 

Our purity of ioy: 
In that eternal day 

No clouds or tempest* rise ; 
There gushing tears are wiped away 

Forever from our eye*. 

CHAKMM WBSLBY. 



1058 7,6. 

O tweet and ble*t*d country. 

THE world is very evil, 
The times are waxing late : 
Be sober and keep vigil, 

The Judge is at the gate ; 
The Judge that comes In mercy. 

The Judge that come* with might, 
To terminate the evil, 

To diadem the right. 
8 Ari»e, arise, good Christian, 

Let rljrht to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladne** lead, 
To light that hath no evening, 

That knows no moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

3 O home of fadeless splendor, 
Of flowers that fear no thorn, 

Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn ! 

'Midst power that knows no limit, 
Where wisdom has no bound, 

The beatific vision 
Shall glad the saint* around. 

4 O happy, holy portion, 
Refection for the blest. 

True vision of true beauty, 

Sweet cure of all distressed ! 
Strive, man, to win that glory } 

Toil, man, to gain that light; 
Send hop* before to grasp it, 

Till hope be lost in sight. 
6 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesus, in mercy bring u* 

To that dear land of rest: 
Who art, with Ood the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BSBJiABD OF CLUHT. 

VU.Mti.lt. VBAX.B. 
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Brief sorrow— eternal rest 

TJRIEF life is here onrportl 
■*■* Brief som»w, short-lived 
The life that knows no endln) 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happv retribution ! 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortal* and for ainnen 

A mansion with the blest! 

t And now we fight the batti 

But then shall wear the en 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown : 
But He whom now we trust i 

Shall then be seen and kne 
And they that know and see 

Shall have him for their t» 

8 The morning shall awaken 

The shadow* shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servai 

Shall shine as doth the da; 
There God, our King and Fo 

In fullness of his grace, 
Shall w* behold forever, 

And worship face to face. 

4 O sweet and blessed count) 

The home of God's elect 1 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager heart* expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring u* 

To that dear land of rest : 
Who art, with God the Fait 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BBBNABD OF CI.CM 
TB. BY J. U, 

ioeo 

Paradite of joy. 

FOR thee, O dear, dear co- 
Mine eyes their vigils kx 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy name, they wi 
The mention of thy glory 
Is unction to the breast, 
And medicine in sickness, 
And love, and life, and re 

9 O one, O only mansion, 

O paradise of joy 1 
Where tears are ever banish 

And smiles have no alloy 
The Lamb is all thy splend 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
Hi* laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people rail 

S With jasper glow thy bul 

Thy streets with emerald 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are Don 

With amethvst unpriced ; 
Thy saints build up its fabr 

And the corner-stone is C 

4 Thou hast no shore, fair 1 
Thou hast no time, bright 

Dear fountain of refreshmei 
To pilgrims far away : 
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Upon the Rock of ages 
They raise thy holy tower ; 

Thine Ib the victor's laurel, 
And thine the golden dower. 

5 O tweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring as 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BERNARD OF CLCHY. 

TB. BY J. M. NEALE. 
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7,6. 



The home of God's elect. 

JERUSALEM the golden, 
With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice oppressed : 
I know not, O I know not 

What social joys are there ; 
What radiancy of glory, 
What light beyond compare. 

9 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng : 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

S There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released, 
The song of them that triumph, 

The shout of them that feast : 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight, 
Forever and forever 

Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest : 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 

BEBNABD OF CLDN V. 

TB. BY J. M. NEALB. 
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The armiet of the living God. 

TEN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 

Throng up the steeps of light : 
'Tis finished, all is finished, 

Their fight with death and sin : 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in. 

f What rush of halleluiahs 
Fills all the earth and sky ! 

What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 



O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made ! 

Joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand fold repaid ! 

8 O then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan's happy shore, 

What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more ! 

Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 
That brimmed with tears of late, 

Orphans no longer fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 

HENRY ALFORD. 

loan s. 

The heavenly Jerusalem. 

AWAY with our sorrow and fear, 
We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear, 
- The day of eternity come. 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above. 
The palace of angels and God. 

9 By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here : 

Her walls are of jasper and gold, 
As crystal her buildings are clear; 

Immovably founded in grace. 
She stands as she ever hath stood, 

And brightly ber Builder displays, 
And flames with the glory of God. 

8 No need of the sun in that day 
Which never is followed by night, 

Where Jesus's beauties display 
A pure and a permanent light : 

The Lamb is their light and their son, 
And lo ! by reflection they shine ; 

With Jesus ineffably on*, 
And bright in effulgence divine. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

1004 8. 

Desiring to depart. 

I LONG to behold Him arrayed 
With glory and light from above; 
The King in nis beauty displayed, 
His beauty of holiest love : 

1 languish and sigh to be there, 
Where Jesus hath fixed his abode ; 

O when shall we meet in the air, 
And fly to the mountain of God ! 

9 With him I on Zion shall stand, 
For Jesus hath spoken the word ; 

The breadth of Immanuel's land 

Survey by the light of my Lord : 
But when, on thy bosom reclined, 

Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fullness of rapture I find. 

My heaven of heavens in thee. 
3 How happy the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above i 
No pain the inhabitants feel. 

No sickness or sorrow shall prove. 
Physician of souls, unto me 

Forgiveness and holiness give ; 
And then from the body set free, 

And then to the city receive. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 
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1065 8. 

To be with Christ it far better. 

OWHEN shall we sweetly remove, 
O when shall we enter our rest, 
Return to the Zion above, 

The mother of spirits distressed 1 
That city of God the great King, 

Where sorrow and death are no more, 
Bnt saints our Immanuel sine, 

And cherub and seraph adore. 
3 Not all the archangels can tell 

The joys of that holiest place, 
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face : 
When, caught in the rapturous flame, 

The sight beatific they prove. 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 

Enjoying the beams of his love. 

8 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer 
We long thy appearing to see, 

Resigned to the burden we bear, 
But longing to triumph with thee : 

Tis good at thy word to be here ; 
»Tis better in thee to be gone, 

And see thee in glory appear, 
And rise to a share in thy throne. 

CHARLES wmiT. 

lOeO In vhite array. 7 * 

r HO are these arrayed In white, 
Brighter than the noonday sun, 
Foremost of the sons of light. 
Nearest the eternal throne I 
These are they that bore the cross, 

Nobly for their Master stood ; 
Sufferers in his righteous cause, 
Followers of the dying God. 

9 Out of great distress they came. 
Washed their robes by faith below, 

In the blood of yonder Lamb, 

Blood that washes white as snow ; 
Therefore are they next the throne, 

Serve their Maker day and night ; 
God resides among his own, 

God doth in his saints delight. 
3 More than conquerors at last, 

Here they find their trials «o'er; 
They have all their sufferings passed, 

Hunger now and thirst no more. 
He that on the throne doth reign 

Them the Lamb shall always feed, 
With the tree of life sustain, 

To the living fountains lead. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

10*37 Ni g ht l ost {n day. 7 * 

HIGH in yonder realms of light, 
Dwell the raptured saints above ; 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love: 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below, 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears, 

Torturing pain, and heavy woe. 
8 But these days of weeping o'er, 

Passed this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more, 

Never, never weep again : 



'Mid the chorus of the skies, 
'Mid the angelic lyres above, 

Hark, their songs melodious rise, 
Songs of praise to Jesus' love ! 

S All is tranquil and serene, 

Calm and undisturbed repose : 
There no cloud can intervene. 

There no angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Signs no more shall heave the breast, 
Night is lost in endless day, 

Sorrow, in eternal rest. 

THOMAS RAFFLES. 

IOCS 7,6,7. 

The better portion* 

RISE, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 
Thy better portion trace ; 
Rise from transitory things 

Toward heaven, thy native place: 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ; 

Time shall soon this earth remove; 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

8 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So a soul that's born of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face ; 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return 

Triumphant in the skies : 
There we '11 join the heavenly train, 

Welcomed to partake the bliss ; 
Flv from sorrow, care, and pain, 

To realms of endless peace. 

ROBERT SEAGRAVE. 

ioao 7. 

Saint* and angel* round the throne. 

LIFT your eyes of faith, and see 
Saints and angels joined in one : 
What a countless company 

Stand before yon dazzling throne! 
Each before his Saviour stands, 
All in whitest robes arrayed : 
Palms they carry in their hands, 
Crowns of glory on their head. 

3 Saints begin the endless song, 

Cry aloud In heavenly lays, 
Glorv doth to God belong, 

Go'd. the glorious Saviour, praise: 
All salvation from him came. 

Him, who reigns enthroned on high : 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 

Let the morning stars reply. 

8 Angel powers the throne surround, 

Next the saints in glory they ; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay : 
Prostrate on their face, before 

God and his Messiah fall ; 
Then in hymns of praise adore, 

Shout the Lamb that died for all. 

CHARUta wxsutr. 
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1070 11,10. 

The night ia/ar spent, the day it at hand. 
Rom. 13 : 12. 

TTARK, hark, my soul ! angelic songs are 
-*- A swelling 
O'er earth's green fields and ocean's wave- 
beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains 
are telling 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
more ! 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrims of the 
night ! 
9 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, 
" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 
come : " 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly 
ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 
8 Far, far away, like bells at evening peal- 
ing ; 
The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and 
sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands, meekly 
stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to 
thee. 

4 Rest comes at length, though life be long 

and dreary ; 
The day must' dawn, and darksome night 

be past ; 
All journeyB end in welcome to the wearv. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will 

come at last. 

5 Angels, sing onl your faithful watches 

keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 
above; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 

And life's long shadows break in cloud- 
less love. 

FBBDBRICK W. FABKB. 
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ParadUe. 
(\ PARADISE 1 O paradise! 
^ Who doth not crave for rest! 
Who would not seek the happy land 
Where they that loved are blest ; 
Where loyal hearts and true 

Stand ever in the light. 
All rapture through and through, 
In God's most holy sight ! 

S O paradise ! O paradise ! 

The world is growing old ; 
Who would not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold ! 

"8 O paradise ! O paradise ! 
'Tis weary waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near. * 

4 O paradise ! O paradise ! 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 

As on thy spotless shore. 



5 O paradise ! O paradise ! 

1 greatly long to see 

The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me. 

FKXDKBICK W. FABBB, 

1073 l. M. 

The heavenly home. 

lyfY heavenly home is bright and fair: 

■"■*■ Nor pain nor death can enter there ; 

Its glittering towers the sun outshine ; 

That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 
I 'm going noine, I 'm going home, 
I 'in going home to die no more ; 
To die no more, to die no more, 
I 'm going home to die no more. 

S My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky. 
When from this earthly prison free. 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. 

3 While here, a stranger far from home, 
Affliction's waves may round me foam ; 
Although, like Lazarus, sick and poor, 
My heavenly mansion is secure. 

4 Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow, 
Be mine the happier lot to own 

A heavenly mansion near the throne. 

5 Then fail the earth, let stars decline, 
And sun and moon refuse to shine, 

All nature sink and cease to be. 
That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

WILLIAM HtTHTXB, 

1073 12,8. 

Bapturoue anticipation. 

pOME, let us ascend, 

^ My companion and friend, 
To K taste of the banquet above : 

If thy heart be as mine, \ 

If for Jesus it pine, 
Come up into the chariot of love. 

2 Who in Jesus confide, 
We are bold to outride 

The storms of affliction beneath ; 

With the prophet we soar 

To the heavenly shore, 
And outfly all the arrows of death. 

8 By faith we are come 

To our permanent home ; 
By hope we the rapture improve: 

By love we still rise. 

And look down on the skies. 
For the heaven of heavens is love. 

4 Who on earth. 4MB conceive 
How happy we live. 

In the palace of God the great King! 

What a concert of praise, 

When our Jesus's grace 
The whole heavenly company sing t 

5 What a rapturous song, 
When the glorified throng 

In the spirit of harmony join ; 

Join all the glad choirs, 

Hearts, voices, and lvres, 
And the burden is, " Mercy divine 1 " 
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6 " Hallelujah," thev cry, 

To the Kin* of the sky. 
To the trreat everlasting I AM ; 

To the Lamb that was slain, 

And that liveth again, — 
" Hallelujah to God and the Lamb ! " 

CHARLES WKSLKY. 

1074 Eternity near. 10,5,11. 

COME, let us anew our journey pursue, 
With vigor arise, 
And pre*s to our permanent place in the 

skies.- 
Of heavenly birth, though wandering on 
earth, 
This is not our place, 
But strangers and pilgrims ourselves we 
confess. 

S At Jesus's call, we gave np our all ; 

And still we forego, 
For Jesus's sake, our enjoyments below. 
No longing we find for the country behind ; 

But onward we move, 
And still we are seeking a country above : 

8 A country of joy without any alloy ; 

We thither repair; 
Our hearts and our treasure already are 

there. 
We march hand in hand to Immanuel's 
land; 
No matter what cheer 
We meet with on earth, for eternity's 
near. 

4 The rougher onr way, the shorter our 
stay ; 
The tempests that rise 
Shall gloriously hurry our souls to the 

skies : 
The fiercer the blast, the sooner 'tis past ; 

The troubles that come 
Shall come to our rescue, and hasten us 

h 00 "' CBAKLKS WKSLKY. 

1075 " MTWRI ' 6,8,4. 

The Ood of Abraham. 

'T'HE God of Abrah'm praise, 
-*- Who reigns enthroned above, 
Ancient of everlasting days, 

And God of love : 
Jehovah, great I AM, 

By earth and heaven confessed, 

1 bow and bless the sacred name, 
Forever blest. 

2 The God of Abrah'm praise. 
At whose supreme command 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys 

At his right hand: 
I all on earth forsake, 

Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only poitiou make, 

My shield and tower. 

8 The God of Abrah'm praise, 

Whose all-sufficient grace 
Shall guide me all my nappy days 

In all his ways : 
He calls a worm his friend. 

He calls himself my God! 
813 



And he shall save me to the 
Through Jesus' blood. 

4 He by himself hath sworn 
I on his oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagle wings upbo 

To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his face, 

I shall his power adore. 
And sing the wonders of his 

For evermore. raoMAS , 

SECOND PART. 

lore 

Fretting toward the marl 

'T'HOUGH nature's strength 
■*■ And earth and hell with 
To Canaan's bounds I urge n 

At his command; 
The watery deep I pass, 

With Jesus in my view ; 
And through the howling wt 

My way pursue. 

5 The goodly land 1 see, 
With peace and plenty bla 

A land of sacred lioerty, 

And endless rest. 
There milk and honey flow, 

And oil and wine abonnd ; 
And trees of life forever groi 

With mercy crowned. 

8 There dwells the Lord our 

The Lord our Righteousnes 
Triumphant o'er the world a 

The Prince of peace ; 
On Zion's sacred height, 

His kingdom still maintain! 
And, glorious, with his sainti 

Forever reigns. 

4 He keeps his own secure ; 
He guards them by bis sidi 

Arrays in garments white an 

His spotless bride ; 
With streams of sacred bliss, 

With groves of living jovs, 
With all the fruits of paradis 

He still supplies. 

5 Before the great Three One 
They all exulting stand, 

And tell the wonders he hath 
Through all their land : 

The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fam 

And sing, in songs which nei 
The wondrous name. 

THOMAS Ol 
THIRD PART. 

iorr < 

Joining the heavenly ehoii 
HPHE God who reigns on hig 
■*- The great archangels sins 
And, "Holv, holv, holy," ci 

"Almighty King! 
Who was and is the same, 

And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM 

We worship thee." 



HEAVEN. 



3 Before the Saviour's face 

The ransomed nations bow ; 
O'er whelmed at his almighty grace, 

Forever new : 
He shows his prints of love, — 

They kindle to a flame, 
And sound .through all the worlds above, 

The slaughtered Lamb ! 

3 The whole triumphant host 

Give thanks to God on high ; 
" Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost," 

They ever cry : 
Hail, Abrah'm's God, and mine ! — 

I join the heavenly lays, — 
All might and majesty are thine, 

And endless praise. 

THOMAS OLIVERS. 

The ptlgnm'i lot. 
[OW happy is the pilgrim's lot, 
1 How-free from every anxious thought, 
From worldly hope and fear ! 
Confined to neither court nor cell, 
His soul disdains on earth to dwell, 
He only sojourns here. 

3 This happiness in part is mine, 
Already saved from low design, 

From every creature-love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good, 
My soul is lightened of its load, 

And seeks the things above. 
8 There is my house and portion fair ; 
My treasure and my heart are there, 

And my abiding home ; 
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For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 

4 " I come," thy servant, Lord, replies, 
" I come to meet thee in the skies, 

And claim my heavenly rest! 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Now, U my baviour, Brother. Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast ! " 

JOHN WESLEY. 
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Ty HEN this passing world is done, 
T ' When has sunk yon glaring sun, 
When we stand with Christ in glory, 
Looking o'er life's finished story j 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

9 When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own ; 
When I see thee as thou art, 
Love thee with nnsinning heart; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how mucn I owe. 

3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear, 
Loud as many waters' noise, 
Sweet as harp's melodious voice ; 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 

BOBMT M. M'CHKTXK. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



THE SEASONS. 



1080 cm. 

The fruit of the ttcuont. 
T ORD, in thy name thy servants plead, 
- Li And thou hast sworn to hear ; 
Thine is the harvest, thine the seed, 

The fresh and fading year. 
3 Our hope, when autumn winds blew wild, 

We trusted, Lord, with thee ; 
And still, now spring has on us smiled, 

We wait on thy decree. 

3 The former and the latter rain, 
The summer sun and air, 

The green ear, and the golden grain, 
All thine, are ours by prayer. 

4 Thine, too, by right, and ours by grace, 
The wondrous growth unseen, 

The hopes that soothe, the fears that brace, 
The love that shines serene. 

JOHN KBBLE. 

1081 Bountiful goodtteu. CM ' 
XpOTJNTAIN of mercy. God of love, 
A How rich thy bounties are ! 
The rolling seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. . 



S When in the bosom of the earth 

The sower hid the grain, 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth, 

And sent the early rain. 

3 The spring's sweet influence, Lord, was 

thine ; 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gav'st refulgent suns to shine, 
And the refreshing dew. 

4 These various mercies from above 
Matured the swelling grain ; 

A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

5 We own and bless thy gracious sway ; 
Thy hand all nature nails : 

Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter, fails. 

MBS. ALICE FLOWEBDEW. 

1083 l. M. 

Eternal Source of every joy. 

INTERNAL Source of every joy, 
*-* Well may thy praise oar lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear. 
Whose goodness crowns the clrcltaif.yaar. 
818 
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9 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 

3 Thv hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts redundant stores ; 
And winters, softened by thy «are, 

No more a face of horror wear. 

4 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and 

days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 
Still be the cheerful homage paid, 
With opening light and evening shade. 

5 Here in thy house shall incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless oar eyes, 
Till to those lofty heights we soar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

PHILIP DODDJUDOB. 

1083 Hanett-kome. 7 ' 

(^OME, ye thankful people, come, 
^ Raise the song of harvest-home : 
All is safely gathered in, 
Ere the winter storms begin ; 
God, our Maker, doth provide 
For our wants to be supplied : 
Come to God's own temple, come, 
Raise the song of harvest-home. 
8 All the world Is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown ; 
First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

8 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offenses purge away ; 

Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his garner evermore. 
4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final harvest-home ; 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There, forever purified. 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come, with all thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 

HEN BY ALPOttD. 

1084 7. 

Thanktgiving hymn. 

PRAISE to God, immortal praise, 
For the love that crowns our days ! 
Bounteous Source of every joy, 
Let thy praise our tongues employ. 

9 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield ; 

For the fruits in full «upply, 
Ripened 'neath the summer sky ; 
3 All that spring with bounteous b*nA 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 
214 



All that liberal autumn pours 
From her rich, o'erflowing stores ; 

4 These to thee, my God, we owe, 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; 
And for these my soul shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

5 Shiuld thine altered hand restrain 
The early and the latter rain ; 
Blast each opening bud of joy, 
Aud the rising year destroy ; 

6 Yet to thee my soul should raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And, when every blessing's flown, 
Love thee for thyself alone. 

MBS. ANNA L. BABBAULD, ALT. 

108S 7.6. 

Proite to tie Lord of Kavntf. 

SING to the Lord of harvest 1 
Sing songs of love and praise 1 
With joyful hearts and voice* 

Your hallelujahs raise : 
By him the rolling seasons 

"In fruitful order move ; 

Sing to the Lord of harvest 

A song of happy love. 

9 Bv him the clouds drop fatness, 

The deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 

The valleys laugh and sing : 
He filleth with bis fullness 

All things with large increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 

With plenty, and with peace. 

8 Heap on his sacred altar 

The gifts his goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 

The souls he died to save : 
Your hearts lay down before him 

When at his feet ye fall, 
And with your lives adore him 

Who gave his life for all. 

4 To God, the gracious Father. 

W T ho made us " very good," 
To Christ, who, when we wandered. 

Restored os with his blood, 
And to the Holy Spirit, 

Who doth upon us pour 
His blessed dews and sunshine^ 

Be praise for evermore ! 

JOHN S. B. MON8ILL. 
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lose 7,e. 

God't gifts in nature. 
17 E plow the fields and scatter 
The good seed on the land, 
But it is fed and watered 

By God's almighty hand ; 
He sends the snow in winter, 

The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 

% \l% otvVv Is the Maker 



THE SEASONS. 



The winds and waves obey hlin, 

By him the birds are fed ; 
Much more to us, his children, 

He give* our daily bread. 

8 We thank thee, then, O Father, 

For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 

Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we otter 

For all thy love imparts, 
And, what thou most desirest, 

Our humble, thankful hearts. 

FBOM THE GBBMAN OF MATTHIAS CLAUDIUS. 

iosr e,4. 

PraUe to the God of harxeet. 

rpHE God of harvest praise ; 

-*- In loud thanksgiving raise 

Hand, heart, and voice ; 
The valleys laugh and sing, 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 

3 Yea, bless his holy name, 
And joyful thanks proclaim 

Through all the earth ; 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely, — but be not 
Qod'a benefits forgot, 

Amid your mirth. 

3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With one accord ; 
From field to garner throng, 
Bearing your sheaves along, 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord. 

JAMES MOHTQOMBBY. 

1088 7f6 . 

The prtaehing leaves. 

rpHE leaves, around me falling, 
-*• Are preaching of decay, 
The hollow winds are calling, 

" Come, pilgrim, come away I " 
The day, in night declining, 

Says 1 must, too, decline ; 
The year, its life resigning,— 

Its lot foreshadows mine. 

S The light my path surrounding, 

The loves, to which I cling, 
The hopes within me bounding, 

The joys that round me wing,— 
All melt, like stars of even, 

Before the morning's ray, 
Pass upward unto heaven, 

And chide at my delay. 

3 The friends, gone there before me, 

Are calling from on high; 
And joyous angels o'er me 

Tempt sweetly to the sky : 
" Why wait," they say, "and wither 

'Mid scenes of death and sin! 
O rise to glory, hither, 

And find true life begin." 

4 I hear the invitation, 
And lain would rise And come, — 



A sinner, to salvation ; 

An exile, to his home : 
But. while I here must linger, 

Thus, thus let all I see 
Point on, with faithful finger, 

To heaven, O Lord, and thee. 

HEM BY V. LYTE. 
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NATIONAL OCCASIONS. 

lOSO 6,4. 

Notional hymn. 

"]\TY country ! 'tie of thee, 
J3X Sweet land of liberty, 

Of thee I sing : 
Land where my fathers died ! 
Land of the pilgrims' pride ! 
From every mountain side 

Let freedom ring ! 

S My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble, free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills. 
Thy woods and templed hills: 
My heart with rapture thrills 

Like that above. 

8 Let mnsic swell the breese, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song: 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God! to thee, 
Author of liberty. 

To thee we sing : 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light; 
Protect us by thy might, 

Great God, our King ! 

SAMUEL W. SMITH. 

lOOO 6,4. 

Oar native land. 

GOD bless our native land ! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and night : 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might ! 

9 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On him we wait : 
Thon who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State ! 

JOHN S. DWlQHT. 

lOOl 8, 7. 

Pardon for national tint. 

DREAD J*h.ov*M G<yL *t vaslmsA 

Heat IV? wsvW «. «sb$&s»!&*»*\ 
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S Lo ! with deep contrition turning, 

In thy holy place we bead ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, monrning ; 

Hear us, spare as, and defend. 

3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and Iond for rengeanoe call, 

Thou hast mercy more abounding ; 
Jeans' blood can cleanse them all. 

4 Let that mercy veil transgression ; 
Let that blood our guilt efface : 

Save thy people from oppression ; • 

Save from spoil thy holy place. 

UNKNOWN. 

1002 Prayer f,„ peace. ".10.9. 

GOD, the All-Terrible ! thou who ordain- 
est 

Thunder thy clarion, and lightning thy 

sword ; 
Show forth thy pity on high where thou 

reignest ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

* God, the Omnipotent ! mighty Avenger, 
Watching invisible, judging unheard ; 

Save us in mercy, O save us from danger; 
Qive to us peace in our time, O Lord. 

3 God, the All-Merciful ! earth hath for- 

saken 
Thy ways all holy, and slighted thy 

word; 
Let not thy wrath in its terror awaken ; 
Give to us pardon and peace, O Lord. 

4 So will thy people with thankful devo- 

tion, 
Praise him who saved them from peril 

and sword, 
Shouting in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the 

Lord. 

HKNRV F. CHORLKV. 

1093 7. 

Thanksgiving choral. 
OWELL the anthem, raise the song; 
*^ Praises to our God belong ; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 

* Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow nround this happy land : 
Kept by him, no foes annoy ; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

8 Here, beneath a virtuous sway 
May we cheerfully obey ; 
Never feel oppression's rod. 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Hark ! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 
Let unjoin the choral song. 
And the grateful notes prolong. 

NATO AN STBONU. 
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Mercy implored. 
OREAT King of nations^ hear our prayer, 
^fWhlle at thy feet we fall, 
And humbly, with united cry, 
To the* tor mercy call. 

m 



2 The guilt is ours, but grace is thine, 
O torn as not away ; 

But hear us from thy lofty throne, 
And help as when we pray. 

3 Our fathers' sins were manifold, 
And ours no less we own, 

Yet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown. 

4 When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
Beset our country round, 

To thee we looked, to thee we cried. 
And help in thee was found. 

5 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath thy chastening hand, 

And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land. 

€ With pitying eye behold our need, 

As thus we lift our prayer ; 
Correct us with thy judgments, Lord, 

Then let thy mercy spare. 

JOHN H. GURNKY. 

1095 C. M. 

For protection in pestilence. 
TN grief and fear to thee, O Lord, 
■■■ We now for succor fly ; 
Thine awful judgments are abroad, 
O shield us, lest we die. 

2 The fell disease on every side 
Walks forth with tainted breath ; 

And pestilence, with rapid stride, 
Bestrews the land with death. 

3 O look with pity on the scene 
Of sadness and of dread ; 

And let thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead. 

4 With contrite hearts, to thee, onr King, 
We tarn who oft have strayed ; 

Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
And let the plague be stayed. 

WILLIAM BULLOCK. 
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Impending judgment*. 

f^OME, let our souls adore the Lord, 
^ Whose judgments yet delay ; 
Who vet suspends the lifted sword. 
Ana gives as time to pray. 

2 Great is our guilt, oar fears are great, 
But let us not despair ; 

Still open is the mercy-seat 
To penitence and prayer. 

3 Kind Intercessor, to thy love 
This blessed hope we owe : 

O let thy merits plead above, 
While we Implore below. 

4 Though justice near thy awful throne 
Attends thy dread command, 

Lord, hear thy servants, hear thy Son, 
And save a guilty land. 

ANNS STBKLK. 

109Y cm. 

National deliverance ascribed to Qod. 
f\ LORD, our fathers oft have told, 
v In our attentive ears, 
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Thy wonders In their days performed, llOO 

And in more ancient yean. 
8 Twas not their courage, nor their sword, 

To them salvation gave ; 
'Twm not their number, nor their strength, 

That did their country save. 

3 But thy right hand, thy powerful arm, 
Whose succor they implored ; 

Thv providence protected them, 
Who thy great name adoTed. 

4 A» thee their God our fathers owned, 
So thou art still our King ; 

O, therefore, as thou didst to them, 
To us deliverance bring. 

5 To thee the glory we ascribe, 
From whom salvation came ; 

In God, our shield, we will rejoice, 
And ever bless thy name. 

TATS AMD BRADY. 
1O08 C.M. 

Prayer for our native land. 

LORD, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 
O hear us for our native land, — 

The land we love the most. 
8 O guard our shores from every foe ; 

With peace our borders bless, 
Our cities with prosperity, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 

3 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth, and thee ; 

And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 

4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend ; 

Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. 

JOHK ». WRBFOBD. 

lOOO C. M. 

Strong to heal and tave. 

THINE arm, O Lord, in days of old 
Was strong to heal and save ; 
It triumphed o'er disease and death, 

O'er darkness and the grave : 
To thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame. 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 
3 And lo, thy touch brought life and 
health, 
Gave speech, and strength, and sfght ; 
And youth renewed and frenxy calmed 

Owned thee, the Lord of light : 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 

Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 

As by Gennesareth's shore. 
3 Be thou our great Deliverer still, 

Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe aud bless 

With thine almighty breath. 
To hands that work, and eyes that see, 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore, 
That whole and sick, and weak and strong, 
May praise thee evermore. 

XDWARD H. PLUSH***. 
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GREAT God of nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise ; 
With humble heart, and bending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy name we bless, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou bast shown 

To this fair land the pilgrims trod,— 
This land we fondly call our own. 

3 Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallowed ray ; 

Here thou our fathers'* steps didst guide 
In safety through their dangerous way. 

4 We praise thee that the gospel's light 
Through all our land its radiance sheds ; 

Dispels the shades of error's night, 
And heavenly blessings round us spreads. 

5 Great God, preserve us in thy fear ; 
In danger still our guardian be ; 

O spread thy truth's bright precepts here; 
Ltt all the people worship thee. 

UNKNOWN. 

HOI LM. 

Thanksgiving for national peace. 

p REAT Ruler of the earth and skies, 
^ A word of thine almighty breath 
Can sink the world, or bid it rise : 
Thy smile is life, thy frown is death. 

2 When angry nations rush to arms, 
And rage, and noise, and tumult reign, 

And war resounds its dire alarms, 
And slaughter dyes the hostile plain, — 

3 Thy sovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their course, and bounds their 

power; 
Thy law the angry nations own, 
And noise and war are heard no more. 

4 Then peace returns with balmy wing; 
Sweet peace, with her what blessing* 

fled! 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing, 
Reviving commerce lift* her head. 

5 To thee we pay our grateful songs j 
Thy kind protection still implore : 

O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Coufess thy goodness, and adore. 

ANNK BTtlU. 



1103 

o 



Give peace, God. 

GOD of love, O King of peace, 

Make wars throughout the world to 

C£AS6 * 

The wrath of sinful man restrain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

2 Remomber, Lord, thy works of old, 
The wonders that our lathers told ; 
Remember not our sin's dark stain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

3 Whom shall we trust but thee, Lord! 
| Where rest but on thy faithful wordl 

None ever called on" thee in vain ; 
1 Give peace, O God/rgWe peace again. 



MISCELLANEOUS. 



4 When saints and ancrels dwell above, 
All hearts are knit in holv love ; 
O bind us in that heaveniy chain ; 
Give peace, O God, srive peace again. 

SIR HKNBY W. BAKER. 

1103 L. M. 

God, the nation' i guardian. 

GREAT God ! beneath whose piercing: eye 
The earth's extended kingdoms lie ; 
Whose favoring smile upholds them all. 
Whose anger smites them, and they fall; 

8 We bow before thv heavenly throne; 
Thy power we see, thy greatness own ; 
Yet, cherished by thy milder voice, 
Our bosoms tremble and rejoice. 

3 Thy kindness to onr fathers shown 
Their children's children long shall own ; 
To thee, with grateful hearts, shall raise 
The tribute of exulting praise. 

4 Led on by thine unerring aid, 
Secure the paths of life we tread ; 
And, freely as the vital air, 

Thy first and noblest bounties share. 

5 Great God, our Guardian, Guide, and 

Friend i 
O still thy sheltering arm extend ; 
Preserved by thee for ages past, 
For ages let thy kindness last ! 

WILLIAM ROSCOE, ALT. 

1104 In tim* of war. L ' M< 

NOW may the God of grace and power 
Attend his people's humble cry; 
Defend them in the needful hour, 
And send deliverance from on nigh. 

S In his salvation is onr hope; 

And in the name of Israel's God 
Our troops shall lift their banners np, 

Our navies spread their flags abroad. 

3 Some trust in horses trained for war, 
And some of chariots make their boasts , 

Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosts. 

4 Then, save us, Lord, from slavish fear, 
And let our trust be firm and strong, 

Till thy salvation shall appear, 

And nymns of peace conclude our song. 

ISAAC WATTS. 

1105 L. M. 

Trust in our fathtrt' God. 
» PO thee, O God, whose guiding hand 
-*- Our fathers led across the eea, 
And brought them to this barren shore, 
Where they might freely worship thee,— 

2 To thee, O God, whose arm sustained 
Their footsteps in this desert land, 

Where sickness lurked and death assailed, 
And foes beset on every hand,— 

3 To thee, O God, we lift our eyes, 
To theo our grateful voices raise, 

And, kneeling at thy gracious throne, 
Devoutly join In hvmni of praise. 
818 



1 Onr fathers' God, incline thine ear, 
And listen to oar heartfelt prayer ; 

Surround us with thy heavenly grace, 
And guard as with thy constant care. 

5 Onr fathers' God, in thee we '11 trust, 
Sheltered by thee from everv harm ; 

We '11 follow where thy hand shall guide, 
And lean on thy sustaining arm. 

WILLIAM T. DAVIS. 



7,6. 



MARRIAGE. 
llOO Houtekold low.. 

OLOVE, divine and tender 1 
That through onr homes doth more, 
Veiled in the softened splendor 

Of holy household love : 
A throne, without thy blessing, 

Were labfr without rest, 
And cottages, possessing 
Thy blessedness, are blest. 

S God bless these hands united, 

God bless these hearts made one ; 
Unsevered and unblighted 

May they through life go on : 
Here, in earth's home, preparing 

For the bright home above. 
And there, forever sharing 

Its joy, where " God is love." 

JOHN ». B. MOXSBXL. 

llOT Marriage hymn. *" M ' 

HOW welcome was the call, 
And sweet the festal lay. 
When Jesus deigned in Cana's hall 
To bless the marriage day I 

3 And happy was the bride, 
And glad the bridegroom's heart, 

For he who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

3 His gracious power divine 
The water vessels knew ; 

And plenteous was the mystic wine 
The wondering.servants drew. 

4 O Lord of life and love, 
Come thou again to-day ; 

And bring a blessing from above 
That ne'er shall pass away. 

5 O bless, as erst of old. 

The bridegroom and the bride ; 
Bless with the holier stream that flowed 
Forth from thy pierced side. 

6 Before thine altar-throne 
This mercy we implore : 

As tbou dost knit them, Lord, In one, 
So bless them evermore. 

SIR HENRY W. BAKER. 



1108 MARINERS. L .M.6 7. 

.Fbr those in peril on the tea. 

ETERNAL Father! strong to save, 
Whose arm hath bound the restless 
wave, 



MARINERS. 



Who bidd'st the mighty ocean deep 
Its own appointed limiU keep ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

S O Christ! whose voice the waters 

heard, 
And hushed their raging at thy word, 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amidst its rage didst sleep ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

8 O Holy Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
And bid its angry tumult cease, 
And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

4 O Trinity of love and power 1 

Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 

WILLIAM WHITING. 

11O0 7,6,8. 

Safe with Jews in the ship. 

LORD of earth, and air, and sea, 
Supreme in power and grace, 
Under thy protection we 

Our souls and bodies place. 
Bold an unknown land to try, 

We launch into the foaming deep ; 
Rocks, and storms, and deaths defy, 
With Jesus in the ship. 

* Who the calm can understand, 

In a believer's breast! 
In the hollow of His hand 

Our souls securely rest : 
Winds may rise, and seas may roar ; 

We on His love our spirits stay ; 
Him with quiet joy adore 

Whom winds and seas obey. 

CHABLKS WBSLBY. 

lllO 8. 

He holdeth the water t in hit hand. 

OTHOU, who hast spread out the 
skies, 
And measured the depths of the sea, 
Our incense of praise shall arise 

In joyous thanksgiving to thee. 
Forever thy presence is near, 
Though "heaves our bark far from the 
land; 
We ride on the deep without fear : 
The waters are held in thy hand. 

5 Eternity comes in the sound 

Of billows that never can sleep ; 
Jehovah encircles us round ; 

Omnipotence walks on the deep. 
Our Fatner, we look up to thee, 

As on toward the haven we roll ; 
And faith in our Pilot shall be 

An anchor to steady the soul. 

HANNAH V. QOULD. 



1111 



For mariner t. 



L.M. 



WHILE o'er the deep thy servants sail, 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous 
gale : 
And on therr hearts, where'er they go, 
O let thy heavenly breezes blow. 

2 If on the morning's wings they fly, 
They will not pass beyond thine eye : 
The wanderer's prayer thou bend'st to hear, 
And faith exults to know thee near. 

3 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
O hide them safe in Jesus' ark ; 

When in the tempting port they ride, 
O keep them safe at Jesus' side. 

4 If life's wide ocean smile or roar. 
Still guide them to the heavenly shore ; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep. 

GKOBGK BCB6E8S. 

111S L.M. 

Hit way it in the tea. 

T ORD of the wide, extensive main, 
-^ Whose power the wind, the sea, con- 
trols, 
Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain, 
Whose Spirit leads believing souls ; 

2 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace, 
Which dark to human eyes appear; 

While through the mighty waves we pass, 
Faith only sees that God is here. 

3 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine ; 
We own thy way is in the sea, 

O'erawed by majesty divine, 
And lost in thine immensity. 

4 Thy wisdom here we learn to adore ; 
Thine everlasting truth we prove ; 

Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfathomable depths of love. 

CHABLKS WKSLBY. 

1113 CM. 

God' a servants tafe by tea or land. 

HOW are thy servants blest, O Lord I 
How sure is their defense! 
Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, Omnipotence. 
•2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care, 
Through burning cliines they pass unhurt, 
And breathe in tainted air. 

3 When by the dreadful tempest borne 
High on the broken wave, 

They know thou art not slow to hear, 
Nor impotent to save. 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will ; 

The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is still. 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodness we '11 adore ; 

We 'II praise thee for thy mercies past, 
And numbly hope for mere. 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 



6 Our life, while thou preserv'gt that life, 

Thy sacrifice shall be ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot, 

Shall join our souls to thee. 

JOSCPH ADDISON. 

•l-*--!-^* Save, Lardy or we perith. 

TUTHEN through the torn sail tbe wild 
YY tempest is streaming. 
When o'er the dark wave the red lightning 

is gleaming, 
Nor hope lends a ray, the poor seaman to 

cherish, 
We fly to our Maker, — "Save, Lord, or 

we perish I " 

9 O Jesus, once tossed on the breast of the 

billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy 

pillow. 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish. 
Who cries, in his 'anguish, " Save, Lord, 

or we perish ! " 

3 And O, when the whirlwind of passion is 

raging, 
When tin in our hearts its wild warfare Is 

waging, 



Arise in thy strength, thy redeemed to 
. cherish ; 



Rebuke the destroy 
we perish 1 »» 



er, " Save, Lord, or 



SSeiMALD HEBXK. 



111^5 Embarking. 7 * 

T ORD, whom winds and seas obey, 
-" Guide ns through the watery way; 
In the hollow of thy hand 
Hide, and bring us safe to land. 

2 Jesus, let onr faithful mind 
Rest, on thee alone reclined : 
Every anxious thought repress ; 
Keep our souls in perfect poace. 

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave; 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 

Bid them walk on life's rough sea ; 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er ; 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 

CHAKLE8 WMUff. 



THS FOLLOWING HYMNS WEBB COMPOSED BY CHABLSS WESLKY IN 

EXTREME OLD AOE. THE SECOND HYMN WAS HIS 

LAST UTTERANCE IN VER8E, AND WAS 

DICTATED ON III8 DEATH-BED. 



1110 L. M. 

The aged di»eiple*» prayer. 
T TOO, forewarned by Jesus' love, 
*■ Must shortly lay my body down ; 
But ere my soul from earth remove, 
O let me put thine image on ! 

2 Saviour! thy meek and lowly mind 
Be to thine aged servant given ; 

And glad I Ml dron this tent, to find 
My everlasting house in heaven. 

CHAKLU WKBLKY. 
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1117 L.M.6Z. 

Aged and helpleu. 

TN nge and feebleness extreme, 
A Who shall a helpless worm re- 
deem 1 
Jesus, my only hope thou art, 
Strength of my failing flesh and 

heart: 
O could I catch one smile from thee, 
And drop into eternity ! 

CUASXSS WBBLXY. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



1 L. M. 

TDRAISE God, from whom all bless- 
-*■ ings flow; 

PrmiM bun, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy* Ghost! 

THOMAS KEN. 



8 CM. 

rpO Father. Son, and Holy Ghost, 
-*- The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as It was, is now, 
And shall be erermore ! 

TATS AND BBADY. 



3 CM. 

T^HE God of mercy be adored, 
■*• Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by his redeeming word, 

And new-creating breath : 
To praise the Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit all-divine,— 
The One in Three, aud Three in One,— 

Let saints and angels join. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



4r S.M. 

rpO God, the Father, Son, 
•*■ And Spirit, One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 

JOHN WESLEY. 

& L.M.67. 

TMMORTAk honor, endless fame, 

•*• Attend the almighty Father's name : 

The Saviour Son be glorified. 

Who for lost man's redemption died ; 

And equal adoration be. 

Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 

JOHN DB.YDEX. 

€J L. P. M. 

NOW to the great and sacred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 
Eternal praise and glory given, 
Through all the worlds where God is 

known, 
By all the angels near the throne, 
And all the saints in earth and heaven. 

ISAAC WATTS. 



Y H.M. 

rpO God the Father's throne 
•*■ Yoor highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son, 
To God the Spirit, praise : 
With all our powers, eternal King, 
Thy everlasting praise we sing. 

ISAAC WATTS, ALT. 

8 C. P. M. 

rpO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
-*• The God whom heaven's triumphal 
host 

And saints on earth adore ; 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now* it is, and so shall last, 

When time shall be no more ! 

TATE AND BBADT. 
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7. 



OING we to our God above, 
^ Praise eternal as his love ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

10 7,61. 

TDRAISE the name of God most high ; 
■*• Praise him, all below the sky ; 
Praise him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost! 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore his praise shall last. 

UNKNOWN. 

11 8,7,4. 

GREAT Jehovah ! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One ! 

WILLIAM OOODE. 

13 8,7. 

PRAISE the God of our salvation ; 
Praise the Father's boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our expiation ; 

Praise the Spirit from above, 
Author of the new creation, 

Him by whom our spirits live ; 
Undivided adoration 
To the one Jehovah give I 

JOSIAH CONDEE, ALT. 
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8. 



ALL praise to the Father, the Son, 
And Spirit, thrice holy and blest ! 
The eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Wu, is, and shall still be confessed. 

UNKNOWN. 
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7, 6, 8. 



Xf ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
■^ Thy Godhead we adore, 
Join we with the heavenly host, 

To praise thee evermore ! 
Live, hv earth and heaven adored. 

The three in One, the One in Three ; 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. 

All glory be to thee ! 

CHARLES WESLEY. 



15 



6,4. 



rpO God, the Father, Son, 
■*■ And Spirit, Three in One, 

All praise be given ! 
Crown him, in every song ; 
To him your hearts belong : 
Let all his praise prolong, 

On earth, in heaven I 

KOWIN F. HATFIELD. 



ie 



7,8,7. 



TO Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Ascribe we equal glory ; 
One Deity, in Persons Three, 
Let all thy works adore thee : 



As was from the beginning, 

Glory to God be given, 
By all 'who know thy name below, 

And all thy hosts in heaven. 

CHARLES WESLEY. 

17 7,6. 

rpo thee be praise forever, 
•*- Thou glorious King of kings ! 
Thy wondrous love and favor 

Each ransomed spirit sings: 
We '11 celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints above, 
And shout the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

UNKNOWN. 



18 



10. 



rpO Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
■*- Eternal praise and worship be addressed; 
From age to age, ye saints, his name adore, 
And spread his fame, till time shall be no 
more. 

BIMON BROWNE, 

id ii. 

O FATHER Almighty, to thee be ad- 
dressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God, ever 

blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and from 

heaven, 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 

unknown. 
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